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Yes ! The fashion's new — and they've 
been Lux-washed six times ! 



HERE'S WHAT the makers oifimfmU, say. 

"Wash woollens in Lux 
because its so safe" 



ADD THE HIGH-BUTTON LOOK to the simple lines of the beloved iwinsct . . . 
knit in the softest colours, and you have today's newest look for the 
classic hamlknits. You'd swear they were being worn for the first lime, 
they feel so luxuriously soft, fit perfectly, slay so colour-true — yet 
they've been Lux-washed six limes ! 

CM YOU WONDER thai the manufacturers of Twinprufe Wools say: 
"Never risk damaging delicate wool fibres with bar-soap rubbing and 
harsh washing methods Woollens need (he gentle Lux washing care" 

A QUICK DIP in lukewarm Luk suds and your 
hand-knitted jumpers — nil your treasured things 
— come up positively purring lime after lime 
. . . while your hands stay soft and pearly white. 

HOW TO GET YOUR XMITTIMG PATTERN. All you have lo do to gel this 
pretty pattern is write your name and address clearly on a piece of 
paper and vend it Willi a l.ul packet lop and 4d in sumps lo. Liu 
Knillinit I'juern. Bo» 7059. G.P.O.. Sydney. 

Ptteket lam o/r m>i uwirnl f'/.uir eeiutenti <•! theme -Sidicj rherr tkr in< litiu.-, o/ Miek 
bi.uA/ ™ifinnw thr fcjw u/ .v..,, State. 



LUX 15 SO SAFE . . . YOU'LL WANT TO USE IT ALWAYS 



LUX 
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BETTER DEAL FOR 
ABORIGINES 

THE National Aborigines I>ay Observ- 
ance Committee has named July 12 
as a special day of appeal to white Aus- 
tralians for a change of heart towards 
this country's original people. 

From church, school, and platform, 
and with the co-operation of lite Depart- 
ment of Native Affairs, ihc committee 
plans to stir public opinion on behalf of 
our oldest Australians. 

As the chairman of the committee 
(Rev. V. W. Coombes) says: "Our 
aborigines are not a black problem. They 
are a white problem which we have 
created and we must solve . . . 

"We must realise thai it is a social 
stigma on us to have aborigines existing 
under the poor conditions on the fringes 
of our towns." 

This is true, for aborigines trying to 
bridge thousands of years of history be- 
tween their society and ours arc not 
responsible for the degraded conditions 
under which many of tbcm live, or their 
second-class position as citizens. 

Nothing is to be gained by putting: 
the aboriginal an a pedestal and making 
a fetish of him. but we must encourage 
and train aborigines, and particularly 
those who line on out town fringes, to 
integrate with white society and become 
valuable working members of it. 

This can be done, but only if profes- 
sional, business, and other white com- 
munity' groups develop sufficient social 
conscience to realise that the aboriginal 
minorities of their towns and areas are 
not a minor black problem to be con- 
veniendy ignored but a major while 
problem to be solved. 
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• Turbans will lie fashion news thii 
I he our on our caver, made by He 
Lamotie, of Sydney, is modelled by I 
M.icarlhur Onslow, who will be I 
the mannequins in our Iriili I- 
Pararlcs, Cover picture by sufl p 
raphes Keith Barlmv. 
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BOOK BKYTEW hy HELF^ FRIZE1X 

This man became a tegeMa 
in the Pacific 

"One Man War," subtilted "The Jo*k MeLaren Story," tolU »i 
Sciollitth-AiiBtraliBi) who after escaping {rum Changi camp I 
became a b«hinii-the>une» fighter in the war against the Japm 

WITH a reward of 
70,000 pesos on his 



uaaj.wwHJq 



head, McLaren joined 
native guerrilla.^ in the 
Philippines and carried out 
reconnaissance work in 
Borneo. 

Mrljtrrn, surviving fever, 
jungles, and Istirrto, died twn 
yean ago at hts New Cuine.i 
home; ironically, the cause 
w.v a fall of mttins (inilxr 

Hut before he died he told 
his stnry to journalist Hal 
Kii harHwn. .nithnr of "One 
Man VVar." 

Rirh.udniu salt "McLaren 
read the MSS nf this book 
belore he was tilled, and . . . 
asked me (o point oul thai the 
fighting and privations were 
shared uv guerrif'.i Ftpliiti v. 
Aij.-.n .ili. in.-, and others, tnurh 
braver than himself. If I lailed 
lo do that I'm sure I euuld 



rxperl to find mm lying in 
wait for me in some eternal 
ambush. That's the way 1 
ihmt of Jork McUiren." 

Mi l,.iti'[i. when eaptured at 
the fall of Singapore, was oo 
youngster. Aged tli, he had 
fmit;hi in World W « I, later 
woiteai as a veterinary oitieer 
in Quicnsland mil il the out- 
bre. k of World War IL, when 
he joinrd the f.igteh Division. 

Recaptured after his first 
r*ea|if in Malaya, he was 
shipprd lo Rorneo I'mm thrrr, 
with nihef eniiip.iiiinns, he 
paddled a canoe tn ihe Philip- 
pines, joined a leam of native 
guerrilla!, and fearlessly took 
p-.n in raids by laud and sea. 

In a siraiw was. tir filled 
into this new desperate life. 

IK il he -mid "The way I 
look ai il is iliis When you 
are in ihr lines you are under 
a dim I enmm.ind, and you do 
at ymi're told When you nel 



into real trouble, th 
inaiid should be abl' 
you out, bul they don 
do it. When you're L» ! 
lines, and get yourr* 
trouble, yDu'vc got 

your sell out Tl (rtSj 

I like it." 

His exploits were Ian' 
McLaren and his im^ll 
harassed the Japs, « 
giiing imelhijenr.r ftp 
radio to headrpi.inefi 
Aunralia. 

And, as if he did not 
enough danger in his life 
Laren operated nn hi 
with a razor bladr, taking 
and a half hours to < 
an appendix 

"One Man War" 
written and of atwrn 
terest. What ii l,i ki 
pVioiogTnpb of this man 
iiei-aine a legend in th: P 
CoPy Iran the pud' 
An«\t< and Huhrrtsor. 
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I 'Operation Merry Lift 9 for Koalas 




TIIIISC. OPERATION. Don StrlmA tlimb, with a 
'm the end of n pole, fir work* thr nixmr round 
ouJa'« thouldrrs and jrrkn it off into a larpaulin below. 





t.tSl'RIKC o (Mb /■ John MrNnify (Ir/l). hrlprd by Phil 
"rr'J'" yl "i !•"> Printed. All thr raptured hontat were 

mid mrniurrd hrlorr being trnntported to Ihe mainland. 
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Experts move 200 
to new tree homes 

By BARBARA WALLIS, staff reporter 

# Wlien approximately 200 acres 
Phillip Island were destroyed by fire re- 
cently, a quick survey by the watchful Vic- 
torian Fisheries and Game Department 
showed that there would not be enough ft toil 
for ibe island's 'ISO koala*. 

IN a race against lime, before* poisonous new shoots, 
which are deadly to koalas, grew on the burnt 
trees, department experts moved about 200 from the 
island to different parts of Victoria. 

Koalas cat these shoots, whirh produce a compound 
of cyanide, when they can't get flourishing gum trees. 
There were not enough trees for all: so some koalas 
had to be lifted to greener pastures. 

At the same time nearly 1(100 island residents 
planted 2000 trees during an Arbor Dav organised 
to provide new fodder for the remaining koalas. 

For (he mnry lift. Jnhn McNally, the depart- 
ment's senior research officer, his as*i-tant, fan 
Felsted. and department inspectors ramped on 
the island for two wrcks. curliing about 30 
koalas a day fnr transport to liberation areas 31 
Rinnan, in East (lippsland, the Watts River 
Valley, near ricalesvillc. the Hanging Rock 
Reserve, near Woodcnd. and Halh (lap, in ihe 
Gtampiani, 

Catrhing koalas, the gentle-faced, cuddly little 
marsupials ol world-wide fame, it not a game. 
Normally friendly and unaggressive, a koala 
hauled by a ropo from a 3fl-fout gum tree can 
attack with sharp rlaws and ra/nr-keen teeth. 

First Don Mr I rod, who organised (he catch- 
ing operation, climbed a rrcr with a rope attached 
to a long pole. The end of the rope was knotted 
into a noose, specially tied so it could not tighten 
and harm the target. 

While the koala looked shocked and disbelieving 
at this trespass in its tree home, Don slipped 
the noon iiroimd its shoulders and pulled 11 off 
the branch, Iriting it fall into a tarpaulin held 
fireman-style below. 

from the tarpaulin the koala went into 3 
sack to calm it for a few minutes before Jolut 
McNally weighed and measured it fnr research 
files. 

Often while he measured, three men had 
in hold the Units animals, whirh scratched and 
bit But put into wooden crates supplied with ' 
gum leaves, the koalas soon quietened and even 
allowed (heir raptors to pat their heads. 

Thr koalas were crated with care. Two large 
hulls put into thr same crate could tiike a dislike 
to each other. A female with a joey in her pouch 
got 




A KOALA <il* up a tree airay from thr ralchrrn itttfi 
turprining agility for tueh n tuhhy litttr nnimal, Thetr 
picture* were takrn by naff photographer Gary Ljnnrv. 




irate to herself. 

Continued overleaf 



T WO-MONTH S-O I.n JOEY in /.eld by John MrJVnbV. of 
thr Finhrriri and Game Department, ft hi quickly re- 
turned to if mother, and ihey ttarrllrd in a trparntr train. 
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The faster you're rid of dangerous 
germ-laden congestion the faster 
you'll be rid of that cold. The 
fastest way to sweep that dangerous 
congestion right out of your system 
is — regular sip, sip, sip of 
Bonningtoxi's Irish Moss. Sip at 
home. Sip at work. So soothing 
for inflamed throats and the quickest 
way to end all colds and 'flu attacks, 




Jl is the pectoral CH'itl 
prepared from a seaweed 
tulled carrageen (round on 
I he North Coast of Ireland) 
thai gives li«ni>iii»toii"s 
its great speed in rnlling 
away dangecoils congestion. 



IRISH MOSS 

IKCHTEmil 
CAFE AMd VALUABLE fEJ* 'EUIF Of 
aiMH*. COLO*. CMUF. Wt400»l«6 COUM, 
MTU- IHFUICrilA AMD ALU ALJJtO TWO»> 




OONNINGTON & CO. LTD. 
ATOwr t una cwmtchwch 





For GOUghS and colds 

3/6 a bottle 
at all chemists 
and stores. 



Continued from page 3 




ORt. 4MSI-.HS i>t trbnr Wo., •rhea 2000 gum trrrt tcrte planlrd en Phillip In : 
trerr Afr*. W. A. Matttrry, Mr. Edward Patiuit. Mr. Fred Fickerigill, m\d Mr. E. H. Shim. 



"Operation lft<ercy Lift' 



Arbor Day restocks 
koalas 9 pantry 

• The pride Phillip Islander* take in their koala 
population guaranteed th« success of the Arbor Day, 
which they hope to make an annual event. 



THE day was suggested 
by former school- 
teacher Mrs. W. A. Mal- 
lory, wife of an island 
>\vcp farmer. 

Remembering an Arbor 
fJay organised by 'he Edu- 
cation. Departmnnl, she 
Lhoughl of a Mmil.u plaining 
when fires burnt through thr 
Lualas' feeding grounds. 

It was a community effort 
in which nearly 1000 of the 
island's USD residents look 
pari. 

The National Resources 
I Preservation League- undrr 
the ntpcrviiion of Mt. Alee 
Wilkie, supplied must of the 
iri**n. Preparation and the 
planting was organised b) Mr 
I red PiekeesgilL ranker for 
the island's Koala MaiLlge- 
mcnt Cammittec. 

Mrs. E. G. Roberts has pro- 
mised to make available 160 
acres ol land tor planting; 
from the estatr nf the late 
Dave Forrest has tome a pro- 
mise of another five nrrcs. 

And from the Arbor I3ay 
has grown a Tree Planting 
Association of which Mrs. 
Mallory is secretary and sheep 
farmer Edward Pattor. presi- 
dent. 

It k unlikely thai any ol 
the animals moved try the 
Fisheries and Came Depart- 
ment will be returned to the 

island. 

7'hc natural increase from 
the remaining koalas should 
keep pace with the growth ol 
the trees. 

Mr, John McNally. the 
srnior research officer who 
organised the mercy lift, said 
the department had cared for 
koalas no Phillip Island lor 
mnre than 10 years. Each 
year the numbers were counted 
and l he trees surveyed. 

If food should be scarce 
some were moved to picked 
place? on the mainland. 

In the past three years 
1 000 koalas have been taken 
from French Island, ne.ii 



Phillip Island, to the main- 
land. 

Mr. McNally said that 
sometimes in large areas 
koalas were so scattered that 
they often lived a solitary life 
without meeting a member 
of the opposite sex. 

On Phillip Island there was 
a surplus of male koalas and 
he had tried to remove more 
males than female* 

The first koalas were brought 
to Phillip [*t*od hy the Gray- 
dens, a family of farmers, at 
the end of the hist century. 

There ihey thrived, becom- 
ing, with penguins, a famous 
tourist attraction, 

Islanders are used to seeing 
koalas walking down the main 
street, even scratching at their 
back doors for refuge when 
chased hy dogs. 



Mr. E. H. Shaw, pre- 
ol the Phillip Island IV ,:i 
Association, tells the stocv 
the American visitor 
would nol believe him ti 
he said he had ween a loal 
walking down the main 
and in and out of si 
shnps. 

"Just as I was prou , 
the truth ol the story I h» 
out of the window of my A 
and saw a koala going 
•be milk-bar opposite, 
Mr. Shaw. "Imagine hoi 
American's eyes popped!' 

Now completely prol a 
Animals, koalas in earlier hi 
were slaughtered indise inn 
nately. 

Estimated koala pontit. ' 
of Victoria, now on thr 
crease, is between 20,(KX> 
30,000. 



tto'pk mom- for Mrish 
Fashion JParattos 

# Famous designer Sybil Connolly 
modem Irish fashion utory, told in a 
fabulous collection of clothes* apwiallv 
created for Australia, will be launche ' 

al David Jones Lid. on August 10. 

Preferential bookings arc already open tor this gLu 
orous evening of fashion, proceeds from which will 
benefit the Old People's Welfare Council of NjS-W. 

Tickets lor the Australian premiere in ihr. Great Re 
laurant ol David Jones' Elizabeth Street store arc 
£3/3/-. Applications should be made by letter to Davi'l 
Jones lad. or inquiries made at the Information De-V 
on the ground Hoof of the FJuabeth Street store, 

If applying by mail, please endorse the envelop 
"Irish Fashion Parade." 

Thr gtHrn premierf, at irhii-h a ehttmpmf' 
supper trill be temed. begins a neuron of 
iK-irf-dtrity parade* at David jona Ltd., from 
AuguJl 12 to Augtut 21. 

Daily afternoon parades will start at 315. Tickets will 
be 10/6, which includes afternoon tea. Special flusii" 
Girl parades will start each evening at 630. Ti. hei: 
will cost 7/6, and will include light refreshments. 

Bookings will open for the duly parades on July ', 
when a special bonking kiosk will lake reservations :.i 
David Jones' Eliiahclh Street store. 
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Lord Patrick and the Princess 



• Ignoring interest ami speculation about romance, 
Princess Margaret, who will be 27 on August 21, 
obviously enjoyed the escort of 23-year-old I^ord 
Patrick Beresford, her companion at Royal Ascot. 



TiiKD PATRICK, a 
\i lieutenant in the 
Rtnal Horse Guards, is a 
wealth v Irishman, and a 
brother of the 24->car-old 
M.trqurss of Waterford, 

During Ascot he was a guest 
of lit Royal Family al Wind- 
sor Castle, rode with ihc Prm- 
ens, and danced with her. 

p-in player. Lord 
Patrirk o secretary nf the 
Bnenlr Polo Club of the 
K">j Horse Guards- Prince 
Philip is club president, and 
it was he who suggested that 
hit friend be invited to join 
the Windsor house-party. 

Lord Patrick's full name is 
ranirk Tristram de la Poer 
Bcrofoid He and his brother 
itr tin' oah/ children of the 
K-semii Marquess of Water- 
foid, who died in 1934, aged 
B. Twelve years later their 
mother married Lieut. -Colonel 
John F.ric Duroford Silcock. 

Kurd Patrick is heir-prc- 
nimpiive to his brother, the 
richth m.iri|ii*Ts, who is Earl 
of and Viscount Tyrone. Baron 
Bemlord of Bemford, County 
tfaq La Poer of Cur- 
radimurr. County Waterford, 
in Itrljnd. a baronet of Irc- 
bad, and Baron Tyrone, of 
Havrrlordwest, County Pem- 
broke m GftsM Britain. 

On Jury 13 the Marquess 
will marry Lady Caroline 



Wyndhatn-Quin, daughter of 
the Earl and CkHuitess of Dun- 
r;i'..-n, in the tittle parish 
thurrh at Adare, in County 
Limerick. 

Lord Patrick will be ben 
man, hut Princess Margaret 
will not lie there. She has a 
heavy official programme in 
England dial day. 

(>n their way to Ireland lor 
the wedding arc Mr. and Mrs, 
George Stuart dc la Poer 
Bereslord, from Clarttuemt, 
Western Australia. 

Mr. Beresford, now 79, was 
born in Adelaide He is a 
cousin of the Marquess and 
Lord Patrick. 

Connotly tjotra 

pOR the wedding, Irish de- 
signer Sybil Connolly is 
dressing the bride, Latfy Caro- 
line, in embroidered organza, 
her sister, Ijdy Melissa, in 
orchid-pink nrganr'i, ,md the 
pages in Irish linen suits. 

Meanwhile Lord Patrick, 
who is now hack with his regi- 
ment, has announced that he 
and 21 -year-old socialite 
Joanne Smith- Bingham air 
"just good friends." 

His announcement followed 
a Loudon newspaper report 
that Joanne w^as mortified by 
Princess Margaret's attentions 
to Lord Patrick. Al the same 
lime, the newspaper said that 
an engagement had been ni- 
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tooted between Joanne and 
the guardsman. 

Hie Bcresfnrds are descend- 
ants of a family established in 
Ireland in 1179. Thomas, an 
early English Beresford, 
fought at Aginioun. He had 
five daughters and lb" sons, 

Richard de ia Poer, first 
Earl of Tyrone, and grand- 
father of George dc la Poer 
Beresford, first Marquess of 
Waterford. died a Jacobite 
prisoner in the Tower of 
London in 1690. 

In the 187US a member of 
the Beresford family settled 
in Australia, and there arc 
Berecfords in New South 
Wales, Victoria, Western Aus- 
tralia, and South Australia. 

Mr. and Mrs. Maims de 
Poer Bercsf ord. of Thuko, New 
South Wales, have named their 
property "Curraghniore" after 
the family scat in Ireland. 

Other relatives in New 
South Wales arc Mr. and Mrs. 
John de la Poer Beresford, 
Turramurra; Mrs. Nathalie 
Beresford, Gore Hill; Mr. and 
Mrs. John Beresfurd Wills 
Rischbieth, Pynihle; Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Mordant de la 
Poer Beresford, Hmstville; and 
Margaret Pamela Hr la Poer 
Bcreslord, who married Cap 
tain Eric McCormick, of the 
Royal Australian Retnmrril, in 
195S. 

Mr. Arthur Beiesfnrd 13 a 
twin brother of George, who is 
.it 1 r i] dint> the Irish wedding. 

The family coat-of-arms 
bears the words "Nil nisi 
cruee" — "No dependencr but 
in the Cross." 



AHOVE: Thr Royal 
Rax* in front are Prin- 
eew .tfargtrrer. Lord 
Patrick behind her. the 
f}uchrt* of tUourcfter. 
and the Queen. |J I :ii< A 
with hrr rating 



RH.HT: frinrrn Mar- 
garet cities with /.ord 
Patrick Brrraford. 
They werr rririimff the 
Hoyai porty who had nn 
impromptu rare tltiwn 
the itraighl at Ane.at. 



LEFT: Happy Print*** 
Margaret tallu ia Cap- 
tain CharteM Moor*, the 
Queen*, raring man- 
ager. Brmide thr Oarrn 
is hrr trainer. Captain 
Boyd -Koch fart. 



POLO-PLAYER Lard Palrit k ready la eon. 
prlf in thr Royal Windtor Cup. The fritter*! 
watehrd thr gam* and Intrr taid to Lard 
Patrick, "Yom'd belter go and change now." 
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So many questions Che scissors can't 
decide — the size of pattern, the exact 
tone that aj^rces with the rest 
of the room . . . Find all 
the answers with 
Sanderson fabrics, 
where you have so 
wide a choice. 




FABRICS 



Made in EngUmd Y'nu will Jiml Ihr nmw an ihr vliti^r 
Supjiltfd to all the trading Stern in ike Six Stala nj Australia. 



tnijtwm to ARTHliK SANDERSON & SONS (AUST.l PTY. LTD., BOX I (02, G.P.O. SYDNEY 
Pa ^ e 6 The Aust»ai_um Wohoi ii Weekly - July 10. W 
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SWIM M \HS I Oil U.S. TOUR 



\iistralian swimming champions and Olympic gold mcdal- 
lisls l^orraine Crapp and Dawn Prase r will leave for America 
g week on a lour of invitation uppearanceg at swimming 
championships ami carnivals. 



R S. GEORGE 
. QU1NTON, trcas- 
oi the Victorian 
HVomcn''- Amateur Swkri- 
H ng Association, ts ac- 
npmving the girls as 
leer and chaperon. 

their tirst appearance — 
H ■, .lulu's Keo Nakama 



« iitnv.i!. which runs from 
July 10 to 14 — Lorraine 
Crapp expects to startle swim- 
rning colleagues with a scft- 
national racing costume. 

Of her own design, Lhe cos- 
tume is made of navy-blue 
nylon and lerylene, weighs 
nnlv four ounces, has two but- 
toning shoulder-straps, fitted 



VHIt l/\£ CRAPP ptuHei far m brmlhrr behwvn Up. .1 
■ Tnhrute Mftnttfiai Rnlht, t^hfrp file trninvii for 
tUve tour of limitation appearand* in America. 



bra, and a front panel form- 
ing a half-skirt 

(•orruittc has |n« krd six of 
these costumes in her luggage. 
So ha« her friend and rival. 
Dawn Frasrr. 

The $wi m su its have Ijeen 
math' by the firm when* l-ur- 
raine is assistant secretary lu 
die managing director. 

"These cuMtumc* air really 
something," said Frank 
Guthrie, I^nrTaijie's coach for 
eight years. 

"Most jn'rl swimmers have 
always been worried \iy stan- 
dard raring rustumeit. They 
hiLind 'h. in hard to get into. 

"There was always a danger 
of the material ripping or 
straps giving way as the gur- 
mcniK were hrinp put on. Also, 
the- old-style models were 
rather transparent 

"Lorraine's ravrnrion of two 
bu| toning shoulder - straps 
makes the costume easy lo 
put otL w 

Between swims, Lorraine, a 
sun-Tanned [fi-year-olti. of 
Concord. N.S.W., will wear 
lh<- ^ren-and-gwld irark suit 
which she. wort* a| Mel- 
bourne's Olympics, where she 
gained two gold medals — one 
fW the relay, the other for a 
4(Wl-meires diish in die record 
time of 4 minute* M.fi seconds. 

U nder Frank ( «u | h rri-'s 
Supem.*io*t Lurrainr has spent 
the oast few wi'efev ;,t Towns- 
vi tic's Tobruk Olympic Pool, 
covering three miles s day and 
training to breai five and a 



quarter minutes for yard*. 

"I think tt*s pofttiblc Lor- 
raine could *wiiu even lietter 
t ban in 1 056," &ai d coac h 
Guthrie. 

Sln \ older now, and her 
physique is different.. She's 
grcmn teller, and wuuld swim 
nearjy luff a stone lighter tluiii 
j[ the Olympic's. 

M ln three weeks" tnunirig she 
a'a omplishcd more than at 
any other similar rime." 

Lorraine hits kept to a 
simple diet* eating lots of vege- 
table salads, "short -cooked." 
vegetables. (Inn tine milk, and 
adding vitamin tablets now 
and again. 

Fur same time after I h e 
Olympics she "jravr swimming 
away," entrriug the water only 
when her VJ sailing-boat cap- 
ri*«d in races wilh the Con- 
cord and Khudrs Sailing Club 
On the Parcimatta River. 

No w she's rea dy to race 
.tijain, and her rivals will in- 
clude new American star II- 
year-old Chris von Salyar, a 
leading middle-distance swim- 
mer, sprinter Mullie Botkin, 
and OlyinpiarLv Shelley Mann, 
Nanc7 Ramey, and Carin 
Come. 

From Honolulu, where 
(Guthrie 'Van*! imagine her 
keeping oiji of ihr surf at Wai- 
tifci." Ij-irrainr and Dawn will 
go to i hi- United States Out- 
door ('hampiuiKhip*, at Ilnuv 
ton, 'l esas, from August 10 iu 
12. 

"The championships are 
being ronducted this year by 
Houston I'niversily," said 
Frank Guthrie, 

"It*s Lhc university that of- 
fered IjOrraine a srhokarship- 
which she drriirtrd. 



J omesiek stair flies hmne 



ONDON. — SyclncyOwm Klaine Fifield, 
(hp first AiiHtraliau lo rr:nrh uttartlom 
a Satltrr'e Welle tiallf rina, is retuminjc to 
[Sydney this week for a six month-' w 11*4111 
wiifa the HorovatiBky Ballet. 

to go home everyone wai very 
sweet to me." 

A director of the Royal 
Ballet said: "We will miss 
Elaine very deeply.'* 

One of the dancrra ttid: 
"We all loved Elaine, and the 
company is feeling a great 
sense of low." 

A member of the manage- 
ment said. "No other bitMerina 
has had anything like the 
huild-up Sadler's Wells 
Klaine Fiftrld. We hope she 
will come hack " 

Excited at the thought ol 
the trip w» the star 1 * daugh- 
ter Margaret. "I'm going to 
men Grandma Fifield and 
lot* of cousins," she «aid. "I'll 
have plenty of children to play 
with in Australia, ton." 

Grandma it Mix Leonard 
Fifield, or Concord. N.S.W., 
who, when interviewed at her 
home, said: "FJaine ha* been 
telling Margaret about her 
family in Australia. If Mur- 
l;,irei remembers what she's 
been told jthc'II know about 
her grandparents, her Uncle. 
Ray and his wife, and her two- 
year-old cousin Bruce. 

"I'm the only one who has 
seen Margaret. I went to 
l^indon to be with Elaine 
when the baby was bom. 



RAVELLING with the 
J -i-year-old ballerina 
her three-and-a-half- 
ear-t.U daughter, Marg- 
m Sdina. 
1 m hotncfick and long- 
tr. ptn baik to Australia," 
tie said as she packed for 
air trip. 

1 djvr no definite plans 
a alx months' season, 
I no intend to make my 
• and brins; up my daugh- 
in Australia." 
In privatf life Elaine is 
n J 'hn Lanchbery. Her 
ind ii conductor of the 
r'> Welts Ballet (now the 
il Dallet, Coven I Garden) 
' Mrra. 

bine, whose name ranks 
"k ibf ballet "greats" and 
f"> has bern considered a 
|trlr futtue suceesaior to 
taw Margot Fonleyn. has 
pd sn tialleti rrrated fur her. 
"Alihough I enjoy all 
let, I think my Favorite k 
rtfJridea,' " she said. 

"at in "Lrs Sylphides" 
Elaine made her last ap- 
waine at Covent Oarden. 
knew it was my 
■fie said. "I had not 
ally decided to leave, but 
raen I said I really wanted 





"1 know Elaine has been 
homesick- Ten years is a 
lung time to be away from 
your country. 

"Until last year," said Mrs 
Fifield. "Elainr had an Aus- 
tralian nurse, Miss Val Fos- 
ter. lor Margam. Val is 
now a sister wilh the Far 
West Clinic. 



I met Val when I waj 
travelling to England and she 
and F.laine were friends from 
Ihr start. 

"We are hoping that Val 
will be able to mine to Syd- 
ney to see F.laine. This lime 
we'll lie looking after Mar- 
garet while Elaine goes on 
wilh her dam ine " 



"1 think that by invinng 
Ijirraine and Dawu over there 
the University, which aims to 
make swimming a top sport, 
hopes they will change their 
minds and stay," 

jVetc clothes 

JJF.FORE racing at Hous- 
ton, 1-orrain" and Dawn 
will appear in ci'her Ameri- 
can cities, including Denver. 
Los Angeles, and Colorado. 

Nineteen - year - old Dawn 
Fraser found lime, during 
her intensive trailing sche- 
dule, 10 make some new 
clothes lor the trip. 

In odd hours ai ihe sewing 
machine she made two pairs 
of shorts, two peasant skirts, 
arid tome tops. 

Ihr pale blue strawtloth 
shorts, with patch pockets 
edged in a frill of pinit linen, 
are Dawn's own design. 

One of the sk'rts is in a 
contemporary patterned cotton 
of about six hrtght colors, and 
the othrr, a black linen, is 
trimmed wilh green hraid and 
white straw. 

Most of ihe tops have scoop 
necklines or shoulder-string 
Ties. 

As well as Iter Lhrec black 
racing bathers. Dawn is tak- 
ing a striking black-and-white 
bikini in a lenpard skin print, 
a white guipure lace hikini, 
and a blue one-piece costume 
embroidered with black glitter 
braid. 

Her Olympic uniforms have 
been spruced for the trip, and 
she also is taking three large 
towels embroidered wilh her 
name, presented bv ihe South 
Australian Amateur Swim- 
ming Association before the 
Olympic Games, and 12 Snuth 
Australian swimming medals 
to swap for American medals. 

Dawn, who shared the 
Olympic relay victory wilh 
Lorraine, and holds the 
100 metres freestyle world 
swimming title (she has 
limkett the record three times 
in 18 months), considers a 
pair of flat, V jirap Hawaiian 
sandals among the MOM nn 
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iMsFJY FRASF.R pun »he 
finishing titurheM to two of 
rAtf mklrtm Wtf mud* herself 
for her somw nf Amtriem, 

portanl items in her luggage. 

lc l live in them," she said. 
"1 slip into i Iran •« soon as 1 
gel out of the water, and never 
ratch a cold through walking 
on cold floors." 

Pawn has had to renew 
most of her wardrobe sjrue 
the Games because, through 
training, she has b.oadcnrd 
her shoulders and slimmed 
her waist. 

"I'm just a craey fiend about 
sweaters just now." she said. 
"1 hope to buy a few in 
America." 

Dawn trained hTd for three 
months for the American \isil, 
and i£ive up her job to con- 
centrate. 

She arrived at the baths 
each day at 7.30 a.m. lor a 
warm-up brfore breakfast, and 
spent the rest of 'he morning 
weightliftlng wilh a 50lb. bell- 
bar. 

During the afternoons she 
swim for three and a half 
hours. 

In the past three weeks she 
abandoned weightlifting and 
concentrated only on ssvim- 
roing. 

There is a young carpenter 
in Townsvillc who follows 
Dawn's career with more tlnn 
a sporting interest, and who 
will receive firsthand account* 
of the American trip from the 
champion herself. 

"His name is Michael 
Hall," Dawn said. "We met 
when I was up north training 
for the Olympics, and we like 
each other very much. 

"He is a surf swimmer, 
and surfing is one of my 
favorite pastimes." 

Dawn has no plans for 
marriage, but says (he would 
like In build hrr home in 
Adelaide, because she has 
many friends n( her own age 
there. 

"And Michael," the said, 
"likes Adelaide as well as 
Townsvillc ." 

Pone 7 
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EARTHA STUMBLES IN "SHINBONE ALLEY'' 




• Thai undomeHiieatt-d feline named Earths Kill, 
whost- unique gifts are capable of turniuf; malr;;- 
rajatiH into -mudl boys bearing large diamonds, baa 
just flopped on Broadway. 



flfiSY I.tyt. Lying on a green eoarh in It dreming-rtntm at Uroadujny Theatre. .'V«p 

) *trk, colored ttar harthu Kit! tintwerw a crimtttn telephone that rang 10 time* while 
the witi interviewed and photographed by Robert Fetdmnn. of our Hew \ork ftaff. 



r^S not Eartlia's fault, nor 
arc New Yorkers particularly 
to blame. They line their cafc- 
au-lait temptress jusl as much 
a.s do the British, French, Turks, 
Israelis, etc. 

It's ju«t that her latest vehicle, 
an ofl-ticut tsinsicjj entitled "Shin- 
bone Alley," wasn't ft money- 
maker- 

The play, based on the (able ol 
arehy and mehitii- 
bcl, the lowcr-canc 
principals of a Inng- 
dciiintt newspaper 
• "liiiiiii by Don 
Marquis in the 
New York "Sun," 
was as unconvincing" as it was un- 
conventional. 

The casting was inspired, with 
Earths playing mchitabcl. the 
''toujour* gat" alley cot, bin thi* 
whole production had more figure 
than pirn movement, with little 
enough of either. 

Thr book wasn't even faithful in 
the original rather melancholy 
fable, in which everyone comes un- 
stuck at the end. In "Shinbone" 
■nehitabel strains credulity by re- 
forming to "go legit'* with archy. 
■he philosophical cockroach played 
by Eddie Bracken. 

Neither "Shinbone Alley" nor an 
earlier Broadway drama, "Mrs 
Patterson," has won F.arrha the 
acting kudos (be wants. 

Why then does she worry about 
arting when she has already 



Story and picture* by 
ROBERT FELDMAN, 
of our Netc York staff 



achieved fame as a singer and 
dancer in nightclubs, where the 
earns the hulk of her income . ! 
nearly aSfUWO dollars (£Allb\(K« 
a year? It prokibly has something 
to do with lhe insecurity ol hn 
childhood and adolesrrncr. 

"I can't afford tu be just good, 
because too many people are jn I 
good," she says "I want to he 
artist who will l)e resperted for 
30, 40, 50 years." 

This search for 
respect may j. 
Count for some ill 
iter bizarre arm 
ties, of which notr- 
worthy example ■ 
are: 

• Het impulsive visits to the lair 
Professor hinstcin and reeniLh 
Prime Minister Nehru of India 

• Writing, without assistance, hr 
autobiography, published lust year 
under the title "Thursday's Child. 

• A wanderlust that takes Iter t> 
«> i. ma - lands 

Despite bur success, Rartha i> •■ 
seniially the same undisripliur 
emutional girl she was in pigtail 
in Harlem. 

Offstage slic prefer* serious Sub- 
jects- -world peace, religion — and 
discusses them in a way chat ts h.il: 
educated but obviously sincere. 

She reads prolirically — "four book- 
a week when I'm working, more 
when I have more free time.'* On 
her dressing-room table (here were, 
indeed, lour books. The top on< 
was Colonel .Vasser'i "Etrypt's Lib- 




DKESSEI} far her role of mehitabel. the alley rat, in "Shinbone Alley." Eariha ihowt 
off a toy moMCOt. Deinite the pretenr.e nf tinrtha and Eddie Rraeken. the play mat 
n flop. Eariha hat been asked to vitlt Aattratia. but "atwayt tamethiag etie raoie up." 

Page 8 



AT Hhft MAKE-UP TABLE, lurithly equipped with romielies and drrnrated with 
flawert. Lartha Hudiet her face in the wide mirror. N*xl year the Kill go to Hritain 
to make a film bated on her autobiography. "1 hur.rfai 's Child." written Inal year. 
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amused 



erittton," and 1 asked hot for a cap- 
tion of Egypt's leader. 
, t\ views aren't in coinci- 
UCIUT with loo of people's, so they 
him -in many and other names 
u well," the said. "I like to look 
into ihc minds of these leaders to 
wt wh it makes them lick." 

M Kilt is mure forthright on 
, u h|, .md filiations with which 
she ii familiar, like fending off tele- 
phcuu- callers, handling her publit: 
.. and boiling over with fury 
■bout the negro segregation issue 
[n tin- Sum hern States. 

Talking on 11 crimson telephone, 
she ii'lused someone asking her for 
A Sunday dale. 

"Sunday? Impossible," she said. 
"1 rlem'l do anything on Sunday. 
Just star ill liome and play with my 
rat, . Yes, f devote the whole 
Ha> la them." 
I ■ i J how would she say the 
American altitude com- 
ith people's beliefs and cus- 
;..mi'. '.'isewhere. 

-in American and I like Ibis 
country best," she said. "Bui in 
niun* .i>s the people here have be- 
come frightened of self-expression. 

U become concerned with 
irriiriti and living it up on the 
lie i ■ ■- - tit plan Spiritual things am 
downtrodden. 
"And taxes! They've becomr so 
ku,fi And nuw 'Ike' is asking for 
mure money. Soon we're gOWtft 
imp urting and start taking. Look 
null" 

1 f-ikt'd her opinion of Australia, 
which she had intended to visit last 
year tm mule from India. 

"Australia?" she said blankly. "It's 
a rtmlltry.* , 

Had she met any Australian men 
oversea], and what did she think 
of them 3 

i '.mldn't put them in any 

sptci.u category. Men are mm" — 
resignedly — "no matter where they 
come iron." 

EanJta stretched oul on a port- 
>hir uble while a masseur began to 
knead her arms and legs. 

"About set appeal," she said "If 
I wu conscious nf it I wouldn't 
ttjrvc ; Being conscious of some- 
thing i rods to destroy it, 

"I Ciin't understand why men 
teem i»> regard me as sexy." 

Eirthi harbors a deep resentment 
aeaiiisi Lady Muuntbattcn for in- 
lrudni£ on her interview with Mr. 
| Nehru in New Delhi early this year. 

"I asked to see him because 1 
I jnst wanted to talk and look into 
I bis mind," she said. "When I got 
Hit I lound Lady Mountbaiten 
I bad arrived The woman was too 
lobituiive. It was impossible to 
leuihlmh any sort of rapport with 
iNrhru He struck me as remote, a 
I (old tish," 

It was reported at lite rime thai 
I Eariha arrived for the dinner in a 
"clinging gold lame gtywn." 
latter, nn a TV interview pto- 
Iilmii Eartha ivas a'krd if she 
|*4iild marry Nehru. 

Sir rrplied: "Thai's a very silly 
I n Of course I would if I 
■ imr-d to he in love with him. 
If-'i' i- nr the other nf us would 
|bivt to g n into the hnrktrrriund." 

•Vtfui isn't going into the back- 
Ipmind She is busy doing "Mm. 
Ilaitrrinn" at fashionable resorts be- 
•.-uiming her film career in 
Ijiuis Blues" in Hollywood. 

I K>HT; F.arlhn slepj oul in a rfmirr 
'on "Shinbenr AU«r" unrluertd 
tiiilir Bracken, uho c.o-Mlarrcd 
"chy, ihc tabled cockroach. 

TtlAI.UN W'OME.n'o WtSKI V - 
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Why does the 
lead the field ? 



A 



Because it is the responsible 
newspaper that is 

EASY TO READ! 



. . . and every day the 
brings you special unique features 



MONDAY 


Jim MiiMtou^airs ^*^B^ 
daily column f"-TT%H Lw 
Cartoon page C^^^^r 
Special Picturf Spread ^£$£0 
TV News $ 


TUESDAY 


"Do It Yourself," bv Handyman 

hi \ 

f>, Andrew Waugh, Jack O'Briftii's 
V /yl Sports Round-np 
\w Special Picture Spread 


WEDNESDAY 


Alexander Macdonald's 1 

column, "So What" 1 I^RrtkB 
Alan ReidV Political Parade Hkf^Slfl 
Special Picture Spread 1 


THURSDAY 


~SfBf** \ Women'* Magazine. Social News, 
TK^^ TK Fashions, Cooking. Don Miton's 
ffO^f^B American Diary. Cartoon Page 


FRIDAY 


IVler Gladwin's ^^^w&jJ 
"London letter." Weekend J^^fL. 
Racing Form Guide Ji^.flfr 
SiH^'ial Picture Spread ^§&"T«tH 


SATURDAY 




Rohh Carapliell^B "looking at 
fNew Booka." TV and 
Radio News. Cartoon Page 



EVERYBODY needs the 



All this, plus the finest news cover 
of any Australian newspaper 

Bailjj 

ZleWraptj 



TeleVi 



ELETISION KARADE 



P, 



• Many roniunlic ho tigs have been written about people wj« 
can't nay gooilbye. These song* eeem to have .spread the 1.. 
that a lengthy goodbye m a virtue- This belief is a trial 
TVs personality boys, who suffer angutah a.% their job finished 
they Linger on the screen* 



THE long goodbye 
causes anguish ro the 
viewers, loo it is only l he 
in h uman w ho could get 
any enjoyment from it. 

Some of the cofferers have 
taken positive steps. The most 
lucceSifu! yet, in inv opinion, 
is Mr. Bob I)y e r , w ho 
ni one of hi'- appearances siepi 
aboard a platform on which 
he disappears pairlcvlv, like 
the WurHtzer oripn at the 
Stair Theatre. 

Thi* it just writ, a* Mr. 
D\ happy smile flted in what 
is technically tailed "the ilow 
dissolve 1 * is harrow in p. 

Anolher Channel 7, ATN 
man to tnkp step* is thai ex- 
reJImt news reader Mr. 
Brian W r ight* who i s Vr. 
rally dissolved twice a session. 
'Hji" di«olve for the miiMlf 
commercial was the mofl pain- 
ful viewing. Now Mr. Wright 
put>. his head down, fake* up 
a peftr.i I, and, Ji Srega r ding 
the camera, writes memos to 
him.vtf, 

Bui the greatest nifierf-r 
from I he lone; goodbye is, 1 
think, Channel 9'a cheerful 
news reader Chuck Faulkner. 
He goes r)tn<tu;h he!). The an- 
jjpib.li shows in every line of 
his face I don't wonder. 
.Sometimes in (he news he u 
dksolved lore* time>. 

Mr Room Kennedy, of 
Channel 9 t TCN's TV Town 
Talk, gains nothing from the 
ilow dissolve eilhrr. He adupts 
I drvicr whirh he describes as 
"grtring on with tomorrow's 
cnliimir"* 

Th is invoke* him in what 
seems like anything up lo two 
minutes (it is probably only 
two seconds) ipvino a grim 
n nrliiion on his typewriter of 
"Now \\ ihr time for all good 
men to come to the aid of the 
party." 

Channel 2, ABN seems to 
have trained \lt arrnouncen 
to be more inhihited ahout 
their *-unY? iriL Thry 1 n 0 k 
ttnulestly il.mn as their stint 
finishes, but thrv can't quite 
hrdr all thrir feelings. 

I don't know who it ts who 
won't let these gentlemen say 
g-nodbye, but surely something 
CDUld l>e done to make their 
farewell* mure interesting. 

Studio executive* could per- 
haps proclaim an open season 
wlim studio announcers could 
shout "cut" al the cameraman. 

Thr viewer ha*; the Miprvme 
wrnpon, the twitch tn another 
channel. He mav hesitate if 
he . '.ui get some entertainment 
out of the situation. 

It b not much fun shunting 
ahusj- at any image that only 
smiles back at you :n anguish. 
Why not Rtvc these gentlemen 
cards ro fladi at the viewers? 
t can think of many insrrip- 
bVWM f*"" them, hut "An^ the 
wmr to you" would quieten 
mc- 

Anv^vay, in ihr interest of 
gond TV, let us have 'V0)D& 
byes so short thai they're 
almost rude. 




TV UVSBAXb-AWO-WIFf- TEAM Peter and Mw^rx- 
BurnarJflp, ttf Chaattft 9 t DCt% mtudj thr acripi of a 
f'' si r, 29, » one of TCN't group of youthful TV dir> inn 
Prtfr ami Wargarex mrrr married in .Way, vnen the u' 
of lht> rfrcfiKlriv at All Saintn'* WnoUahrtr. ma* tiflr: 
Mar/rarei U a #eerp( auialant on thre* of her hu*t 
*hom*> kj/uVA ineiuAf thr popular jranW »fitw "~Whut 
lAnef" on Channel 9, TCeV, Sunday night* at & 



[ WAS quite wrong about 
Melbourne people being 
more honest than those in 
Si, rinr*> , I )nriii^ (h« L week 
ended June 25 there were 3260 
TV tfaaatco issued in Mel- 
l>uurne, which is an AiiKtratian 
ic. or-i In die previous week 
there were two Melbourne 
prosecutions and tine^ for fail- 
ure to obtain licences. 

Incidentally, the total num- 
ber of licences issued in the 
Commonwealth tn June 25 is 
68,562. In £5 ticenrc fees tbi5 

By 

NAN MVSGROVE 



adds up lo £342310 lor ihc 
Piwtmj^tcr-tJcncral's Depart, 
m^nt, and at an ivrragr «wf 
of £200 a wt, £13,712,400 for 
Ihr dralrrv TTlKl'i a lot of 
monry in anyone's language. 

* * * 
(CHANNEL 9, TCN W,-. 

drramcd up a Thursday 
.iftrrnnon shim rhj' I frcl 
fjoing td tauw j rssh of snup- 
and^andwirh lnnrh ■ !uH>. ,11 
nvrr th<* viewing area. 

I hr show, called "Thursday 
at I , i> two hours o f variety, 
ll will or a (real for thr Ijnsy 
housewife, roming a> it does 
between tlw morning's work 
and the arrival hnmr ol the 
rhildrrn from school. 

Jarr|Hrlinr Koil is the com- 
pm of this entirety live show 
Glutting nn ThursrLiv. Juiv 4, 
at 1 p.m., when Joan Mam- 
nuind, Ror;ilrl l>wd, anrl 
Elsie Morison will ling. 

Hayes Gordon will he thcrr. 
loo, and in a new rolr witl 
inltoduce you to the polire 
EraphokijjiM. Dt. F.rnrst Alex- 
:muVr. who will i Mi. to viewers 
about handwriTing. 

There's stemer irufT. too. 
Earh week in an R.S.P.C.A. 
show, a «ray dog will be 
given to ■ virwef. plug a liook 
nn dog care. 

T almost torgot the House- 
It iviV Newsreel. It gives you 



the current week's price- 
gains, and detailed she. 
inlormatiuli to ease the . 
end shopping. 

There are 10(1 prices 
won h> tile fltWRO auti 
and \ i''wm, and once a tr 
a mammoth competition 
be run with a prir.r of a I 
day at Hayman I.land fiii 

Detweeo all this there's r 
music from PauU 
Paul Knight, and Col 
CahilL 

* * * 

J AM plrased to let all 

quin-rs know that the Iliu4 
to which Mr. Eric B mi, 
marches rm to the score 
"This [ Reliesr" anii m 
nrT again is [{, Cli( 
'^aval Ocrasions," not \!'' 

I nut, BaUjne Agaui. n 

* * * 

r PllF. National Yomh 
phony Orenettn, 

durli'd b> Gordon Dav. 
be telecast by Channel 7, 
on Sunday. July 14, fn 
p.m. to 5 p.m. The orrl 
is composed of young j- 
bctwecn the ages of 15 ani 

II was founded ii ye,ii .» 
by Mr. Day. who is Ran, 
High School's music te:. lie. 

The ronrrn teleratu *"tivq 
from ATN's huge Sludin 'A 
will be directed by Kr 
Ryder, one of Channel 7 
dire. (ors. He has had a l„t 
experience wilh ihi' ttan i li 
Brnadc.isling Crfirporatioi 
their telecasts of (he Torol, 
Symphony Orchesttra. 

It i» an interesting 
gramme. The overlute H. 
sini's Thieving Magpie.'' 
7f>-piere orchestra will tl 
play ihr Grieg Piano Con. el 
in A Minor, the "I'mri 
Poll" liallei music and 
hallrt musir from Coin 
"Faust." 

Fhr pmgramnir will 
includr the Vaugtr.in Wii 
arrangi'mnit of "Grei ml. . 
lor strings, flutes, and tu 
and Trhaiktmky's "nan'e 
the Swans" for n-ondwin.h 



Pact© 10 



Tun Australian Womek's VVrsklv - July 10, I9S1 



hfe* OVALTINE 



Maft, milk ANP EGGS i This matchless combination of 
vital health foods Is Ovaltine's special secret. Every 
rich granule of this superlative product has greater 
food value. No wonder Ovaltine gives yau the glow ol 
good health faster. The 'extra goodness' of eggs is. the 
reason 




0nic Food Bevcr< 



10 OTHER TONIC FOOD DRINK 
IVES YOU ALL THREE! 

HIT DELICIOUS 

VALTINE 

r 'S THE BEST - YET COSTS NO MORE 

Auitmuaw Wombk'i Weejii.y - Julv 10. 1957 
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FAMILY'S MID-OCEAX PERU 




THE SMEETOH F4MILT 

mjt+i crofting ihr Pariflr. fi 



flMnj. TMm pltlmrr mm fkm mkrm the ymtml dropped anrhtrr in Sydney 
Mr*. Beryl SauMiw, Join C»«— eft, Clio Smrrinn. n*J Miles Sateetva. 



Freak wave wrecks attempt 
to round the Horn 

By MILES SMEETOV, owner-captain «/ rh* -yacht Txn /Jang 

Halfway dawn the river from the Spencer Street bridge on a Deeemlier daj 
a Customs launch took n» in low. "What can you do?" the crew shouted, and, 
knowing something of Australian enthusiasm, we told them six knots. 



ra few moments Tzu 
Hang was doing ten 
knots, her bow climbinsr 
nut of the water and her 
bowsprit shnaids twanging 
as the tow-nipe caught the 
bohstay. 

Soon wr wcrr by thr river 
entrance, ami the crew of the 
launch were shouting good 
luck as they cjisi off And 
swirled away. 

We fall suddenly very sad 
ro be leaving Australia, feel- 
ing almim as if wr were leav- 
ing home, to much had we en- 
joyed nur short stay. 

All through a beautiful, sun- 
lil afternoon we tacked slowly 
down the hay, eyes searching 
thr low ronstlinc as if to keep 
I last impression rlear in our 
memories. 

Clear of Seal Rocks we 
made sail and passed them in 
t flurry of spray. We headed 
eolith with a rerf in thr main- 
sail, passed thr dark mass of 
Rnrlimtla Island, and altrrrd 
course to run through Rink* 
Strait with the coast of Tas- 
mania clear to stsrboard- 

!■ our first 24 boars we 
had covered 165 miles, and by 
lite end of the first week we 
were four miles short of (he 



I am the captain and navi- 
gator, Beryl the male and sail- 
maker, and John is in charge 
of all maintenance, improve- 
ment, anil repairs 

We are all capable navi- 
eainrs, and any of us can take 
a tight or plat a position. 

On an evening then, half- 
way across the Southern 
Ocean, with the nearest land 
the Austral Islands, 1000 miles 
north, Tat Hang is rolling 
along under twin head sails. 

The moon tights the dry 
dorks, wet only amidships 



Wrstenipon, with MXJO miles 
un the log, we had just about 
1000 mi In to go tu Diego 
Ramirez, our landfall for the 
Horn. 

We had already begun to 
count our days— a fatal thing 
to do, as every siiilor known. 

Wc bad big seas and gales, 
hot Tzu Hang had found 
mrthhsg to bother her and 
bad averaged 100 utiles a day. 

We .hoped to improve on 
this on the last quarter of the 
journey. 



able force. I was glad of the 
bodylinc, snapped ou to the 
shroud. 

The wind whipped away the 
torn remnants of the- dodger. 

Alter breakfast Beryl re- 
lieved me, snapping her body- 
line to the shroud as 1 un- 
hooked mine. 

Alter taking some photos I 
went below, took ufT my oil- 
skins, and lay reading in the 
port bunk in the saloon. 

The cat climbed on to my 
stomach, folded her paws and 



I'iarly on February 14 the purred while she swayed to 



where a splash of spray has wind strengthened. The glut the roll of the ship. 



had 
was 



But sailing does not always 
go as well as that, and on 
January 3 we wrre becalmed 
liVI miles south-west of New 
Zealand 

Bedding was pulled out on 
deck to air, and everyone was 
busy in the sun on various 
tasks of maintenance. 

At sea the days are divided 
into watches, Beryl taking the 
middle watch at night. This 
leaves her free to cook. 
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come over the gunwale. 

There is no one at the 
helm, but the 

tiller is work- M f # M ( 
i ng awaj , k eep- -** * •■*** tTW»9 

ing her ttrady 
on an easterly course. 

Occasionally she wdl lift 
and surge on die lop of a 
small breaking crest, and 
sometimes an albatross glides 
silently past, unwilling to 
leave his strange companion 
of thr day. 

Below in the saloon three 
figures are brut over thr cabin 
table, under thr soft hiss of 
the pressure light. 

One of them leans hack 
and says, "I accuse Miss 
Scarlet, in the ballroom, with 
a wrench." They are playing 
a game of murders and detec- 
tives. 

The stove grate is open and 
flowing, the cat sits on the 
hunk above, and tht shadows 
swing across thr polished teak 
and the rows of books on the 
shelves. 

It would b( very hard to 
imagine the change that is to 
come over that cabin before 
the end of the passage.. 

On the SOih day out of 



been falling and there 
big sea. It seemed 
time to take 
in sail. 

We pulled 
on oilskins and 
tumbled up on deck. Beryl 



zu Hang w;is running; uu- 
deT bare poles last enough to 
steer, and keep her stem on 
to the sea. 

Beryl watched the hie, waves 
sweeping up from aft and 
roaring ahead past the ship. 



slipped into the cockph, while cj,,. WM concentrating on 
John and I waddled forward, kjgggnjg the stem dead on tu 



one hand ou thr lifeline and 
one on the handrail alnng the 
keel of the dinghy, while the 
wind pttshrd from behind. 

We let the lull yards run, 
unshackled tlx booms, slowed 
them on ihe rail, ami Inmturd 
thr sails down I he hatch. 

Then wi> madr nur way 
aft, bent against ihe shriek- 
ing wind and ihe pilch of the 

ship. 



the waves. 

Tnt Hang would lift 
quickly to their approach, and 
the note of the wind in the rig- 
ging would rise to a scream. 

The yacht would waddle 
and shrug as the seas passed 
under her, and thr wind 
would drop slightly as she fell 
off into the hollow. 

But here, suddenly, was a 
big was*, a monster that 



Wc let the big lope, roiled seemed to reach up to the sky 
aft of ihe cockpit, go astern, 
to steady ihe. ship and break 



combing crests, and I took 
over ihr steering fi ran Beryl, 
as il was my w;ih h 

The others went below 
again lor another two hours' 
sleep before hreakfatt. 

During my wnlrh Iwo email, 
breaking crests came over the 
stern. Thr. lirsi hum ihe eari- 
s-as dodger wr had rigged, 
and boih hit me wilh rcmark- 



V.-irhtHtiian Miles Smcelon, who wrobj 
I (lift story, u lucky to be alive. Hii wife, 
Beryl, who shared hi* incredilde herd 
ships on a lortno tin South Paci6o cross. 
uifi. its even luckier. 

A violrnl storm, and a freak p <m 
wave thai threw her overboard .mil 
stood their 15-iom yacht on iU i-'ii. 
almost made certain that the Snm nn 
story would never be written. 

Briliah'born Mr. Saueeton, a retired 
Brigadier of the Indian Army, sail 
tor Australia from Canada nearly t 
years ago in hie 45ft. Bcrinudan-rig. i*d 
auxiliary ketch Tsu Hang. 

He look liis wife and 15-year-old ilau;' irt 
Clio on ihe voyage, pLuinesi so that il 
would nee ihe Olympic Games. 

Leisurely, Tin Hang inland! hopped I he 
Pacific, picking up another yachtsman 
New Zealand — -Canadian John GueEwrJL, 24, 
who IuhI sailed his boat, Trekka, to Auck- 
land. 

Guzzwell offered to ship with Ihe Smrrlotii 
when he heard that after the Game* < lid 
would be sent to finish her (schooling in Fnp 
land and Tzu Hang would sail to join tier, 

He waa specially eager to go when <1r. 
Smeeton (old him he intended taking Tnt 
I Ling round treacherous Cape Horn. 

This is the story of the attempt — Ifut 
foiled. Tat Hang is now being repaired in 
Talcahuano, Chile. 

Mr. Smeeton begins his story on the Yarn 
Ris*r. Mrllsourne. 



as it rushed, towering from 
astern. 

.So steep and high it 
seemed thai Beryl thought 
Tzu Hang wnu'd never sur- 
mount it She did' not think 
thai it was breaking or comb- 
ing, and she knew that she 
could dn nothing about it. It 
was up to Txu Hang, stern on 
to the giant, to da her best. 

Beryl his a fleering im- 
pression of falling head-first 



out of the cockpit, thinking 
that she bad been thrown out 
rather than washed out, and 
lllen she believes she Struck 
her head, for the next thing 
she knew she was in the water. 

For the moment she could 
not see Tzu Hang, and she 
pulled at ber bodyline to 
find it broken. 

She feared that Tin Hang 
would leave her, hut as she 
turned in the water she saw 
her lying broadside on to ihr 
sea and low in the water 
about 30 yards away. 

There was no sign of any- 
thing ou deck. Masts, booms, 
doghouse, dinghies, skylights, 
and bowsprit had ail gone. 

Trai Hang was a bare hulk 

Between Beryl and the ship 
there was a tangled mass of 
broken spars and rigging. She 
started to swim toward it. 

As ihe big wave ruthrd up 
to Tzu Hang, Joint on his 
bunk was thrtrwn violently 
forward on to the floor and 
against the cahin bulkhead. 

He was aware of a tremen- 
dous weight of 
walct pouring 
intn the ship, 
of d a r knrss 

ami pressure, and he won- 
dered how deep she had 
gone, thinking she was sunk, 
fuughi to gel tint, and 



me as I fought to get otr 
I struggled out. fea* i 
Beryl had been killed by dj| 
force of the blow. 

As 1 came on deck 1 s 
hei swimming near the tf 
I was soon able to ret 
her hand, and with John's 
hauled her aboard. 

Her head was bleeding • 
she complained of her sK 
del, but no sooner was sh 
deck than she said, "I In) 
where the buckets arc." 
went belnw to find thr 
spare buckets. 

I think that it was her I igfc 
spirits that first gave us CM 
idea we could save Tzu H nii 
John followed her ci vet 
for materials and tools 
the slopping maelstrom ou 
fli>orl>oards, books, and « i 
The next few hours c rit 
critical, but there were 
more giant waves and 
wind began to ease slightls 
John soon had a service 
cover over what might 
be called the main hatch 
he started on the weathei 



i Ik 



(Jr. 



light. 

Barehuik 

shoulders 
of the lee skylight as I tiau 
up ihe buckets, which Beryl 
filled below. 

Out pumps would ban 
„f T^t^L"l 1 S ^ ^ hopelessly clogged «,d 

paper il we had tried to «ni 



on ihr starboard side. 

Above him [here was a 
large gaping ssjurr of shy, 
where the doghouse had been 
a moment before. 

My impressions were very 
much the same. At one 
mtiment I was lying on my 
back reading, and ai ihe next 
darkness, a rending, splinter 



them, and, am way, ihj 
handles were under water 

As soon as the weathei «> 
light was secure John let M 
all the rigging screws to il 
the broken spars and rig.; 
would drift to windward 
art as a sea anrhot. Itu 



ing rraih, pressure and rush- on[ f ,0 ™*tJV» to bold 
ing water, and debris all about The strain was too gre.i 
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LEFT: Lnttfing Mrihourne en th+ <• mutiny to Cape Hqtu, From lefti 

Jrthn G master U, icho joined Tn ffan# in fSirw Zealand. Milea .Wrfon, author 
of the *it*ty, nnA hit miff, Beryl, with Ppre, the ihip** Siamete Mt. 



ABOVE: The ramie C*Am by thr 
Sm«f«w from Vetnc&UTt-T. Thr 
tctkrn nearly On year*- 
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i lining broke and we 
rifi- 3 quirkly away. 
[ Meanwhile, Beryl and I 
otinucd to bail Until the 
|l. tin were covered Tm 
Jlnff had been so tow in the 
that tbe crest lipped 
fcsihr oo Co her deck and 
tired down the hold, We 
pre just jble Id keep pare 
Jib it. 

I Now s*r were milking pro- 
JOd as ihe wafer level 
km down the tension eased. 

[Balled ail day 

1 01 IN wni now free to bail 
"in iii tin; fore hatch. We 
tiled ill day, till our arms 
numb and we could 
^rdly lift a bucket, but all 
liihr the water went down. 
[Thai night we huddled to- 
Ithrr lY* warmth. The. gale 
III li'jialrd outside, and water 
tubed continually through 

Makeshift coven. 
[By morning the wind and 
P were dawn, and John was 
" to (tart making the 
more seaworthy, while 
■i. "I I bailed again. 
MraatrtUk we reviewed our 
(jitiun. We were in longi- 
f* 9S wm and latitude 52 
kill:. w. ,;iirrid that il would 
Idle lien thing to make for 
frmer weather and calmer 

L 

It ihinight of Talrahuano, 
; Chilean Naval base, ai we 
not know of any repair 

Itlitiri lanhrr south. 

|\l any rate, the coast south 
I in ii.. Mont was wild and 

f ospitable, and no place for 

pJi-ln in this condition, for 
now found that our rud- 

ii w -*» gone, too, 

l"c had plenty of food and 



water, and could rcrnam at 
sea for another three months, 
il necessary. 

We had plenty of spare 
sails, and we. would have to 
make jury masts and a steer- 
ing oar. 

Talrahuano was 11150 miles 
away. We did not know now 
Tzu Hang would sail without 
I rudder and it would be a 
hard job if WC had to use the 
steering oar all the way. 

The Iwb immediate urgen- 
cies were to make thr ship 
watertight again and to find 
the stove lids so that we could 
start drying out below. 

We had found the eat in 
the fore peak, into which she 
bad been washed, and though 
we had cuddled her all tiighl 
she was still wet and cold. We 
knew die would die if we did 
nut sjci die fire going. 

Beryl was also suffering a 
lot of pain in her shoulder 
and her ankle was badly 
swollen. 

Furtunnirly, our matches 
wenp in a watertight con- 
tainer, and by the afternoon 
1 had found thr tail of the 
stove lids in (he indescribable 
mess of paper pulp, broken 
jars, and other debris. 

Violent motion 

J^ERYL appointed hersell 
mistress of the smoking 
fire, as well as the galley, and 
general director ol operations 
below. 

The motion was now so vio- 
lent, without mnsiK to steady 
T/u Hang, that it wits .some 
days befr.re she could get on 
deck owing to her injuries. 
The r.tt started to pick up 



Meanwhile, John stanrfl 
work on the first mast. He 
carefully scacfed the ends of 
a broken spinnaker boom 
and a spare stavsail boom — 
the only spars we bad been 
able to save — lashed them 
with wite, and riveted diem 
with copper rivets. The re- 
sult was a lift, num. 

It was a week before it and 
the steering oar, made from 



tremendous activity below. 
Beryl was sewing a new 
squaresail from the spare 
rfarnui main, 1 was splicing 
new wire shrouds and stays, 
and John was building a new 
30-fnot hollow mast and a 12- 
foot spar. 

The materials came from 
floorboards, the cabin ceiling, 
whirh. in a ship, means the 
inner walls, and the butt of 



YljTH^N the SmceUnu were in Melbourne, the Duke 
of Frdinburgli noticed Tzu Han); moored near 
Britannia and sent for the family. 

He warned thrm against trying Tr> sail .irnunrf tbe 
linen. When they said they mtendeii tn continue, tbe 
Duke said hi* wrwif <| jirran^ while he wai ruling 
in the same direction. In notify them by radio of .my 
ice rncoun terctL 

Of the dangers involved. Miles Snierlnn "Ol 
mursT iIjvcjT U .tonic risk. But yachting would be a 
poor sporl wit hi ml iL 

"Any small ihip m una may find ii>ell, at wine 
lime, in danger. If our goes fo sea for sjwrt. thr main 
ihinp » not (o gr1 others involved. Thr hrM way to 
avoid this Ls not in rarrr a radio lr.rawrnittcr." 



direclly we got thr fire Kning. 
* Aurnui-u* Wombs s Wt&Ki.r - July 10. 1957 



doorposts And bulkhciid. were 
ready. 

Il was «>n Frlmiary 21 that 
we rcaHy «.'i off again, and 
T'/u I Ling *oon \hnwrd \lie 
was capable uT hotritng hrf 
COtfttt without the ilrrritig 
(Mr 

Wr u«d a jib «piide down 
as a mamtad :utd a amiill jib 
lu^iil a» a jib. 

If we bad met a ship w*- 
would h.ivr rcfuwd ^nisiiinrr 
;md wr Hew uur vnsigu. 

Under thti rig we sailed 750 
miles in 1+ dayi. 

During timr their wat 



ihr iiuinmast which had been 
left hrlnw drrk-t. 

A radio arrial was rvin up 
imidr ihr mast, and we wrre 
.iblr to pirk *ip the H.R.C. 

l "l Kr faUV lonighl," the 
wt-W kt pi voire -siff, 'i-. on 
nHxIf ro travel. The rmphasu 
today U on ipred, treuriiy, 
and romfori." 

On March 7 wr wrre half- 
way lo TalcahiLinu, And we 
rddiraird by putting up our 
new must. Nrxi day we ptn 
up ihr smaller one at a mi?- 
r.rn. Wr were kptcb-riRgrd 
fnuc innrr. 



In smite of the ruin below, 
and the dark, for thr lights 
were vrry small, and the con- 
t i nu uusl> smoking m ovc , liv- 
ing conditions had been 
steadily improving. 

Wc had gradually got drier, 
although evrryihing rrm^inrd 
damp limitur ol the rimclrn- 
utinn, and as we were now 
able to anticipate our land- 
falL food aod driult wen? 
imlimjtcd- 

W'ith no rudder there war 
no Mi-eriug, and now (fiat the 
work was finished we had 
plenty of rest. 

John raughl a fuh, and he 
and thr rat hegan to put on 
wrighi tn an alurming way. 

In th e evening we had 
fiercely comesird g&roes of 
srmfrblr, and by day wr spent 
much of the time on deck_ 

We were able lc* piece to- 
gether a theory of what had 
actually happened to Tzu 
Hang 

On her n«se 

F pii toolbox which had 
been laahed to the lorken 
Vf JotpV-J bunk at the time of 
the .irrjdent, had broken its 
I .i x hingf, smashed I he door- 
}Hnl mi the starhnard IMC of 
ihr fLabin rnlrancr. aod had. 
hern thrown forward and up 
mttfl ihr link nn the Marhoard 
fide of the entrance to the 
saloon, wheir it bad provi- 
ilrniially jammed against a 
pott* 

1 1 itfM f u 1 1 < if tooU, and 
rnuld only have got into tbts 
jxwitHm if Txu Hang had 
htm standing ver lit ally on 



her nose before she fell over 
on her sidr. 

In £axl, she tried to turn a 
somersault, ineffcc dually, tike 
a anal! boy, and fell on Iter 
sj d e m doing i I . 

This is borne out by all 
kinds of . mo. n. . 

On the morning of March 
'£0 Beryl sighted hind It waj; 
the northern edge of Mocha 
kliud. 

HeW by f«9 

gUT as we closed the shore 
about Lebu, a fng came 
dosvn and we could make no 
positive idcnlifif'Jtlion. 

We ran in is rlosr as we 
iLifs'd ftnd tben wmt nlxMit. 

Wc had lost tbe large 
anchor, arid, in the evenl erf 
having to anchor to avoid 
running ashore, \se had onK 
a 4Mb. anchor to hold us. 

At two o'clock nut nn.rn. 
ing we were still in fog. Un- 
less we were 10 be carried 
past our port by the Hum- 
boldt current, we would have 
to make a liitt lor it. 

For fivr hours we ran tn 
towards the shnre, and then 
my nerves would stand it no 
longer, and wr stopped for 
breakfast. 

Krelinyx braver after rating, 
wr started again. 

Wr were aiming fnr Araueo 
Itjy, knoM'inc lhai \s<- rcukl 
out get in to Talrahuano 
against the south wind. 

SndnVnlj itV fog thinned 
and Reryl shouted "l-and Hoi" 

Thrje to the south, and not 
far awny, was n rocky island, 
and above it was a squarr 
bluff- The Farallones and 
Santa Maria Island. We were 
■■Minor AratKo Bay. 
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WED AT ALL S41NT$\ Or. Jim Pnrehtu 
and hi* bride Itrnving Ml Saints' Churrh, 
Wtwliahra. Mr*. Pure hut tea* Jennifer 
■fTwi PJf WffajTj tin-tighter of the Cliff Kim- 
mo-rtey*, of tnrerelt. and Jim i* the t>f 
/Jr* and .Mr*, A, /. Mtrrrit Purchut. 



0,\ Tin: D4SCS TWOM at Prineet dar- 
ing the Pird Piper Hull tttr Mr. and Mr*. 
Marcel frekyTere, Mare than t*ct* hundred 
and fifty gmr*tt attended the dance in aid 
trf the 5frt»lic Centre* Motmon. Mr*. 
Ih'k* Mf| ware a black r hi ffon drew* . 




SOCIAl 
JOTTINGS 

THE Australian premiere of our Irish Fashion 
Parades on August 10 will take place in ■ 
gala atmosphere in the Great RciUrqM at florid 
Joiki when four international models and two 
Sydney girl* trill parade a caUvctirtn trf rlttlhes 
created specially for Australia by Sybil i'.onnolly. 
Entire proreeds of the even- of the prettiest wed 



ft lt<fT K tROVSEL. < nnttn.ttr, member* Mr*. 

HtAttH Rnekemann (left) and Mr*. BUI Title? al the 
' » '/"j»iJ hn0vi dinner held al the Pickwick Lluh to rai*e 
'nitrli far the Knrinjt^frai Kariiane Mobile t'.tinie* 




1 



Firs! \orol Msmher, F ite-Admiro] Sir Ktrr /'."■ fina. 
'"«.' IW/ii.*, milk hrr fimmr*. t attain Kern Voir, al 
"WWifica' Inn, in lt„,r„k. Mrtbaurnr. Sue *< a 
MM <r«*fcer jit Mrttwur; «*> trained in Sydney. 

riwii«B Wbami'ii Wnatr — Jiff 10, 1957 



ing will en to the Old 
People's Welfare Council of 
N.S.W. 

Cocktails and hors il'cx'liviri 
will be served from 7.3(1, The 
panicle will cumincmr at 8.30, 
and afterwards guests will be 
served a supper of oysters, 
scalloped ihl'll tlih moruay, 
supreme chicken sandwiches, 
royal praline sweets, coffee, 
Luirf champagne. 

Mrs. W. J. Smith, backed 
up by her enthusiastic 
Naughty 'Nineties committee, 
r, busy arranging parties for 
this gala occasion. Mrs, Ben 
Fuller, Mrs. Tony Scarisbrick, 
Mrs. John O'Brien, and Mrs. 
Mel Watson are all new 
members of this hard-working 
rnmmirtee. 

• # * 

\yHEN Judith Pomsh mar- 
ries American Rabbi 
Bertram Mond at the Great 
Synagogur on Sunday. July 7, 
(he ceremony will l>e per- 
formed by her father, Rabbi 
Israel Porush, < *hirf Minuter 
of the Synagogue. A few 
weeks after the wedding I l-r 
young couple will leave for 
the United Stales to live in 
Pennsylvania. 

• ■ • 

PHILLIP PETER are the 
names that Denisr and 
Peter Promt have chosen for 
the son bom Ian week al the 
Mater Hospital. Mrs. Proust 
was formerly Dcnise Madden, 
of Killara. 



dings of Ihc season will 
take place at St. Mary's 
Caihrdral on Saturday, July 
6, when Margaret Horton 
marries barrister John Gold- 
rick. The bride, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. E J. Horton, of 
St. tvrs, will have her sister 
Catherine (Mrs, John Madi- 
gan) as matron on honor and 
two Margarets as bridesmaids 
— Margarel Langton and 
Margaret Goldrirk. 

■ • • 
A LE'ITT.R Irom Ontario, 
Canada, brought me the 
news of Noln Franks' engage- 
ment to M fellow Australian, 
Max Dclaney, of Oyster Bay. 
The young couple first mel 
when they were students at 
Sydney University, then more 
recently at Australia House, 
Loudon. After louring the 
Continent with friends they 
are now homeward bound and 
will be married in Sydney. 

JJF.P* AND - WinTr* color 
scheme has been chosefl 
by pretty Mary- Jane Moore 
for her wedding to Paul Cant, 
of Newcastle. They will be 
married at St. Mark's Church, 
l.Wling Point, on July 2fl. and 
Mary-Jane will be intruded by 
four bridesmaids — her sisters 
Annabel and Eli/alieih, Sue 
Powell, of "Wanawana." 
QJuranbryan, and Jan Krn- 
Itet. The bride is the eldest 
daughter of Mrs. Edward 
Chaiivrl and the laic Lieut. 
Arthur Moore. 




CI 77 1 Str THE CAKE al ihr reception a/ler ifceir ireJJinsr 
al St. Jahn'i Chwrh. Farbrt- lire Mr. nuif Mrs. Jim Hall. 
The bridr tctm /ornierfy tTrferi Slitt. mtly daughter o/ 
Mr. and Mr«, Ifngn Slut, o/ "*."mn6i/f»ca." Furors, yim 
is the vauntter ton of the Frank Hall., of Coiuteholm. 




LEAVING .Si. ^nsjrr»'< durik Rose Bay. are ,\eiU 
Str/ftiek mntt hi. firicfe, who »«■ /ormrr/v Junw Carnrj, 
oiid J.iKfdx. i of Mr, and >frs. 1 dr.- Cmrmef. of Brltrrar 
Iliil. The touni cixipfr tilt makr their home al F.dKecliff. 



J^ODERrC Alan are the 
names chosen by Rod and 
Rosalind O'Connor lor their 
sun and heir Ixirn in Launces- 
lon, Tasmania. Thr liaby is 
lalled Rotlerir aftrr hii f.illier, 
and Alan after Rosalind's 
father, Colonel Alltn f\lmeTon. 
ol "Mona Valr," Rnss, Tav 
The young couple a.rc living 
at "Butlinglon," the station 



home Rod has built at "Con- 
norville," the O^Connors' 
property at Crrssy. 

• ■ • 

Ji"OR ihe opening nieht ol 
"Sabrina Fair" at the 
Indejiendent Thratrc, Nnrth 
Sydney, Mrs. Ken Hill rhnse 
a pretty sheath 
dress of fine j 
brown wool. 
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FICTION 
SECTIOX 




Second instalment o 
our dramatic serial 

Hr IIAIMIM 

nv MAUHIER 

I LLUST HATED IV IDOTHROUi 



\fY name is John and I am an Englishman. While in the lawn of Le Hans on 
my way to England after a holiday in France 7 found myself obsessed with 
depression. I loved France. I spoke its language perfectly, and I taught tlx 
history, but f longed to feet part of the country and It* people A chance meet- 
ing with a Frenchman. JEAN DE GUB, who bore a startling resemblance to 
me. began a strange adventure lor me. We dined together and then returned to 
a hotel, where he must have gioen me a drugged drink. 

Late next day when I atooke I found Jean had disappeared, taking all my 
possessions and clothes and leaving me his. A man called at my room and 
addressed me as "Monsieur It Comte." He was the first to mistake me lor his 
master Somehow it came easily to me to slip into Jean's identity and / was soon 
in his car driving to the rhateau which is his home 

On the steps a man named PAUL greeted me trritahty in a room / found 
three women, one called BLANCHE left the room when arte saw me. The others, 
one of whom was expecting a child, reproacftrd me lor my lair arrival Upstairs 
I found myself in another room where an elderly woman welcomed me fondly 
I realised she was Jean's mother, the COMTESSE. She talked of Blanche, 
obviously Jean's sister. FRANCOISE. RENBE, and MARIB-NOSL. but I had no 
way of knowing what relationship they bore to Jean. She asked me if f had 
renewed the contract and I said "yes," although / did not know what she was 
referring to. Then she eagerly demanded if I had buuffhr her present in Paris, 

Fortunately in a dressing'room I found Jean'3 valises and some packages 
One was marked "Human- and I gave it to Ihe servant CHARLOTTE lo take to 
her. I went into the adjoining bedroom and discovered that Francoise was Jean s 
ndfe. NOW READ ON: 



ABSURD and automatic as K was, my fint 
imlinrt was (o retrieve the pyjamas from 
tilt hrd, and I went and fetched ihi'm, 
l not glancing al Fratirnise. and turned 
bark again toward* the bathroom To my dis- 
may she started to cry, saying something about 
not taring for her and lieuiz miserable, and 
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haw Maman had always come tirtween as. 

I wailed in thr bathroom (or the sound-, to 
case Presently there was a blowing of the 
nose and those link sniffs and roughs thai 
accompany the aftermath of crying and the 
attempt al self-control. Thr idea that she 
might get out of bed and follow nw 10 (he 



bathroom unnerved me and I slammed the 
door and locked it, realising a; I did so thai 
1 wail probably playing my character arighl. 
This would be the action of Jean de Cue if 
hr was ashamed or bored or both. 

Once again I became angry, as 1 had been 
in the hotel when I was forced to put on his 
clothes How he wmild laugh if he could see 
me now, a farcical figure with the pyjamas 
over my arm, hiding in a bathroom, with hi- 
wife In bed in the room next door. I won- 
dered if Jean de Cue hail foreseen this mo- 
ment or whether he hail thought, as I had 
in the car driving to the chateau, that 
after an hour or two the game would be 
played out, the masquerade be over. 

It might be that never for an instant had he 
considered I would do what I had done. 
And yel, how definite our conversation of the 
preceding night, my wail al the emptiness ol 
life, the lark of ties. What a chance lo laugh 
and snv, "Try mine!" 

If he really intended tu slip away himself 
and make me bis scapegoat, then it clearly 
proved that he cared for no one at the 
chateau. The mother and the wife who loved 
hini well counted for nothing. Hr did not 
mind what happened in them or to any of the 
others: I could do with ihetn as 1 pleased 
Considered roldly, ihe masquerade was so 
cruel M tit be inhuman 

T turned off ihe dripping bath lap and went 
bark to the dressing-room, l'he elation and 
case I had experienced when having dinner 
with the mother had rhanged lo depression 



with her change of muod. Instead ol disnn - 
sing the ravaged face as just another incident 
in a fantastic evening, I had wanted lo pla> 
ate her, to find the parkage quickly, and han I 
it over to Charlotte. Now, with the realisation 
that the complaining Francoise was de Guc • 
wife, I wanted to placate her, too: her ttmn 
distressed me. Downstair? in thr salon the- 
had lieen unreal to me, yet here, in the pri* 
acy uf their rooms, ihese people were witlio- 
defence, betraying me into emotion. 

The fact that they were unconscious vii 
tims ol a practical joke was no longer fumv 
Besides, I was mil su sutc that is was a jok-- 
In a curious way it was a trial of strength, i 
lesi of endurance, as though Jean de C.n 
had said to me. "Right, I have allowed m 
self to be possessed by my family. Could you 
do belter in my place?" 

I went to ihe table and picked up tV 
parkage marked F It had a fancy wrappii'e 
and was sm.ill ;ind hard. I stood a moment, 
weighing it in my hand, then I went delibc 
ately through the bathroom once again am) 
opened ihe bedroom door. The room was it 
darkness. 

"Are you awake?" I said. 
I heard a movement from the bed and th'-n 
ihe light was switched on and shr sat up look 
ing al me. The curlers were now conceal-^ 
by a cap made of net, tied under the dim 
with a pink bow, and the fluffy bed-jacket ha.i 9 
been exchanged for a shawl. The effect wail 
incongruous against the pair, tired face. Sh»| 
v a wned and blinked at me, 
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l^f I wm aver to her. "Listen," T said, "you 

mu'i forgive roc if I was abrupt just now. 
|f I Miaum seemed suddenly unwell and I wat 
worried 1 would have come down earlier, 
but >ou know how she con be. Look, 1 
>».»! sou 'hi* in Paris." 

l.irrii doubtfully at thr package which 
I put into tier hand She let it drop on the 
■ ''' and lighed. "I wouldn't mind it it 
| im just once in a while," shr Hiid, "hul it 
I in uj often, every day, ahvays. Some- 
1 think thai Maman hates me. and not 
'ml* Maman but al! of you, Piul. Renee, 
nianrhc Even Marie-Noel has no Icrtina for 
tta When we were first married it ss-as dif- 
•br went on. "We were both yotin- 
grr, lite country was free again after the 
I Ocraputiiin, life was full of hope. 1 le!t so 
| happy. Then little by little it all teemed 
•I way. the happy feeling. I don't know 
; it's tny fault or yours." 
1 he wan face under the ugly net rap stared 
|«p at me without hope. 

"ft happen* to everyone sooner or later." 
"' towftri 'Married people become used 
llfi 'jih other, take each other for granted. 
|T!;nt t no reason to be unhappy.** 

"Oh, h'l nol that," jthe said. "T know we 
!i other (ot .granted. 1 wouldn't rare 
V ' nX[ l > f| ii to myself. But here everyone is 
| Htm top of y», I h avP [0 ,|,jire von sk'irh so 

pany people, anf j ,h e terrible thing about it 
■ dial you don't notire, you don't mind." 
Thr earning with the mother hid been too 
l«y- This <va< different, f did not know 
Vhjt w «y to her. 

1 ^rrything 's closing in on me," the said, 
he chateau, the family, the whole country- 
It'i like bring suffocated. I long ago 
f' w U P I'vlng io do anything in rhr chateau, 
P v 'ng orders, altering ihings: your family 
it ijuite phiin that they considered il in- 
jmerenee What happens here has always hap- 
■"" 0 Do vol realise that rhr one interest 1 
■»ve hid in the past months has been to order 
K* 'or the curtains here in the hed- 
f» m sad the flounce for the dressing-lablr, 
oa even that was thought extravagant?" 



"I'm sorry," 1 said, "but you must know 
how it is. In the country we get set in uur 
ways. Everything is a matter of habit." 

"Habit?" she repealed. "That cornet well 
from you. of all people You go off svhenrver 
you feel like it on pretence of business. No 
question of you being set or a man of routine, 
leading the same life dav in, day out, as I 
have to do. Never for a moment have you 
suggested talcing me with you. It's always a 
question of 'one of these days' or 'next lime,' 
and now I'm used to your excuses and don't 
even a.sk Besides, at this particular moment 
it wouldn't be possible — I've been feeling too 
unsveJI." 

She fingered the package, ss hich she had not 
opened, and I felt there must be something 
a husband should say under the circumstances, 
I word of comfort or sympathy, but her par- 
ticular condition W3s one I knew little about. 

Suddenly she said quite simply, without 
complaint or grievance, "Jean, I'm frigh- 
tened." I. did not know how to answer her. 
1 took the package from her and began to 
open fr. "You know what Dr. Lebrun said 
when I lost ihn last It isn't easy for mc." 

I felt inadequate and useless. I undid the 
string .mrl p.iprT and drew nut a box. and 
from the box a small velvet case which I 
opened. Inside was a lockei framed in pearls 
which, when the release was sprung, res-ealed 
a minaiure of myself, or rather him. It conlrl 
he worn either as a clip or as a brooch, for 
there was a gold pin al the back to fix it. The 
svorkinanship was very fine, the idea ingeni- 
ous, and il must have cost ibe purchaser no 
mean sum of money. 

She uttered an exclamation of wonder and 
dolighi. "Oh. how beautiful!" she said. "If™ 
very lovely I And how dear of you In think 
of it. 1 have been grumbling, complaining 
. . . and you bring me this. Forgive me." 
She put her h;md up to my face I forced 
a smile. "You are good to put up with me," 
she said. "Let'l hepe it svnn't he much longer 
anil iben 1 shull feel more like myself again. 
When 1 talk to you I hear words mmine qui 



As the rest of us looked on curiously, Marie-Noel, forestalling Rente's restraining 
hand, drew from the paper the flimsiest of nightgowns. 



of my mouth that I don't rcalls mean, and 
I Irate myself for it, but I can't prevent it." 

She closed the locker, ihen opened it again 
two or three times, smiling at the trick nf it. 
'I hen she pinned it on her shnwL 

"JUmbIe, she said, "| wear my husband on 
my heart. If anyone says to me in future. 
'Where is Jean' 1 1 shall only have to open 
the locket. It's a very good likeness, you 
know. It must have been copied from the 
photo in vour old identity card that I used to 
like so much. Did you have il specially done 
for me in Paris?" 

'Tes." I said, fl was probably true, yet my 
own lie sounded shnbhv to my ears. 

'"Paul will never get -ver it when he sees 
it," she said. "But I suppose it means th.it 
everything was all right and the. visit svas suc- 
cessful after all. flow exactly like YOU to 
celebrate by doing something extravagant. 
Ynu know. I ffvl so helpless when I hear 
Paul talking about the impossibility of 
carrving on at the foundry and I feel he is 
hinting at my own money all tied up in that 
ridiculous way. However, if we have a boy 
. . " She lav back, still touching ihe locket 
pinned on her shawl. "I shall sleep now." 
she said. "Don't be long. You musi he tired 
if you have been talking business m Mamnn 
ail thr evening." 

She switched off her lighr and T heard her 
sigh and settle herself once more against the 
pillow. 

1 went back lo the tlretsing-ronm, threw 
open the window, and leant out. It tvaj a 
bright mooitlil night, cold and ul«ar. Be- 
neath me svas Ihe tangled grasj of the moat 
and the rough slone ivy-covered walls sur- 
rounding it. anil beyond stretched what might 
once have been formal garden, but was now 
given to grass, loo, this in turn forming rides 
and avenues that became lost in the dusky 
rrrrj. 

A small rounded building, like the twin 
towers guarding the bridgeway arrow the 



moat, stood isolated amid ihe grass in front 
of me and I realised from its shape that it 
must be an old doves ot Inr pigeons, and be- 
side it svas a child's swing with the rope 
broken. 

An indefinable melancholy brooded upon 
the hushed scene, as though once there had 
been laughter here, and life, and noss ihrr<- 
was none, and the people who looked out of 
the chateau windows, as 1 did, gave rhemsclies 
to regret and malcontent. 

The deep silence was broken now and ihen 
by a single plopping sound, like the drip of 
water from a well-head tumbling to the depths 
below, and I leant out and craned my head 
to try lo trace il, but could not, for no 
water came from the grinning gargoyle face 
that stared down at me from the roping of 
the tower above. 

The rhimh clock in the village behind the 
rhateau struck eleven, a high, reedy note 
which foe all its lack of depth held the same 
warning as the Angelus bell from the cathedral 
in Lo Mans, and when the last note had 
sounded and died away the feeling of oppres- 
sion and distress increased within me and the 
voice of reason seemed to sav. "What are sou 
doing in this place? Get out, before it's tot; 
late." 

I opened the door to the corridor and 
listened Everything was quiet, I wondered 
il the mother was now sleeping, pacified by 
the mysterious, package 1 had given to Char- 
lotte, or if she still sat huddled in her chair 
Was the sistrr Blanche kneeling at her prio- 
ili'-u or watching the scourged Christ facing 
her From her bed? I could not forget the in. 
timair touching words of Frnncoise, "Jean, 
I'm frightened." They were not meant for 
me. Nothing here was mine. I was an alien. 
I had no pari in their life. 

I went along ihe corridor and down ihe 

To page 39 
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\ short short story by II A It V l.\\«.i; JOIV'ES 



WHEN Billy came into the kit- 
chen and haltingly said his 
b.ill kid gonr into Mrs. 
Scripps"' yard and whitl would he do 
about it, 1 sighed heavily. 

Mr-. Scripp* was did ;tttd some- 
thing nl a recluse, and her yard wag 
surrounded by a bushy hedge We'd 
only recently moved intn th*- neigh- 
borhoods and it was natural that 
Billy, being just eight years old, 
wouldn't know what kind ol rccrii- 
tion he'd gel il he went to ask Mrs. 
Scripps for his l>a]l. 

1 was in the middle of making 
a pic for supper, and my hands were 
coverrtl wkh I li>i i r . "Lei the ball 
go," I wanted to tell Billy. Or, "if 
you can't take better care of your 
ball, well -that's the end of it." 

But the thing in my head that is. 
alw,^ adding up figures and balanc- 
ing budgets reminded me that hall* 
nut money. II Billy didn't gel this 
ball bark, he'd want another. 

"I/iok at your shoes, Billy," I said 
crossly. "I.nnk whai you've done tu 
your nice new shoes." 

Obediently, he looked down at 
them, at the scuflcd toes and muddy 
heels, but it didn't appear that they 
bothered him. 

"Aw, gee, Mum," he said wilh a 
deep sigh, "you're always rousing on 
us. | can't play outside without 
getting my shoes a bit dirty -eipeci- 
.ills after all the- rain we've had. 
And if I stay inside yon get mad, 
too. and tell me to gel outside in the 
sun." 

He looked up as an idea rump to 
him, "How about it if I take them 

off?" 

"No!" 1 said. "You'd better not 
do that. You've only just got over a 
cold and the ground's stiW danip." 

I felt he may have forgotten the 
bat) after the subject had been 
chnnged. but of course it was too 
much to hope for with a boy his age. 

"Well, Mum," he said plaintively, 
"what will I do about my ball?" 

"All right ." I said. "I'll ask Mrs. 
Scripps for your hall- Hut let me 
tell you, young man, you have to 
take better care of your things," 

"I will. Mum," he said cagerly- 

Rui all he wanted was his 
ball back. He didn't rare what was 
happening to his shoes or that such 
ihiigs rost money. 

Barbara ran up trying when I 
started over lo Mrs. Srripps'. She 
had fallen and skinned her knee. 
Her hi'in was ripped. I took her into 
ill,- bouse and put something on the 
knee and made her change her dress. 

I'll have to mend it before it gets 
bryund mending," I said. "Why 
can't you play without tearing some- 
thing?" 

Barbara's tears had dried At six 
grief doesn't last long. "We're play- 
ing hide-and-seek," she explained. 
"We're having fun." 

"They'll be kids only once, 
Nancy.'' Bert was always laying. 
"Let Billy play ball. Let Barbara 
have a new dress wilh pink ruffles." 
Lei, let. let That's all we seemed lo 
da »« our house, and it certainly 
com money. 

Rul wher* was Bert's and my 
fun, I asked, starting over to Mrs. 
Srripps' again. 

I certainly fell I was missing out 
on ft lot of fun, although I must 
ennfeu Ben always seemed eon- 
tented, and yet I wnndeied often il 
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it was just a good front he was put- 
ting on for my benefit, 

Sometimes I thnught we existed 
only to support others -the bank 
thai held the mortgage on our home, 
the firjunrr company thai carried our 
ear, the grocers sinres, milkman, 
laundryman. insurance agenl. Berts 
salary at the hardware store where 
lie worked was uoud, but it went 
through our hands like smoke. 

Arid for what purpose? "There 
should be more 10 life than this 
trying to make something out of 
nothing, this struggle to make ends 
meet. 

Even I was a little timid about 
bothering Mrs. Scripps I'd never 
mei her — I'd only seen her working 
in her garden behind the bushy 
hedge. She was a toll. thin, almost 
angular woman, and 1 had thought 
her to be the lype who would rather 
be left to herself But when she 
opened the door she wasn't the least 
bit uncordial. 

"Why, of course/' she said when 
I explained my purpose. "Ii's been 
a long time since there's been a 
ball in my yard. It makes me ihink 
al my own children when they were 
young. They were always Lusing 
balls out there — it's such a big yard, 
you know. Next time your bov 
loses his ball over here, he must 
come and get it himself." , 

I thanked her, but she went on. 
"He mustn't be too shy to come in. 
I ve always got souu- nnikns in *he 
kitchen and if he's the same as all 
lx>ys, he won't mind coming in to 
gel his own lost balls soon 1" 

She led me through her house, 
clean and aid and filled with mel- 
lowed furniture. It had certainly 
seen better days, but otll\ fomtant 
use by children could have wum 
it so. However, loving care had 
superseded any of the wear and 
tear by small hands and leet, and 
made everything so mellow. 

We went through into the back 
yard, and she helped me find Billy's 
hall. It had landed in a clump of 
ferns. 

"Oh, I'm sorry,' 1 I said quirkly. 
"I hope it didn't hurt, them," 

Mrs. Srripps smiled. "Don't 
worry. Ferns keep on growing. Hoys 
have to grow, too." 

We started back to the house and 
she stopped me al an arbor near 
the back door. 

"Look at those buds," she said, 
taking a branch of climbing rose. 
"It'll soon be blooming." And then 
she sighed gently, "The only thing 
I envy ynu young people is that 
yon still have growing children," 
she said. 

Pausing for a moment, she went 
tM wistfully. "My oldest boy's in 
the Navy, and my daughter's mar- 
rieti and lives in California. My 
youngest ion il in South America. 
He works for an oil company." 

You could tell she was pTnud, bui 
wistful, ion. "That's how il is," 1 
thought. "She has her freedom now, 
but she's too old lo enjoy it." I 
wanted my freedom while [ was 
still young enough to have fun. 

"Some of my friends think I'm 
stubborn to hang on to my garden 
ihe way I do," she wrni on, "but 
I tell them that I couldn't live 
withour watching something grow. 
It was different when the children 
were young. They were the growing 
things then. 1 didn't have much lime 
to garden , . ." 

She cook the branch of the row 



bush again, held Ihe hud close to 
her fare, and sniffed it, almost as 
if she could catch ahead of time, the 
fragrance it soon would have. 

Suddenly some ol thur awful 
tenseness went out of me. It was 
as if 1 werr watching some mystery 
nl Hie, some explanation ol In »w we 
are born and five and finally die. 



and why. and Ihe secret of that force 
that makes il all worth while. 

"Come again, dear," Mrs. Scripps 
said, "and bring the children. I love 
children. And 1 don't mind about 
the ball. As I said, playing ball is 
part of a boy's growing up." 

I thanked her and I realised I 
was smiling, really smiling, for ilir 



fiTft time in a long while [i was 
Ihe kind of smile and the kind of 
feeling you have wh^n you've just 
had a baby, when for the first time 
yon hold in your arms that new 
fragile little piece of humanity you 
have created. 

I said goodbye lo Mrs. Scripps 
and carried the ball out to Bilk 

"Thanks, Mum." he said when I 
handed it tu luni. 

1 looked at him. He had blue 
eyes and sandy hair and a funny 
crooked little smile. And somr day 
he wa* going to be a man. He'd be 
in die Navy or in South America 
or he'd be in New York or Cali- 
fornia or Dallas, Texas. He'd be 
a man. My job. would Ise linislied. 

In the process be would wear out 
innumerable pairs of shoes, many 
clothes. He would eat thousands nl 
meals lhat I would cook and he 
would hue more balls 

All of a sudden I loved him so 
much I rnultbi'c speak. 

(Copyright ', 



"D a n't wart y," Mrs 
Scripps said. "Trie plant 
will grow again." 
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It was like a flame that warmed 

ili<» loneliness of her days 

BY ROSEMARY T1BRER 

ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN MILLS 

* short story eamplete on this page 



MISS PHIPPS knew what they 
■,,-iid about her In the library. 
With her eyes cast down and 
. niiiiely intern on a list nr 
I gut she. svnuld listm to their 
.1 >. - rsatji.in 

Ask her II Ibis is any good," young 
\!-. Wilhcrs ss'nutd sav to her huS- 
ijid, flirting over the pages of a 
rcrubackrd novel marked "R" 
Br Romance- 
s'. Withers would glance up al 
In- Phipps and tlien move closer 
hi* wife "Make up your own 
, i [Ml [f the old girl reads at 
;, I doubt if 'he reads romance." 

v would smile together and Ihcn 
rinj tli r- book over to the desk for 
pr la mark. 

Miss rhippi watched her cus- 
DHn In more ways than one they 
ne hrr bread and butter and they 
rrr ,1 constant source <»f interest. 
There was thr Colonel, six-fcmi- 
wn «uh hi» purple face and hii 
rrs. Mased moustache. He camr 
1 i- t'lilarN for the stories of famous 
and famous Generals, which 
alwasi put ajide for him. 

--fir- was removing the 
■ ■ I' Libel the Colonel would 
I. i l.i ritreilt with a rumbling mar 
d nut would carar some gallant 
mark. 

viniriimes he'd look down at her, 
if ny; there so demurelv, and fay: 
V*tt Rtcfa a hit of a thinl;. m'drar; 
oillrl p'irk you up and put you in 
iiv ssliji!" Or at other time* 
in knew that his arthritis was 
i.id Iwcauie it took him so lone to 
move his cloves, he would look 
her 'arily and pat her hand 
knj'l work too hard, m'dear, 
I • us many good people in 
■rid." 

fa u he'd pick up his book and 
Iking-stiri. straighten his shonl- 
n -inii with the ghost of a once- 
art lalulc make his wav hack to 
service flat and his lonelv gas 

Mi-rr was Mis* Lnveday with her 
< r kinoi. her head held to one 
k- ad hrr passion fnr poetry; Doc- 
■ who liked to relax with 
whisduiiit"; a pair of nrwlvweds 
une la, all moonhoiuirl with 
r. and asked for a good storv to 
n a Loud to each other. 

rnuple ol sixth-formers. 
Ilie school round the corner, 
hrd boisterousfy in. but when 
1 Miss Phipps with her neat, 
hair and glasses they looked 
rtain, and one of them muttered: 
"ti, stir's probably never even 
nl Gerald Manley Hopkini." 
ihe door slainmrd shui behind 

^P-'- ■-lint; "ut through the window. 
Mi i-fcif-p. innirrri that the pave- 
^■tit wai dark svith people strolling 
^►nrds ihr park. Summer would 
' ione arriving and the husv 
J* ' ' i-m.ind for novels wtmld soon 

»ai just on closing Nine and 
Mn Graves was left in the 
As soon as she had chosen 
"l Miss Phipps would luck up; 
was work to lie donr in her 
tf-'t above the shop, 
'•i "i -li.indrd Mrs. Graves came 

< r m ( ' e5 ' 1 ' "^' 0i x) rs-rnuig, 
■ 1 •:.:«." <hr ^aid. "I was look- 
»i..-ihei h<».k by Vinrssa 
»>ut I think Pve read all you 

■HiTr'U he her urvs otic MM 
**t Nils. f'h,p ps Jnf j picked 
^mum^n* Women , Wntuui- - 



tier 
littl 

■" 
nvei 



up her pencil "'Amber for Love,' 
it's called. I'll keep it tor you, Mrs. 
Graves." 

"If you would, Miss Phipps. She's 
tjuite my favorite." 

Miss Phipps .shut the order hook 
and her eyes twinkled behind hei 
glasses. "To lie prrlcctly honest." 
she said, ".she's mine, too," 

Lurking the door behind Mrs. 
(jraves, Mrs.s Phipps sniilecj In her- 
self. This was the time of day she 
liked best. 

Working quickly and with the 
.igilily bom of use, shr unfolded 
the dust sheets and unfurled them ill 
[he air, watching them sink dosvn 
Mghiiiejv on tit the tables of llrss 
hooks which stood in the centre 
nf the shop. 

When all was tidy and the pencil 
lav neatly on the desk, ready shnr- 
prned for the morning, she swiiched 
out the light and climhed ihe siuir 
case at the back of the shop lo her 
little flat. 



I here svas. no one in welcome her 
in Lite Us iiig-room, vcl Miss Phipps. 
as soon an shr had opened the door, 
said, as she always did: "Hallo, my 
darling, I've had such an interest, 
ing day." As she spoke she looked 
lou.uds the mantelpiece at a faded 
srpia photograph in a black frame. 

The picture was of a young, very, 
handsome man. He was wearinc i he 
Uniform of an Army uiTirer in World 
War 1 and imdcrnealh tin likeness 
was the inscription, "They shall grow 
not old. us we ili.it are left grow 
old." 

Miss Phipps put a match to the 
fire ready laid m the grate and 
kneeling .in thr rug watched rfiE 
trowing flames licking up towards 
the neat spindles of wood, Am -In 
wati bed she thought, a* she always 
allowed herself lo ihmk. in this losi 
momeni between her two lives, of 
the Maci'- 

The Magic that began and ended 
with Captain Albert Chase, who 
looked down al her from 
the mantelpiece. 
{ Miss Phipps, owing In 

' \\ Ihe premature and 
^^p^f tragic death ol both 
parents, had been 
brought up by an auui 

Thr aunt, a Christian 
woman who knew hei 
J duly, took the orphan in 
and cared tor her. as the 
years went by, with 
large helpings of thr 
Ritile and ihe stodgieal 
|H^* cabinet pudding io ihe 
world. 




Small svonder that when the 
handsome Captain Chase appeared 
on the scene in her eighteenth 
year her scard losi her bead as well 
aj her heart and ran away to 

Brighton. 

h was only a weekend. Two 
ecstatic day!, in a topsy-turvy world, 
then he had gone oil lo meet his 
Maker in the mud of France and she 
had returned to grim, silent lips and 
cabinet pudding. 

Two days, among .ill the day* it 
takes to make tifty-seven years; vet 
because ibey were inngi. il.ns tbi". 
had bei-n enough. 

Miss Phipps listened to the wood 
iq r he grate crackling and "mapping 
.is ihe Ikune.s, now roused, curlrsl 
angrily round it: but the sound she 
heard was the low call of seagulls 
t \s,, oping over the beach al Blish- 
lun. 

li had lieen hot. she remembered, 
verv hot. The frencti windows lhat 
looked out over the sea were thing 
wide open and rhev bad sunbathed 
in the big armchair in the bedroom 

She could sec Ihe room now; ihc 
fern, its edges brown and curling, in 
the fireplace; the green plush cloth 
on ihe table, and the rose-paltenied 
china wash-howl and jug. 

Two days, and in thrni he had 
tried to help her forget ihe twelve 
years she had spent with her aunt 
mil the Bible, but ssirlmut the Sow 
that it taught He had loved her. 

In teturn she had given hint all 
the devotion which no one had 
wanted from her ever Since SnC fOnW 
remember. 



The clock sounded the half-hour 
and reminded Miss Phipps lhat she 
had dreamed long enough. 

The wood ivas now well alight, 
and, leaning one band on ihe coal box. 
Miss Phipps got up off htrr knees 
Slivers of pain shot up inio her 
thighs as she straightened her legs. 

It was only when things like that 
happened lhat she remembered she 
was gel ting lowards sixty. 

The Magic hud kepi her mind 
young, but it couldn't do. much about 
wrinkles or rheumatism, She thought 
about other people's Magic. 

Miss Loveday had her poetry, the 
Colonel had his memories of an 
adventurous and colorful career; the 
schoolbocs who had come into the 
shop hod thr Magic of an urn hartcd 
future, and ihe nrwlvwcds hat) each 
other. 

Reflected in the gtass front of ihc 
bookcase the names twirled higher up 
the chimney Miss Phipps looked at 
die raw of hooks on she top slo-lt; 
thrv sscre all by Vanrssa Chase. What 
she had said was true when she 
told Mrs. Graves that she was het 
favorite author. 

As shr look the cover off her type- 
writer, whidi stood on the centre 
table. Miss Vhipps smiled contentedly 
and thought of ihe millions of words 
which, i.aking her strength from the 
Magic, sin- had written. 

She hasf given ihcm all person- 
alitv with the combination ot ihc 
names of the only Iwo people she 
had ever loved : Vanessa, her mother, 
and her d.irling Albcri Chase. 

I Cripyrighlt 



"Don'f work too hard, m'deor," 
the Colonel sold, (coding down 
of Miss Phipps. 
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So nice 
to wake 
up with 



fmlay s 

sheets 



favourites for generations 




It's a lovely day ahead when yuu wake up with Finky's Sheets — 
they're sis rL-rreshinjity jtuy! Blue, primrose, apricot, ml green, 
rcssc. dark rose or sparkling while: these arc the modem, dccoraior 
colours to pamper your mood and your personality . . . every 
F inl.iy'v Sheet ami I'illosvcaw has over two hundred ycairs n( 
maunilkenl Scottish tr;itl iticm behind it which guarantees you 
tM iiu.ilus .nut lon|.' wearing ability. 




IN WHITE APiO X- 

l)Kt OH \ TOR COLOURS 

Sheet beauty you've got in see t» beliew 
. . . muL irmcmbcr. il\ an old V '■iir-l: fittMOH 
ro tojr I inljy'*i Slwct-, lo «c how lonj.* Ilicyll 
wear 1 M.ik, ynur dunce from pkim nl twill worn* 



■A t*r FUiry'i ftaslM tffttirifc KMti M t< U «#1 — iWfVt |»-r« K 1«.i fariilm' 

%& F1NLAVS FAMOUS SJIKKTW 



Far a long time he bad hated 
this man who had stolen his wife. 




HE had often in hii professional 
rapacity provided a dish uf 
smooth platitudes for patients 
whn resented growing old: hut 
his evening, as he turned in at his club, 
the burden nf his sixty-three yean Iny 
Ii.tivV upon him. 

The club was nowadays his inevitable 
evening resort He did not ssish (or 
company, but still less did he wish to 
he alone; alone with his brooding 
thoughts, hii sense ol defi-m, which suc- 
cess in hi* profession, being taken for 
Urarited. failed to alleviate. 

Accustomed In defr-rence. he no longer 
took pleasure in it. He had a numerous 
acquaintance, anions colleagues arid fel- 
►w duhnien. but no elose friends The 
l.ulurr iiE his marriage, seven years ago. 
had left no visible mark: it had been 
j point of pride with him ro appear 
serenely unronremed when the divorce 
became public knowledge. 

"Good evening, sir." said the hall 
porter. 

"Good evening. Horace. Any letters 
or messages?" 

"Not today, sir, thank you, sir." 

The door swung open behind him. 
A gentle and ingratiating voice said at 
his plbnwr "'Good evening. Doctor." 

Startled, disbelieving his ears, t.eorge 
Adversane turned quickly. His first 
emotion, sheer wonder at the fellow's 
audacity, was succeeded by a spasm of 
anger: hut the hnhit ol civilised self- 
control, and still more, A self-proieruVc 
instinct, prevented his giving vent to 
it 

"Ahl Mr. Ludlow, isn't it?" 

Cyrj] Ludlow Ilia prnemy. Thr man 
in possession. Still quite young and 
debonair, as well he might be, having 
galls helped liimscll to another man's 
wife and presumably, all too presum- 
ably, found happiness with her 

He was slim, with a lithe figure and 
boyish blue eyes radiant with good will, 
copious tight brown hair, and the syn- 
tht'iii, teeth-displaying smile of a 
matinee idol In short, Mother's Darling 
and the answer to a maiden's prayer. 
Rile rose in Advomne's throat. 

"What a pleasure!" said Ludlow. 
"It's years since we met." 

"The pleasure, if any, is yours, 1 ' re- 
turned Adversane. "What, if I may 
ail;, are you doing here?" 

lie realised, too late, that he had 
blundered. By asking a question that 
invited conversation hr had made it 
possible for the fellow to ignore the 
preceding snub. 

"Didn't you know?" said Iaidlow 
"I'm a new member." 

"No, I didn't know," said Adver- 
lane curtly, and with no further com- 
ment turned away and strode off in the 
direction of the tsar. 

First my witr. and now my club. I 
shall have tn resign, he told himself 
bitterly. 

Having exchanged perfunctory greet- 
ings with the two or three acquain- 
tance* disposed about the room he 
ordered a double whisky, swallowed it 
quick!)' and, repeating his order, carried 
hinisell and his glass to a remote cor- 



Juditb stood by ready to help os Or. 
^nWsone silently and efficiently attended 
to the sicfr mon. 



ncr There, sitting in a deep chair, 
he tat staring at his thoughts. 

rhey were not, though bitterness and 
anger predominated, all ol one color. 
There came floating into his tnuid a 
pompous four-line epigram with which, 
seven years ago, he had been pleased 
to torment himself: 

Hereaved of beauty, ttnitor'd by my 
friend. 

Of Urnimt kindnesi l'will makr an end. 
And yel, on gall and wormwood though 
I yup, 

A loathly iweetnem lingers in the cup. 

Ii was true. Mingling with hii dis- 
taste for this cnrounler was a pcrvrrsr 
fascination, an excited curiosity. This 
Ludlow, damn him. was a link with 
Judith, whose image, endo-wed with the 
additional magir of distance, Adver- 
sanr had never quite succeeded in lor- 
getting. 

I hr <igtit of Ludlow, though hateful, 
had brought her nearer, had even esiah- 
lished a sort of shadows contact with 
her. 

Hallo again," said Cyril Ludlow. 
"Do you mind if I join you, George?" 

Adversane lifted his head and stared, 
enjoying lie hatred that consumed bin. 
Taking the silence for consent, Ludlow 
pulled up a chair and sat down, nursing 
his glass. 

"I do hope Ihere are no hard feel- 
ings," hr said cheerfully. "None nn our 



sir.li , I assure you. After all, it's a long 
time ago." 

AdYrrsnne smiled Thi« blinducv*. 
this exquisite self-complacency, both 
maddened and delighted him- He knew 
now, suddenly, what he must do, and 
Ludlow's mixture of impudent charm 
and unbelievable obtuseness would make 
it both easy and pleasurable, 

"We often speak of vou, you know. 
Judiib and I, and of the good times sve 
used to have together She's alwavs 
been sorry that we lost touch " 

"Indent!," said Arisrrsaiip. "And how 
is Mrs. Ludlow 5 " 

Ludlow's statement, preposterous 
though it seemed, came as no surprise 
to him. It was consistent with his anil 
Judith's attitude throuchnut. Magnani- 
mously, ihet bore him no malice for the 
injury they had done him. 

So, as soon as thr decree was made 
absolute, they had begun making over- 
tures ol < (intituling friendship and, un- 
daunted by his obdurate silence, had 
persisted in sending him n Christmas 
earej every year. 

"We are happy," they said in effect, 
"so why shouldn't ynu be? We like you, 
we admire you, we miss you \\V 1 kc 
you, dear George, and we know you like 
ui. And since we're all nice, sensihle, 
modem people, what's to hinder our 
getting together and carrying on from 
where— because of the stuffv old legal 
nonsense— we left off?" 
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It had Liken the Ludlows a Inng lim c to 
that they were making no headway 
him. And now Ludlow was spying: 
" wonderful evenings at your house, 
glorious (alb we harh I've never for- 
'" diem. Nor has Judith, I promise 

Htiw TWJ kind of her," said Adversane, 
jl lie irony was p a tp abfe, but Ludlow seemed 
01 to it. 'We're living in the country 
Miidcrihridge. An hour's run from 
■jrrloo So much better for the little boy. 
thought. And quite near enough to Fleet 
ert, now that Fm freelancing again." 
I'm delighted to hear it," said Adversane. 
should. hat t you to be put to any irtcon- 
ienee." 

-airflow laughed, "I'm jure you would, my 
■ urge, Forgive me for being 40 gar- 
It > the excitement of meeting you 
N"w tell m c your news," he added 

"fully. 

'in>d Advensne'i purpose very well thai 
ureum should have been misinterpreted 
<»\h. he supposed) at genial banter 
("•in jrlded a fine edge to hit malice and 
hr uime time ensured that that malice 
« not be detected. To make doubly sure, 
"', lie instantly derided on a change of 

Jew?* he said mildly. "There iiu'f 

me, Dr. Adversane." It was 
««, the full porter. "You'ie warned on 
'"'eplionr. sir. Number three box." 
opping only to finish hit whisky, Adver- 



^ahc ruse .uitl left the room, obscurely glad 
of the interruption. He shut himself in the 
tall narrow box. He lilted the receiver. 

"Yes? Dr. Adversane here." 

"Hallo, Georgel" said a woman's voice: 
shy, soft, a little breathless. 

His nerves tingling, his mind consciously 
savoring the drama of this moment, he in- 
quired Mildly: "Who is speaking?" 

"Don't you know? Can't you guess? It's 
mr, Judith." 

"Judith? Ah, yes. Judith GiKid evening." 

"How nice to hear your voice, George, 
after thi.i long time." 

The warm tones caressed him. She seemed 
suddenly very near. In the cadence of her 
speech, subtle and elusive as a scent, was the 
distilled essence of a hundred bitter-sweet 
memories. His undcrlip curled sardonically, 
rcsrstiiig the assault. He made no answer. He 
stood listening srlf-applaudingly to his own 
silence. 

"George! Are you still there?" 
"I am still hrte. " 

"Cyril rang me up just nnw to tell me the 
news." 

"Indeed? What news would that be?" 

"Don't lie difficult, George. About having 
mel you, of course. I'm so envious." She 
seemed to pause for' an answer; then, getting 
none, suddenly said: "I sav, George!" 

"Yti?" 

"Will vou do something for me?" 
"Perhaps. What is it?" 
"Come and have dinner with us one evening. 
It would be surh a pleasure for both of us. 



And young Dickie, too. You'll like Dickie. 
Don't say 'No.' Think it over. Sleep on it. 
That's what yon always used to tell me." 

With the effect of deliberately changing the 
subject, so as to fend off a refusal, she added: 
"How do you think Cyril is looking?" 

"Thai is a point," said Adversane, "to which 
I have given no thought-" 

"I'm rattier worried about him. He's heen 
havinR mysterious pairu lately." 

Has he indeed? Excellent. Death, then, 
will he a happy release, "Have you taken 
medical advice?" Adversunc politely inquired. 

"Yes, of course. Gastric something or 
oihet. the doctor says." Better and better, 
thought Adversane. Nothing could b* mnre 
convenient. 

"But never mind that," said Judith, hurry- 
ing on, "I mustn't make you. talk shop. I 
say, George I" The childish locution, so char- 
acteristic of her, so well remembered, made 
his heart turn over, "Are you free by any 
chance tomorrow? no come. We can give 
you a bed." 

"So kind," said Adversane.* 
"Do you mean that? Or are you being 
sarcastic?" 

He saw exactly how it was, he thought to 
himself, It was not enough that she had 
lielrayrd him and got what she wanted, a 
husband of her own nge. and a child: it was 
necessary also to her comfort that she should 
feel goud about it, and this could be achieved 
by securing his, Adversanr's, friendly ac- 
quiescence. 

This has been her idea, and Ludlow's, from 
1 he vrry Jirjt. The discarded husband was to 
be the elderly, benevolent spemtnr of their 
married bliss. 

But no. He knew a trick worth two of that. 



"I shall uf course be delighted to come, Mn. 
Lud/otv," said Adversane. 

His tone was urbane. His "Mrs. Ludlow" 
passed for playful. But the quality of his 
smile, as he replaced the receiver, told a very 
different story. 

He returned to where Cyril Ludlow, ner- 
vousls hopeful for the success of his strata- 
gem, sat waiting for him. 

"That was Judith on the phone, as no doubt 
you've guessed- She was so kind as to invite 
mc to visit you at Maidenhridge tomorrow 
evening," 

F.ager. puppy-like, tail wagging. "And uill 
you?" said Ludlow. ' [ do hope you will," 

In that other life Adversane had been fond 
"I < yril Ludlow, had enjoyed his conversation, 
shared hi.s appetite for ideas, and basked in hi* 
unronrealed admiration of George Adversane. 
In those days their disparity in age had 
seemed of less than no actouni. 

Bui though he was the same Cyril Ludlow, 
surprisingly little changed, in this moment his 
very virtues were additional matters of of- 
fence. 

That act of treachery hud transformed 
him, for Adversane, into a monster of duplic- 
ity and cunning, unfit to live. Yet not so 
much a monster as a spoiled child who, hav- 
ing got everything he wanted, was eager to 
be friends again- 
Worst of all, even after a lapse of seven 
yean he was hatefully, insolently young; and 
thought Adversane, I am a tired old man, 
cast for the role of complaisant cuckold. They 
think me harmless, amiable, someone they 
can afford to be kind to. Well, we shall see 

Arris-ins hy car. a liitlr before seven o'clock, 
he had nu difficulty in identifying thr hnuse: 
Ludlow's instructions had been admirably pre- 
cise, as was to have been expected of so cap- 
able a journalist. 

Mrllnw and well-proportioned, its white 
tlone brilliant in the evening sunlight, the 
house stood well back from the road, Half 
hidden by flowering trees. He turned his car 
into the drive: then, with twenty-five yards 
still to go, stopped and got out, moved by a 
sudden impulse 10 postpone, if onlv bv a min- 
ute or two, the ordeal that lay ahead. 

An ordeal it would be. The prospect of 
seeing Judith again, actual, in the flesh, was 
intolerably exciting; but that excitement, he 
told himself sternly, was utterly irrelevant to 
hii purpose and must on no account be 
allowed to distract him from it. What he had 
set himself to do waj not going 10 be easy. 

He had a choice of weapons packed away 
tn his suitrase, but for an opportunity to use 
them he must rely partly on luck. The cock- 
tails? No. That, even if it could be con- 
trived, would be premature. 

And, moreover, much too crude. A subtler 
and more pleasing method would be a lethal 
injection, given either bv stealth or under 
cover of administering medical treatment 
He must be genial and friendly, with just that 
touch of characteristic irony' that would be 

Tn fold- /7/J 
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A songbird in her gilded clothes 




JACKET O/J TROUSERS ensemble (above) it called a mam-fen). Florence Pan* has worn this 
confection of pink satin and strgurnj for thratrr appeuraneat. Made in a lets formal fabric, the 
sum-fun is popular in the East for casual uear. Pictures b* staff photographer Keith Bartow. 



% Petite and pretty. 22- 
year-old soprano Florence 
became the first 
Chinese to play in operetta 
in Australia last March, 
when she had a leading 
role in "Land of Smiles." 

FLORENCE will make her 
next appearance on the Aus- 
tralian stage this month with the 
Australian Elizabethan Theatre 
Trust Opera Company. 

The five-month season opens 
in GhfcbalK on July 24, and will 
continue in Newcastle, Sydney, 
Melbourne, and Adelaide. 

Florence will play the doll 
Olympia in "Talcs of Hoffmann" 
and will be in the chorus of the 
season's other four operas. 

Three years ago she left Hong- 
kong to study at the New South 
Wales ( .onservalnrium of Musii 

She brought exquisitely em- 
broidered Chinese dresses, some 
of which are shown on this pace. 

VIVID SATIN DRESS (left) has a 
trail af hctnd-* l mbroideted peach- 
blossom extending fram collar to 
hemline. Florence is earryinsj n fan 
In or cent the color of the dress. 



MMUTtC SSQtftNsSD dra.on 
(right) trails across Florence 
font's black dolustred satin dress. 
She adds color with a red scarf and 
matching, flatters in her hair. 






GOlDSBQUINttto DJUGONS decorate the watt* tind ikirt of Vlar- 
0Jt£#*J blue drluMtred matin tire**, A feature of the dri-Bt it the *{•■') 
uliu at fitfwr ride of the Mkirt; th*jr extrnd ice// above the ktrev. 
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k London hails a blithe (and 
1 tax-free) spirit 




All BILL STJtfTTOiV, of our London stall 

• Noel Coward, who ha* brewed briefly into England 
from his faraway exile in Bermuda, is working on a new 
novel ' — **a light little thing about people, and nothing 
to do with the theatre." 



I'VE done only a lit) tit 
:")0,000 words or so 
lie said. "At the 
present rate it should be 

finished in about 1978." 

Coward has returned look- 
. her like a well-baked 
out of 'The Mikado" 
|r|irrv from the too, fatter. 
l«-niL!n. and wilh a somewhat 
Oriental grin. 

(If course, he is hunting 
v, i!t> whimsical Coward cracks. 

Flir instance! "Thanks to 
the 'littfiitwns poured on my 
hr*d in recent months, I now 
find myself almost as hig a 
celebrity as Debbie Reynolds." 

Thiii was unsvontedly modest. 
Tn mnke amends he said: 

'Vnu know, ! should have 
thought by now that people 
wi.uiti be rather proud of mc. 
But people are so apt tu jump 
to conclusions. 

"TUey accused me of run- 
niin. .iway from the war. So 



I startled everybody by 
appearing again." 

It is true that some 
ultra-patriotic Britishers 
have inveighed against 
Coward for living in 
Bermuda to keep some 
of his huge earnings 
free of llritish income-tax. 

lie was not a little aggrieved 
at this, hut declared his finan- 
cial plight forced him to go 
abroad to write. 

He drew on a cigarette, 
raised his eyebrows, stared at 
the ceiling, and mused, "I 
went over the hooks with my 
ar.cuuntanl. 

"We discovered something 
shocking — [ was £19.(90(1 
(£A23,750) overdrawn at the 
hank, £19,000! 

"At 56, after a lifetime of 
earning bit! money, this was 
rather a startling discovery. 

"The privilege of spending 
live weeks in Britain last year 
cost me £27.000 (£AS3.7M) 
in tax, 

"I am not a business ty- 
coon. If I fall sirk tomor- 
row, I have no factory to 
keep me. 

"So I decided tn sell my 
homes in Britain and move 



tn Bermuda — where 1 pay no 
taK at all." 

When the liner bearing 
Coward docked in England 
his cabin was immediately 
swamped with hordes of 
theatre celebrities, shrill cries 
pf "Darling!", rich perfumes, 
hilarious chatter, all aug- 
mented hy a covey of perspir- 
ing newspaper and nrwsreel 
men attempting to gouge out 
statements on the theme, be- 
loved to every liriron, uf 
dodging income tax. 

Coward, exquisite in his 
blue-ajid-whirc-striped dress- 
ing-gown, sal rrosslegged on 
the bed, and dried to keep his 
urbane smile going while they 
plied him with questions. 

He chain-smoked and finally 
snapped, "1 really do get 
bored wilh all this talk ol 
tax. 

"I was not owing a penny 
to the Inland Revenue, and 
I never have. 

"I have romp with the full 
knowledge -i.'id approval of 
ihe Inland Res-enue, and will 
stav as long as they allow me. 

"I love England, and have 
been free lo visit her at any 
time for some time." 

Coward sighed heavily, lie 



another cigarette, and smiled 
ai ihr carnations overflowing 
bis stateroom. 

"I suppose this singling me 
out for criticism — this cam- 
paign against me — is the pen- 
alty ol lamp. I have a very 
celebrated name." 

The real reason for Cn*>- 
ard's return to England this 
time is to supervise the re- 
hearsals of Michael Wilding, 
who is raking over die lead 
from Sir John Giclgud in 
Coward's ftjgc pkn "Nude 
With Violin." 

In spite of a panning by 
many clislinguished British 
rritic-s, this play has turned 
into a long-running West End 
hit. 

Theatrrland has welcomed 
Coward lurk on his first visit 
to England in IB months with 
open arms. 

The man known as "Master" 
lo his stage croniea was actu- 
ally cheered by the audience 
when he looked in on his play 
al the Olohe Theatre. 

There was not a single boo 
from the loyal surtax-payers 
in the stalls. 

It has been a cav and heart- 
ening homeroming for the 
bland master. 



Ancient .mariner lives again 

By RONALD McKIE. Majf reporter 

• Itehiiid Henrietta DrakeJJrofkiiiaii , s recently published lu>loriral 
in .-I, "'The Wicked and ibe Fair,*" li« eight years of world-wide re- 
M-iiT'-h, 18 months of writing, and a fascination for a 1 7th-ee.ntnry 
Hollander which began when she was 15. 



THE Hollander is Fran- 
cisco Pelsaert, Com- 
mander of the United Kast 
India Company of the 
Nr.'hrrlajids. Henrietta 
Drake - Brockman is the 
Well-known Western Aus- 
n novelist, shnn -story 
writer, and playwright. 

Peliaert was a sensitive man 
I Mlli Will Shakespeare beard, 
lopturned moustaches, and a 
l ■ ;li the ladies, who was 
I 1 "' icau at the Court of 
litir Great Nfogul at Agra and 
l» member of the Council of 
llntli.'. ii Ratavia. 
I H r --in himself a place in 
learlici Australian history 
Iwlirri bU ship, the Batavia, 
|tiii a ,■( j n Houtman's Abrol- 
|hav Weiiem Australia, 141 
rears before Captain Cook 
TOfl ,1 llntarry Bay. 

Mut (he wreck, in 1629. 
JWiaert sailed a small boat 
<M0 miles to Batavia and re- 
lumed m the frigate Sardam 
hi find muriny, massacre, and 
oebatirh among the survivors. 
H* banged some of the 
SjUtinrm, marooned two (our 
Pf ^ew Australians), re- 
foveird some treasure, and 
F-Kurd the survivors, inrlud- 
PS beautiful Lucrena Jans?. 



This is the story Hen- 
rietta Drake - Brockman has 
used for her novel. 

"I've been living so long in 
(be I7lh century," she said 
when fth.e hopped across to 
Sydney from I'erth recently, 
"thai I find it hard to adjust 
myself to the 20ib — including 
two children and live grand- 
children, 

'Tor eight years I've been 
involved in a gigantic detec- 
tive story, with clues from all 
over the world. But unlike 
most whodunits I've had to 
work backwards in my re- 
search for a clear picture." 

To be able to write her 
novel, the author had to study 
the political and religious 
background of ihe 17th cen- 
tury and the rolnnial policies 
of European nations- 
She bad lo understand how 
1 7th-rentury ships were rigged 
and sailed, and the costume 
and customs of I he time. 

She had to read every word 
wTHten by Pelsaert nr ahoul 
Pelsaert in the past 'Ififl years, 
and to search for and assemble 
phomstnts of hundreds of old 
records and dorumr nls. 

Henrietta Drakc-Rrocknian 
knows Western Australia's 
north-west intimately. She has 
lived in it, and has wrineri 



a lot about it. But she had 
never been to Houtman's 
Ahrolhos, where Mllirl'l 
Batavia was wrecked. 

So she went out 10 the 
Ahrolhos in a crayfish boat 
and made her first startling 
discovery: In the Pelsaert 
group the islands .she wauled 
were not in the right place, so 
she derided, after talking to 
the craylishemien, that ihr 
islands must be in the Wallabi 
group. But here she ran tmo 
another snag, for the group 
fitted the historical picture 
but were onr island short. 

Back in Perth she decided 
the only way to check all ihr 
islands in the Wallnbi group 
was to Hy over them, and, wilh 
nlliii.il permission, she Hew 
in a Neptune submarine-detec- 
tor plane nn a regulation 
coastal-survey Bight. 

Then she not only found her 
missing island but thinks she 
hiraieri the exact site where 
Ratavia was wrecked. 

"A chest ol Dutch guilders 
and a ranniln should be the rt," 
she says, "but after '.128 years 
they're probably covered with 
tons of coral." 

Aparl from Francisco l*rl- 
saert. Henrietta IlTake-Rrnck- 
man discovered aboard the 
Batavia a genuine heroine of 





THE PLAYWRIGHT poses with Mirherl Wlldinf after leafeJi- 
injc his play "Rude With Violin" at ihr Glabr Theatre. 
Wilding takes orer the trad from Sir John (llrlgud soon. 



Apari from thi- permanent 
simian the West Indies has 
given him, he has, he con- 
fesses, learned to cook. 

".And I am rather good, es- 
pecially at pastries. I excel 
at pastries," he said. 

"I am bettrr than Cole (hii 
long-time secretary and Iriend) 
at pastries, though he is bet- 
ter at roasts, 

"Making puff-pastry is quite 
fascinating. TaJfces some doing, 
too. 

"When Kay Kendall and 
Rex Harrison came down to 
the island, Colcy and I shared 
the cooking and whipped up 
Ihnc meals a day, with Kay 
helping, of cuunte. 

"Not Rex. He just sat and 
ale it He was quite flattering 
about it though." 

Coward frowned and 
thnught. 

"It's quite monstrous, 
really," he said, shaking his 



head. "I mean— a man of 
my talent wasting his time 
cooking for Rex Harrison. I 
got no writing done at all. 

"Life in Bermuda is goud," 
he said, "Apart (mm the rook- 
ing, 1 do my own shopping. 

"All I have to do is swim 
out to my speedboat, looking 
rather magnificent, tear al 
furious speed over to Hamil- 
ton, across the bay, and the I 
lake my metal trolley around 
Lhc supermarket. 

"Terrible funl I can't trll 
you the things I end up wilh " 

Coward is staying at the 
fabulous Oliver Messel suite 
ulop the Durchrsiei Hotel. 

Now a man addicted, or 
so he says, to the simple 
island life, he waves a hand 
at all the sophisticated opu- 
lence ol his suite and says. 
"It's terribly exotic. It's not 
really me." 



Henrietta Dralce-Hrnettmnn 

great beauty and charm. 

This is lairretia Jantrr, who 
was on her way to Ratavia. 

"When I first began re- 
search on Lucrclia," ihr 
author MV$, "I knew nothing 
about her, but decided that she 
was young, bcsuiilul, married, 
and childless, and that Fran- 
risco Pelsaert was probably in 
Jove with her, 

"That was how I wanted 
her lo be. and that's exactly 
how I found her to be, except 
that she was also an heiress." 

From I he littlr I already 
know of Lucrclia, her charm*, 
so disturbed every male on 
luiarrl over 1 4 years ol age 
lhal I'm noi at all surprised 
Pelsaert's voyagr ended in 
shipwreck and mutiny. 

Even Iroin a distance ol 
three centuries, Lucrclia of 
llimtman's Ahrolhos miikcs 
Marilyn Monroe lortk like a 
simple, plfiin country girl. 



1114, PRIZES FOR 
S II O It T STORIES 

• Readers* arc invited (<> submit short 
atoriee in our Fiction Conteet, organiaed in 
conjunction wilh the short-story ucclion of 
the International Corrdspondpiire School*. 

Prizes are as follows: 

• £50 each for the six best stories. 

• £100 for best story hy author who has never had 
any writing published. 

• £100 for the story voted best by our readers. 

• Three priirs of £50, £25, and £10 each to readers 
for ibe best comments on their choice. 

Stories should be between 31.100 and 5000 words, 
musi be original, and not previously published. 
Entries should bear the author's name and address 
(including State) on each page, and should be ad- 
dressed Short Story Contest, Box 7052,G.P:O., Syd- 
ney. They musi l>e accompanied by a stamped, ad- 
dressed envelope for rrlurn of maiiusi ripis 

F,illries by competitors who havr never had any 
writings published should be marked ''Unpublished." 

First Australian publication rights of the prize- 
wiiiiiing stories will be retained by Ihe Australian 
Women's Weekly. It also reserves the right to buy 
six stories, other than the pri7c-wiTiners, at £25 each, 
and any others ai ihe usual rate of payment under 
the same conditions. 

The judges svill be the F.ditor, Fiction Editor, and 
FlCtiptl Fiepanmrnl staff nf 'lhc Australian Women's 
Weekly. 

No correspondence will be entered into concerning 
the awards, Closing dale lor entries is August 5, 
1057. 

l-.mplnvees ol the International Correspondence 
Srhools nod of Australian Consolidated Press Ltd. 
ami its niscHi.iied companies and employees' families 
an- not rlicihlc In enter. 
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eggs belong in everybody's breakfast 

Millions of people of all ages will enjoy this remarkable food 
to-morrow morning. Will you be one of them? 
Eggs belong in your breakfast because they are practically 
perfect protein food to satisfy your hunger — build your energy 
—bring you to the mid-day meal without let-down. Eggs are 
quickly and easily prepared — as sizzling sunny-side-ups — as 
fluffy omelets— poached, boiled — in golden, nut-sweet 
scrambled form or any number of appetising ways. 
A marvellously complete natural food, eggs are pre-packed by 
Mother Nature with a wealth of balanced nutrition. Vitamins 
and minerals in abundance plus a special kind of protein so 
near to perfection that scientists use it to measure the value of 
protein in other foods! 

Remember, too. that if you're watching your weight, the egg s 
low calories are for you. Eggs "stick to your ribs" but are kind 
to your waist-line. What's more, they are so easily and com- 
pletely digested. 

If you're watching your budget, eggs mean economy as the meal 
or in the meal. With large eggs selling at 3 11 per lb., a main- 
dish serving costs only a few pence per head — and eggs add 
appeal to any meal. So be good to you and yours. Include extra 
eggs in your week. Enjoy them often, too, as you "eat out." 
You'll look better, feel better, work and play better. Eggs belong 
in your daily living! 
Paoe 24 
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DEVILLED 

6 tqqi, 2 e<?5 yofo, 3 tnbfctpoans miH. 1\ on. butter. 
T Itvrl fcojpaon muitard. T tobttipoa/r hul eftutney, 1 
raififif bacon 2 Wt#t buttered tamt. pan fey »P"gi tot 
qtsr/tiihlnq, tnit. 

Grease nn nvfnpmof diih. Kfitv'vr riiul Irom Iwhi 
lijI fitirty. fry. Remove from pan *«ufl v\ aside, M 
wdcl RU*i butter lo pan and fry 6 hhri, 
Wtwii coekrA, lift ir»nrfully into hot *>v**nrroof dish. 
I " in over. 

SAUCE Pui milk Mid turner into uuc«-p«n with uLt. 
cnyenn- fnd nutmeg to taitr — bring to bud. Add 
miintfMd 'rid chutney «tid the beaten egft yolk*. Slir 
•>v*r Jiiw hrnt until thick, but do not bnit. Add prr* 
pnrwt Imt'on. Paur over PES*- G-nrniih with pantey 
kprift» nnd huttrrr*d tn«t rut into trtnnr.lv*. 



CURRIED EGGS 

€ GOtjt (hard baited) \ pt, mifk. 2 oil. buffer 
fTjM«pnn,n float. 7 level tablespoon Curry pOWOI 
and pap-n'Aa to (a\'i fufct s J { lemon, 1 ih. 
boiled lice, patilcf end i/ieei Itman (or qor--^ 
Boil egqi hard, cut fonathviie. Coo* tic* a- - ■ 
hot in double tauzepan, 

TO MAKE SAUCE. Mete 1>:ii.ut in s-nuropHn i 
from h*at. v-tir m flour, flavouring! and curry y 
until quit? imaisth, ndd milk And »rir until b 
cajk J mtnutvk ndd lumon juice. „ 
lightly fold in the prepared eggi. Turn intn a 
diih. MMrve wiLh n bordtrr of rice- — |ami»h with 
w«~il K *-s nrrd purvey. 



. ALL TOGETHER 



e 
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FLASH SNAPS 




with the 



Kodak Flasholder 




FLASHOLDER 
PHICE £3/5/9, 
including finings. 



The Kodak Flasholder enables you to take brilliant 
snaps of family life, parties and social occasions, on 
dull days or at night, indoors or outl 
The Kodak Flash older makes Rash photography so 
simple for the home enthusiast ... as easy as taking 
daylight snapshots. Il fits most cameras . . can be 
used with all cameras. 



Load your camera with 




jf; Pan means 
PANCHROMATIC , . 
faster and more sensi- 
tive to colour and lone 
values in black-and- 
white pictures. 



Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

J "PS aJI Very well (or tralfic chiefs tti appeal lu drivers 
to stop at pedestrian crowing, but Iiuh about pedes- 
trians -JiHv- iuk a littk commons ease.* If* crxty tin: v,,w 
peoph step suddenly off the kerb in front of cars unh 
20 yards jv*.i\ Jind expect the vehicles to Hraja every- 
thing to atop short, whh the risk of following cars 
trashing into them, I saw exactly that happen last week. 
The pedestrian could have stopped for a gap in the 
traffic much more easily than cars could stop for her. 
Instead, she sailed serenely across tin rand, leaving be- 
hind two cars damaged lo the tunc of about £100, 

JE1/LA to Mrs, F. Milton, 55 Margate Street, Rami- 
gate, N.S.W. 



IT frightens me how little mail) new scalers seem to know 
about our country. During a recent trip home on a Dutch 
migrant ship 1 was anked in alt seriousness whether it was true 
that you couldn't buy choculaiei in Australia Even British 
{wople display astounding ignorance al>ml us. Surely our 
immigration authorities tuuld ensure thai new citizens are 
better informed before they come here. 

lfr/6 to Mis* B. Hunn, I Cowrie Strcrt, New Town, Tas 

fljFT&N I think we ate not appreciative c no ugh of the trddet- 
men who serve a% $o welt every day, year in, year out, 1 
think I'm very lucky in those who cater for my needs, My 
grocer never presses me to buy anything, but his theeriul. 
energetic manner and person. 1 imi're*! ensure rimmn. I hen 
my milkmaji is a real "cheer-up" when he calls each week 
for payment, and I appreciate my butcher's exceedingly clean 
shop and courteous assistants. Hi'* same can he said about 
the greengrocers, ton. I think thc> *rr all my friends, Jttd 
can't understand wh% so mail) women are perpetually grum- 
bling about them 

10/6 to Mn C P. Brier, ID Hardy Streel, Ooodwood. S.A. 

^ FATHER i know takes harsh steps to accustom his chil- 
dren to what he calls "the disappointment!! in life." Some- 
times he waits until his three children are dressed ready to 
lenvc for a children's parry before he tells th^m the> arc 
not allowed to go. He maintain* tbar this sort of thing is 
good for their characters, and will haulm them so that rii*- 
appointinenfe they ein'iiutiler a«, they go througfi lif«* will not 
worry them ton muth. What do other readers think? 

.0/6 io "Lilac Time" (name supplied), t^hicrnsclilt, Vic. 

tXTHAT a very real benefit it would be for hunrUlcnittrrs if 
manufacturers of knitting wools made half and quarter 
•skeins*:* Frequently just a small piece of wool is required, to 
i.omplrte a garment, and it is such a Wfutc tn be forced lo 
buy ,i whole extra skein for which ther** is no other use. All 
m\ friends agree, su what about it, manufacturers? 

10/6 to Mrs. B. White, 22 Flower Street, F^sendon W*5. 
Vic. 



XlttZ" 




iloxpi tut j lowers 

T^illS concern over flowers in hospital ward* has interest- 1 
inrv.Fi much, and Hie latest, b> "Pansy Patch" ( !2/6/'5T , 
fu» even raited niv eyebrow* a little. As a former nurse, t 
tan assure "Pansy Patch" thai although no "Howct girl" .1 
employed, one nurse is usually assigned thf duty of tendii e 
Ihf flowers, and it .is (pure oltrn a girl h.u a Hair for doing 1 
Admittedly this 19 in iiddition to her other pre-brcakfaH dull n, 
bul lo the right girl if is j pleasing .nnd satisfying duly. 1 
know, because I was "flower girl" for two ycarv 

10/fi to Mrs. T. M. Barr, 8 Glenburair Avenue, Torre' > 
Pari, S.A. 

Gifts to the rich 

IF I were Mrs Harvey (l2/6/'57) I wouldn't worry' aboil 
peuplc wllHins! yifK In children of Royal or famous p«Op!- 
I tunes IBOtKutr, .<rc 1 1st- samr (he world over, snd do noi 11 
thtir children spoilt by too many toys, etr. I have read r^ 
pe.utedly where uur own f^ueen lias slated (hat gilts sent to 
the Ruyal children cannot be accepted, and will be given 9 
orphanage-^ and lnupiials Perhups, in this gtlti from 

outsiders prove a blessing, because the under-privileged Sfc.fr 
where they otherwise would not. 

10/6 to Mrs. Milba Wilkinson. Flat 90. Light Street, Bir 
Beacu, NJS.W. 



I'untiltf aftuirs 

J yWSVYX Y. atlemptst to traio our two &mall children to 
be UJHclfislL, whenever there were special treats such 
as cake or chocolate there was always a squabble over 
"the biggest bit/' But now we have solved the problem 
Doc child is given the ta^k of dividing the food inni 
hajVcs, and* the other rhild h;is tirsl choice. Thr cape 
and delibenition thai go into this little ceremony u 
worthy of someone weighing out caviare. Bul the por- 
tion*- *\rc a 5 e^ua] a* (t i-ihuiuanls pos&iblr to make them, 
and ihr problem of complaints has hern solved. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. lnnes William.-, 21 New Street, Hal- 
gowlah, N.S.W. 

* Each family ii faced tcilh prubtfrtit that mutt hr 
mrrit a mtrkahlr wtuiion. KarU it'^efc «e usitt p*i* 
£1/1/' for thf beff letter telling how you tofeed voar 
family problem. 



1 DROPPED ii terrible brick 
the other night. 
I had just been introduced to a 
Mrs. Spleen. She w,is a ttattfcr 
woman aged somewhere in the fif- 
ties. 

She was talking about a part of 
Mellvoiirnc where she oner lived. 

"1 used to live there when 1 was 
a boy." 1 said. 

"I dnn'l think I knew you." she 
replied. 

"Perhaps you knfw my parents," 
I villi 

I knew at once 1 had put my foot 
in ir. 

She gave me 4 freezing stare. 

"My pate.nti might have known 
ymit parents." she said. Then she 
walked off 

It's risky to say anything that sug- 
gests a woman's memory goes back 
a long way. 

A topic that ran get you inio this 
kind of trouble a moving piclurm. 

You innocently ask a plump 
matron; "Was Mary Pickford as at- 
ir.it rive as Ava fiardner 1 '' 

She may have been a (an of Mary 
Pickford in her young day*. 

Bltt ten to one she answers; "I'm 



THE AGE OF 
IJISCaftETION 



afraid Mary Pickford was a lof be- 
fore my lime." 

(She also gives a nervous laugh 
that meims: "I'd like to cut your 
throat!") 

Ytra don't have to go as far back 
as Mary Pickford 

Mans %'firnrn gel hufly it you 






suggest they ever «aw Norma 
Shearer. 

^.iit should he i-ar.'liil what sou 
say about popular songrs, too. 

On ihe radio they often play old 
things like Yatt'rt thf Cream in My 
Copt, 

Don't My lo a lady guest: "That 



«.i* .1 good tune 10 dance lo Re- 
mcmber it?" 

She will reply coldly: "I hadn't 
learned to walk at the time." 

The war is a special trap, of 
course. 

If yon tiint that a woman was 
grown-up before the war, it means 
fihe is pushing 4X1 now II least 

So watch out when you mention 
Hitler, for example, to someone in 
trial age-group. 

Always add: "But t don't suppose 
you rcmenibc.r him. You must have 
been only a child then." 

"Ilie worst mistake of all is to get 
thr two World Wars mixed up. 

Your blue-haired hostiess remarks. 
"I was mnrrird during the war, you 
know " 

Without thinking, you .-wk: "W.n 
thai World War I?" 

If it wasn't, you're not asked 
there again 

The best rule for a man is simply 
this always pretend to be older than 
a woman. 

If singers are discussed, s*y: "I'm 
still loyal to old Ring. I *U|>pciir 
you're nm; of the Frankie Uinr 
Club?" 

It may sound silly, But ifs safer 
than asking hnw shr liked Caruso. 



KODAK (AustiJlasia) fit LTD. BRANCHES \h ALL StrtTES 

KODAK DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
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mhese are 
WPxlralian: 



. MEWHEEL TREE 
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lirillianl xcnrlet Wimonu resembling in fhanr lh«' sftoket of a wheel adorn the magnificent 
Fireivheel tree (Slenorarpnt tinualus) pictured here. Now widely cultivated, it belong* to 
the rain farett* of Queensland and New* South Walem, grow from 30 to 100 feet high. 

Molim bj Man phntogrmpBir Hon Bert 

Page 27 
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FOR 

TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 



• I don't agree with people who say schooldays are the 
happiest ilays of life: hut they must weem like it to teenafjers 
»rajt tiling with problems of love and life iiisteucl of homework. 



AM IXF-D bag of lrttcm 
arrived for mr LhiN 
week, without a happy 
letter among thrm. Here 
is 1 he first prohle m : 
'] WOULD like your ad- 
vice on a matter that con- 
cern* my girl-friend. She ts 
16 and attractive, with a Rood 
figure, but dislikes going to 
dances or showing any interest 
in thrm whatsoever. We fear 
if she doesn't go nnw she will 
not he able lo enjoy dances 
liiicr on." 
"Friend." Vic. 
Don't worry about your 
friend Shell enjoy dances 
later on just as mui-h as you 
who are u good enough friend 



By wuisf; hunter 

In wnrry about her (wlings. 

Girl*, in fart 4 11 proplr, 
({row up av difiVrrnl ages. 
Somr girl* brffHitr inttmiird 
jn l>oys ai 14, others .in n'r 
rcftiot c\y roti( crncd about 
1 h« m until iht-v .ire : 7 en I o 
Km no maaer how young or 
Mil you are when you become 
interested in boys, you enjny 
tl.uue> when you begin to go 
to them. 

To be frank, T thinl if you 
don't start to #o to them be- 
fore you are 17 or 1 6 you en- 
joy thrm more, Ixrraute yrm 
are not so shv and you have 
niorr *ori,il fxjierirnri' 

But talking of dam'ing, TIJ 



tell you whut 1 do think 
every- nirl .md boy should 
Irani to dance — not WMi nil 
they begin to attend ihriri 
If a ETirl can arrrpt an invi- 
tation to a dance, or a boy 
give one, without worry or 
embarrassment inakr* lit'r 
rnuth happier ( Urn mi; < lasses 
a re ihe idea 1 w ay 1 0 lea rn, 
but older brothrrs and listen 
or (ni'iuU, rvm parents * an 
tearh you wrll rntMigh to give 
yuu ronfidence. 

"J AM I5 t and 1 havr bern 
i » 1 n j' out with a nun of 
"J!.. I told him I tmihfn'l rn 
srrious, as I wa, ton ymnc. 
and In realised this. \U 
parents do tint di<i.i|r|irMir of 
me going out with him and 




* i !ontrilntlHm* ;.r*- invih-<l for our 
I'iirh wrrk we award £2/2/- for **T 
Ke*l R^ckhnnder," Itere 

THE NICEST COMPLIMENT 

¥\l RING the depression we were 
mP rxtrcmely poor, and I rcprettrd 
lark of amusement.- fur my rhildrrn. 

Rerriitly my eldest daughter, writing 
to me about her rhildrrn. Mid: "I mint 
Uieir childhood to be as happ> as our*. 
Vow 1 understand what a strugglr you 
had. hut then we didn't know we were 
poor — we only knrw we were happy." 

£2/2/- awarded to Mr*. Irene Jackson, 
Glrnhurgh Station, via Mullcwa, W.A. 



Swrrl anil Sotie Cr»rtli>*l. in whieh 
hr Nicest Compliment" and "The 
are lhii« week'* winnrrM. 

THE BEST BACKHANDER 

I WAS rather flattered recent Is 
when a friend told mc that I 
Ii;kJ the Srcrrl of eternal youth, 
innil she added: "You will always be 
childish." 

C2/2/- awarded to Mrv V. Yule, 46 
William Street, Ahbntsford, Vic. 

• Srnd yostr ettxrira to "Thr Tlicctt 
fTompfimem" or "Thr Bear Bark- 
handrt." The ■iuitrntinn Wamrn'e 
Wrrkty, Box 40KS. C.P.O.. Sydnry. 




j\ tvntrd from 
iP<>hhi<* ... 

The Orient is with tts for the 
sprint;, and you can be in it, too. 
• lUvr you a deck pony-tail hairdo? Tuck thr endi 
under and make a bun worn high on the bark of your 
bead. Kixht 1 Buy a pair of long, steel-lined knitting 
needlrs and lacquer Ihrnt your favorite color — the right 
color contra.1t lor your hair — and pud* thrm through your 
bun. When they're in place, through your chignon they 
should form a capital X, wilh the knobi at thr top ol ihe 
head. Hair worn this way (fives you the very newest 
tourh — the Oriental Look. 

To add to it, wear an obi wish with itraittht-to-ihc-anlle 
■■lack satin amah panli— this it verv Debbie-San. 



tfftm to like him. I have got 
to a stasc when- I think I am 
in love wilh him. vj I Mild hit" 
we would havr to MM going 
out together and just be 
[riends, and he agTcetl. Please 
try to help me by telling me 
if I did thr right thing." 
"Daily." Qld. 

Of course you did lit* right 
thing. At 15 no one I liavr 
ever met ha*, known the true 
ilutc of their feelings. And 
then: is such a big difference 
in ynitr agea that I don * n\illv 
think you rnnld he anything 
bin very tlaorrrd anrl im- 
pressed by his courting. 

It's very easy to mistake thr 
(-xhihtr.it i nn nf rorisliiiit flat- 
tery for "Invr." I think you 
are very wise tn have decided 
as you did. 

"]^fY mother died five years 
ago and I am an only 
child keeping In him- for my 
father, I am 19 and engaged 
to he married. kercntly [ 
went on holidays for two 
weeks, and when 1 rami- hack 
learned that my fiance had 
been raking out another girl. 
Tliiv girl, a slight acquaintance 



ol mine, told mr thai my 
fianre made ardent love ro 
her. I do not know whether 
tu believe her or not, hut next 
time I went out with tray fiance 
hr seemed to be preoccupied 
and did not even kiss me., ra- 
crpt for a goodmghl 'peck.* 
Do you suggest I should have 
it out with him or just forget 
tbr matter? I did think of 
breaking it off with him, but 
I couldn't unless I had rich 
nite proof nf hi< unfaithful- 
neass." 

F.M.J., Vic. 

I refuse to beeomr involved 
in such a serious issue. I don't 
know whether your story is 
true or anything at all of 
your fiance's side of the 
question. 

All I eon ay is th.d ytni 
walll to br very sure of your 
I. . lings and his before you 
begin a lifetime partnership 
According to statistics you've 
QfOI about 50 years nf life 
ahead of you. Make as surr 
as ynu ran thai whatever str|« 
you take will contribute to 
the happiness, not thr unhap- 
piness, of those years. 



DISC DIGEST 

A SORT ol Cole Port. 

the I880J, Offrnha. 
isesi known for his "Tale-, i 
ffotrmaun" and "Gaiete rVraf 
enne " There is now a chinr 
to become familiar u t 
his delightfully mejodi. 
witty music via a new 12 rid 
LP 'P.8I02) named "La VI 
Parisienne." There are 
lengths' suites made up Iron 
La Belle Helen*," "Blur 
beard," "The Grand Du. net 
of Gerolstrin," and "La Vi 
Parisienne."' 11 yon enjn-. ii P 
tjay rhyrhms of cancan- 
galops, interupersed with lu> 
c i. ii i s melodies, then this dW 
is for your collection. 

* * * 
J'l would be hard to 'hi*] 
of a more'' fitting r rn> 
orial to thr art of thr lati 
Walter Gieseking thin hr. 
magnificent m-ording of rkj 
cfirnplete piano works of M . u 
ti.r Ravel. This project .ir> 
three 12-inch LPs f't'tOi \> 
lJ5n to J30CX.t352 tt 
which one is single-side r 
ihrre are 5} rrt'orded stH.-s 

Ravel's output for thr | « 
sshirh is much smallrr th in t 
expected, comprises "la* 'I 'isi 
Iij-.iu rlr Couperin." "C i 
dr la Nuit," "Sonatinr n [I 
Sharp Minor." "Valswt \.:blJ 
rl Srnrimmfales," "Prcl'.il- 1 
"Pavane for a Dead Inf. i 
"Menuet stir le nnrr 4] 
Haydn," "A la manirr 
Rfirndinr," "A la manir- 
Cbahrirr." "Menuet Ann 
"fcux d'F.au," and "Mir 
As may be expected . t 
kinc's pcrformanrr is ii- 
cable, and this set wil 
frrainrrrl hy cnTlcrlt.f- 

The disrs, parked i 
allmrn. are accompanied 
handsome Ijooltlrr. whir 
.iddilinn to many portn. 
Ravel, carries an apprn 
r>f the music Vjv Maurir^ 
lagr, twn other arrirle* nf i 
interest to music-loven 
one called "On Playing R 
by Girjsekiruj 
- BF.RNARD FLF.Tt" 1F.H 



TELEX 

TELEX (AUSTRALIA) PTT. LTD. 



Announce a Revolutionary NEW HEARING AID! 
Worn at NATURAL EAR LEVEL! 

BETTER DIRECTION! BETTER BALANCE! BETTER DISCRIMINATION! 



Completely 
self contained. 



THIS IS MA 

you War 1 . 




The Aid, worn it NATURAL EAH-IEVEL, enables you to: — 



DISCRIMINATE VOICES 
DISTINGUISH SOUNDS 



• JUDGE DISTANCE 

• DETERMINE DIRECTION 



Several ways to wear it 



AVOIDS CLOTHING NOISE! 
Being worn at the ear, ih«re is 
no friction noise or static, due 
to clothing rub. 



— AT ONE EAR 
OR BOTH! 



A full 4-trans,it>for Aid with 
power in reserve to correct most 
hearing losses, yet it weighs less 
than * ol coenpletel Microphone, 
amplifier and receiver button — all corvrninecJ 
in ONE incredibly liny unit, worn invisibly ^^^^ ' 
behind your ear No cord, no button Worn with invisible mould 



This liny, completely 
self -contained Aid 
*^ftrs fl can be worn in 
one of Ihe 
fallowing 



I. 



m 

f CWMplrtt* Aid 

a s , 

The complete Aid 
clipped in your hair 
(Barrelte style). 
aaa)IlliIi)a)))))))))))))))))))) _ EACH WORN 




CMmpUt. 



Slipped on Ihe stems of 
VOUR OWN GLASSES. 




Held in position by 
a light headband 



WITH INVISIBLE MOliLO IN EAR ■ 



* SMALL OEPOSfTS 

* EAST WEEKLY 
PATM£NT5 

* INTEREST FREE 
t« pamloaari 



TELEX 



DEMEMBK THE COSI Of * 
1HIX AID IS A OEOUCliaU 
ITESS FOR INCOME TAX 



HEARING AIDS 



SYDNEY | MELBOURNE | BRISBANE I ADELAIDE j PERTH | HOBART \ NEWCASTLE | W0LL0HG0NG 



Challii House I 3rd Floor 
10 Martin Place! Centreway Bldg. 

(opp. G P O ! 259 Collins St 
Phone 61 2637 Phone Cent. 5979 



4th Flow 
Howes Bldg. 
235 Edward St. 
Phone B 5425 I 



Erfmenls Bldg. 
66 Bundle St 
Phone W 3166 



National House 1(w c Hi Sl 
49 William SI. 

Phone BA2IS7 Phone B 3927 



Market House 
Cor- Hunter A 

Thome Sis. 
Phone B 4050 



4th Floor 
A.M. P. Bldg. 

Keira Sl. 
Phone B 1407 



COUNTRY 
VISITING 
SERVICE 

lfi*» RarjrciP nf altvn i rtith* 
rtiyulj/ qu*/r*<ly si.i.H |„ 

«t»l« tovntry > th-,- u qt. 

Qui Auiritilit For dulAili «f 
•hi i i>r mud tmntm in- 
T*U» AD«n* In f*i* t H>wn 
■ i wril* 4a TvUtt rji-«,i 



A G f H F S IN MOST COUMTOY TOWNS TH90U GHOUT AUSTRALIA AND (N NEW If ALAND 



Pa 28 



Tut Auvthaiian Womkn's Wnej.i.T — Julv 10 fm 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4828032 
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DO YOUR OWN 
BATHROOM 
TILING 




"DO IT YOURSELF" 

WALL TILES 

Wlietlief ynu are building or 
tm^tarnisinn, the easy pad rnev 
prrumt way to bring fresh. 
siA'fcfme colour 10 kitchen, 
dinette, buihroam mil shower 
ik:u>c a with SABCO my tax 
Hie beauty ii built-in 
mucin. 

Lo*r co»t — -ifltr yew* 
ind years they retain ihtrir 
id lirilliance. The cushion 
■i SABCO design gives 
the Lire nuhncss and depth. 




INSTALLATION 
is EASY . . . 
RESULTS TRULY 
PROFESSIONAL 



n« tan Tntluw the e«*iy 
■■• wep SstMiu in *l ruction 
rt Mojl rutim.* tjkc but 
t «>f two ct ymir time 
l more, by using the 
■ ■ ;-.-ii liln in (he 
■•iiirc, ytni can create 
: wji ilrtLjuia «id achieve n 
" ■■r.--.'jfvri.it tknpcarancc. 

^hILAIUE IN THESE COLOURS 

*fii» or Mathltd, 
IOH POWDEt B LUC 
«0»M GSEEN 
OVKMJIl- TIAl 

««0W lUCGUNOr 
I™' M0 * ANTIQUE BLACK 

"Sat MHD cOtONIAl WHITE 

JAM amy r««™ wiirj 

t OST THIS" COUPON TODAY "J 
' '° J" c o nu luasAu. I 

JOJT OfHCt BOI No. i I 
WOODVIllf. SOUTH AUIT. 



l" J -l bfceo 



19^8^ 



Ml l.icitju. „;„, I 
Sffbre . 



SLg » «■ HUSK CO. LTD. 



m tch 




"Ao. / wuulttn't rather rob it tiuntt iitxivud. 
You juaf got) (a iearn r' be brore, Dutch J" 




"Il irniifii 6r rimer la iro«/i pomtttt- 
Kiiii'i puns than k«*4*/j lietpingt you build 
ihr modelt on this patktt." 



It seems to 

H 



me 



E 



VERY Lime Princess 
Margaret appears 
with a new escort there's 
a fresh spate of romantic 
speculation. 

Latest rmin tn thus make 
the headliucs is Lord Patrick 
Bcreisford. The gossips hit ou 
a point of interest when they 
noted thai at Asnit the Prin- 
cess and Ixwd Patrick leaned 
cm the rail) and chatted with 
animation, paying no attention 
to the horses. 

"This was considered sig- 
nificant," said one writer, 
'because Lord Patrick is 
usually a keen racing man." 

There is, no doubt that a man's tem- 
porary abandonment of his favorite hobby may 
mean romance. For that matter, when a woman 
discards some interest, or acquires a new one, 
it it also worthy of note- 
Rut there's an important difference. 
Consider a girl who suddenly replaces a 
passion fur jazz with political meetings or 
classical concerts. As a result, she may spend 
the rest of her life gome, to political meetings 
or classical concerts. 

But when a young man who formerly spent 
ill his evenings at the pub with the boys starts 
attending a glee rluh. any srnsihle woman 
knows it won't last after marriage. 

I once knew a man who for a I idle seemed 
to prefer hooking wool-rugs to playing golf. 
Ask his wife now how long it is since he 
hooked a wool-rug. 

★ * * 

FOLLOWING an a paragraph which 
spoke slightingly of the new vogue 
for pale pink lips and expressed a wish for 
emerald-green for a change, I had a 
charming letter from a firm which handles 
nail polish. 

The writer assures me that there will soon 
be green nail polish on the market, and has 
promised me a botlle. 

I m willing to Iry It, but I sincerely hope 
nobody does make green lipstick. Talk about 
rating one's words . . , 

* * + 

THE Federal Government has made a 
sensible and humane move in admit- 
ting to Australian citizenship 2200 
Asians, mostly Chinese, who live in New 
Guinea. 

Sixteen hundred of them are children 
and grandchildren of Asians who came to 
New Guinea before 1920, when Australia took 
over the Territory from Germany, 

There has been rritirism by diehard sup- 
porters of the White Australia policy, which 
was a rosy idea in the days when it didn't 
matter il Australia iifTended Eastern nations, 

The very name "White Australia policy" 
left a bitter legacy of hatred which modern 
eiiphemiimi for it cannot erase. 

Tew Australians would advocate a complete 
abandonment til the old stand. There has to 
be some protection for the small population and 
in standard of living. Rut reasonable rasing 
of it helps to break down the implication of 
racial superiority which has been so offensive 
to Ana. 




the bitter controversy 
about the right of the Jap- 
■ anese to try a (J. I. accused 
of shooting a Japanese 
woman comes the news 
that most American 
ground forces will soon be 
removed from Japan. 

It is now 12 years since the 
war, and undoubtedly the time 
has come when the Japanese 
an longer need to sit quiet. 
IV they svant to make an out- 
cry they do — and they are 
doing it with increasing suc- 
cess. 

It is, of course, essential that eventually nor- 
mal relations must be restored between victor 
and vanquished, but it is impossible for any- 
one who signed japan shortly after the war 
not to lonk hack wryly on those early days. 

Both in 194tj and 1950 when 1 visited Japan 
1 was continually astonished by the number ni 
Americans whu earnestly believed thai the 
Japanese 1JK.K.I) the Americans. 

Close contact between .my races naturall) 
leads to snrnr breaking down of prejudice 
among individuals. Hut, especially In the early 
days, there were many Americans, both men 
and women, working on jobs designed to "teach 
democracy" to tlte Japanese, convinced llicit 
crusade, was popular. 

Many were quite starry-eyed. They ignored 
two important factors. One is trot no country 
likes occupying troops, even friendly ones. 

The other is that Oriental people are par- 
ticularly adept at taking the long view and 
concealing their feelings meanwhile. 

* * * 
a railway station the other morn- 
ing a young father overheard a con- 
versation which impressed him deeply. 

It was between two small boys, aged around 
eight. 

"What happened to your heaut bird, Jim?" 
one asked. 

The other out was evasive, My informant 
listened more closely. 

It appeared that the bird was a drawing 
which kid aroused considerable interest and 
admiration at school. Finally the artist, 
pressed by the other boy, answered: 

L1 Oh, I showed it to my mum," he said off- 
handedly. "She wasn't interested. So I tore 
it up." 

* # # 

FILM star Elizabeth Taylor and hits- 
band, Mike Todd, staged a quafrel 
at London Airport over a missed plane 
and Mike offered to rharter a plane for Nice, 
with a stop at Parts "I don't want to go to 
Paris,'* said Miss Taylor, "Paris botes me " 

Take second thought, control your sneers, 
What would IB* do without them? 
Such gilded lives in higher spheres! 
It's nice to read about them. 
With pleasures and with trials, too-. 
Above the mundane soaring — 
These ladies need compassion mho, 
Like I u, find Pans baring. 



V in 
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Such beautiful 
clocks that 
last so long! 



A clock has its ice-rets. The joy of choosing 
a Wcstclox is lhat you know its hidden 
works are as carefully, skilfully made 
as ils pretty face. Small wonder 
Wcslclox are Iruslcd eloeks all 
over the globe. Below arc three typical 
Wcstclox . three of three hundred million. 




BABY BEN 

| A quiti lick . . . stttt 
alarm ymi enfi n*r ti* 
ttnul or Urfi . . . 9 
iinjii-priwf cia/u 1 — iheif 
tire tht famous ftuby 
itm ffamrrf. Chitfj.u 
a Buhy BUH tuniUwUti 
uf irrtrv, bltitk or 
ptnk finish; or a 
iwrr-iutnuunf, Buhy 
Ren in uttr uf iUent 
evlvun, ptw thr 
u*}ir\t blue imavnurtilr 





SLEEPMETER 



Thr Shtpmewr — wilir* 
piain m htmitN»t% 
dial-^-u tht Minium 
Uhrin Jnr f i m flams 
A\attaMf m u liiiiWi 
<>f faiotin and 
/Wr/in, Rtinrti 
numertii,} and hand* 
nte catoiued for 
cfinlrau. 




SPUR 

(fepet't Spur' x 
■liK-k fur i t'uf 
rVltfrf alurrn t\ 
\iire ttt roust . . . 
>/t K'Xid lutrkt 
tnrr W plt-tiw. 
Choo.it prtik or 
nary fitmh with 
fiwrni frtm; 
Mack wills 
urn. There's 

•l<!) in!>\ 'lt)tU< . 

Spue. ion. 




BROWN & DURE All LTD, 




Wcstclox tell the 
world the time 



W bts JP-C 



WE 



I 




^tlllllllllllllllllllHMIIINIIIIIilllllllllllllltlllllllllllligillllllllllNHII^ 

| BE YOUR Off \ HANDY MAN 

| Buy the "PRACTICAL HOUSE- I 
1 HOIMER." the monthly rn-nftruirtap that ; 
= telle you lum to do thote odd job$. I 

Price 2/. at all newtagenis. 

^lllllllllllllKlllllllllMlllllllllllllllllllltlllllllllHIIIIMI IMItllllll! 

■»* 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4828033 



SCOOP f/V SPHMNG MMLL1NEHY . . . 

THE TtJttBAN IN FANCIFUL SHAPES 




• One of thf iwwtt millinery silhouette* (above) u* hit town in te+efal B*<t$&ru i» worn 
hori MTnffffJj. The turhan took* rauatly chlr. toorm ceriicotty. The material it heavy -lexturett waffle 
*itk, Thit one thoitlt* 6r worn only by a very pretty girl or a eery tophi aticaied* older woman* 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4828034 



Watch for the new turban 
made in dress fabric or 

flowers; the ones ive show 

re all have a Paris label. 

This season's turban is oat 
to get attention in new ultra 

silhouettes; and any time in 
the daylight^ or after dark, 

it looks chic and gay. The 
nay to wear one? Fitted 

well on the head and tipped 
I nick* I e a v i n g the brow 
beautifully uncluttered. 

— BETTY KEEP 




• V.rUlianl jroat%x Pari* designer Guv Lm Rochr 
■ >i %ned th+ "»h(twrr t£*p" turban, abot*e, Th* 
dp, madt in roan* net and -fullered with a 
\>vtvr trim, » worn back to that* the fori 1 heed. 





• Ores* jellj-ba-ft turban 
it made in black tiik 4a/- 
ftta and trimmed in ita 
bach fold* with a rote. 





* K '"i-p-<t lurh-m (ahore) br Cm flat out from 
Ine weurer't neckline, but <~en ateo be worn 
eraaed clow aronncT lAr hairline. The materiel it 
" ri PP*r Mh in a nrx-ag. ai n rprine farxritr — lilac. 



• Jean Demtct ehootet a roe* theme far hit romantic tote- 
iay turban (nbttre}. made In tummer-tky-itlu? oraanma* 
Warn well back from thr brow and hairline. It it ana 
of the prrflirij and moil fiatlerina turban, in all Purl*. 



• Caln .fmtled moamlinc and taffeta are combined in 
the chic turban abetv. The hat it deep-eet ennumh for 
ramlatt, bat barat the brat far flnuers. The color eeheme 
It new dark brawn and pate honey Jtelgr lpol , „„ uMbt, 
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WINTER IS THE 
TIME FOR . . . 



pastry 



Street or savory pivot help provide some 

of the most popular meats on fit Hi if 
winter days. Learn to bake a fjood pie. 
biff enough tor second heipinys- 



ON these pages arc lols of recipes for 
pics ol various flavors. Detailed 
recipes for the pastries appear over- 
leaf, together with a full list of helpful 
hints and suggestions which will enable 
the most inexperienced cook to become a 
perfect pie-maker. 

Spoon measurements in all our recipes 
are level. 

INDIAN MINCE PIE 

One and a hall pounds minced bed, 1 
large union, I tablespoon shortening. 2 table- 
spoons flour, salt., pepper, 1 dessertspoon eurry 
powder, I tup stock or water, \1ax. shortcrust 
pastry, pastry glazing. 

Si'jjir.,!,' m! iv i-4 f i m[i> sinull piei and 

toss in ilouf, which hat been seasoned with 
salt, pepper, and curry powder. Dire nnion 
finely anil lisrhlly fry in shortening; add meat, 
and cook until browned all river, stirring fre- 
quently. Add stork or water, atir well, sim- 
mer 20 to 30 minutes. Cool. Using two- 
thirds pastry mixture, roll out and Itnr a 9in. 
pie-plate. Fill with currier! meat and trip with 
remaining pastry. Glaie with egg or milk and 



bake in hot oven 10 minutes. Reduce heat to 
moderate lor a further 15 to 20 minutes. Cut 
into wedgej to serve, 

VLAL ANIVIIAM PIE 
One and a half pounds veaJ hllets, }lb. 
sliced hum or bacon, Jib. mushrooms, l2oz. 
shortcrust pastry, salt, pepper, I tablespoon 
shortening, E meat bouillon cube, 1 L -up boil- 
ing water, 1 egg, 

Slice veal thinly and cut into 2in. pirres 
with the ham or bacon, Wash and slice mush- 
rooms. Line, a Urge pie-plate with pastry, 
reserving some for top strips. Fill pastry-case 
with alternate layers of sliced veal, ham, and 
mushrooms, sprinkling each layer lightly with 
salt and pepper. Dot with pieces of shorten- 
ing. Dissolve the nnuill-iQ cube in boiling 
water. Beat egg lightly and add a Utile at a 
time to lite hot bouillon. Pour carefully over 
meat and mushroom layers. Cover pie with 
greased paper and place in hot oven tor 10 
trtiiiuLcs. Reduce heat to slow and hake a 
furiher 11 hours. Roll out remaining pastry 
and cut into strips. Remove pie frnm oven, 
arrange strips in pattern over it, and replace 
in oven unliJ pastry is golden hrown anrl crisp. 
Serve piping hot in generous wedges. 




SlfEBT SltCGESTIOWS arc illuitrated above to help build yaar reputation at m 
perfect piutry maker — slated pear flan, uting a (Imply made crumb crutti berry pi*, 
mad? telth champagne paatry; and crumbed apple mine* urrj. a dclightfui combination 
of flavort in a wri'i paMtry-tai*. Read the helpful hinM and tnggeifioni on (fir follmc- 
ing page to make turc of praite from grateful friend* and from your own family. 
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SCOTCH LAMB PIES 
One and a half pounds stewing lamb, 2 
tablespoons seasoned (lour, I onion, 1 dove 
garlic (optional), 2 tablespoons melted short- 
ening, 1 cup water, 2 stalks celery, 4 small 
carrots, 1 cup shelled peas, 12oz. sbortcrust 
pastry, t cup rice, 1 teaspoon grated onion. 
1 dessertspoon baiter, parsley. 

Cut lamb into [in. cubes, dust with seasoned 
Hour. Lightly fry sliced onion and garlic in 
melted shortening, add lamb, and brown an 
all sides. Four in water, cover pan, and sim- 
mer until meat is almost tender. Add sliced 
carrots and celery and cook a lurther 30 
minutes, adding peas during the last 10 
minutes. While srew is simmering, line one 
large or four small ovenproof dishes with 
pastry, prick base well, bake in hot oven until 
gulden brown and crisp, Wash rice well, and 
rook until soft in plenty of sailed water, drain, 
add butter and grated onion, and stand aside. 
Thicken lamb mixture with remaining sea- 
soned flour blended in a little water, cook a 
further "> minutes. Spoon into hot pastry- 
cases and pile rice round the edge. Garnish 
with parsley and serve. 

OPEN-TOP SEAFOOD PIE 
Fight ounces sbortcnut pastry, J Jib. smoked 
or Fresh Mi, Jib. mushrooms (optional), Jib. 
prawns, 1 pint medium thickness white sauce, 
salt and pepper to taste, 1 tablespoon lemun 
juice, 2 dessertspoons shortening, parsley. 

Line pie-dish with rolled pastry, prick well, 
pinch edge- Bake in hot oven 12 to 15 minutes. 
Steam or simmer (Mi in usual way. Break 
into bite-siied pieces. Feel and chop mush- 
rooms, Iry gently in I dessertspoon of the 
shortening. Shell prawns, reserving six for 
garnishing, chop. Add fish, mushrooms, 
prawns, and lemun juice to sauce, add season- 
ings to taste. Fill into pantry-case. Dot with 
remaining shortening. Return to moderate 
oven 15 minutes. Garnish with prawns and 
parsley, serve piping hoL. 

BERRY I' IE 
Three cups fresh or frozen raspberries, black- 
berries, or mulberries, { to } cup sugar, I cup 
water, 2 tablespoons cornflour, I tablespoon 
lemun juice, l2oi, champagne pastry, egg or 
milk glaring, 1 tablespoon sugar. 

Combine berries and 1 to I cup sugar (ac- 
cording to taste) with water, and heat until 
boiling. Blend cornflour in a little extra water 
.ind lemnn juice. Add to berries and stir 
until thickened, simmer 3 to 5 minutes, and 
sland aside to cool. lane an 8 or 9in. pie- 
plate with pastry, and gla*e tdge welL Fill 
pastry-rase with berry mixture and smooth 
out. Roll out remaining pastry t.i hi top of 
pic-plate, lift on carefully, and cut around 
edges to nr.ateii. Decorate edges with a pinched 
(rill or similar pattern. Cut several slits in 
pastry rover, glaze all over, sprinkle with the 
I tablespoon sugar, and hake in hot oven 10 
minutes. Reduce heat to moderate and bake 
a further 15 to 20 minutes. 

CRUMBED APPLE MINCE TART 
Ont and a half cups cooked unsweetened 
apple pulp, 6 tablespoons brown sugar, I cup 
sultanas, 1 tablespoon lemon juice, I table- 





spoon sherry, | teaspoon cinnamon 
spoon mixer] spice, ilb. biscuit posit-.-. 

Topping: One tablespoon brown 
teaspoon mixed spice, 1 teaspoon 
tablespoons fine cake or hiscuit crumh>. lis 
spoon melted butter. 

Drain off any liquid from apple- id 
aside. Roll out pastry ti> required nil 
place in 9in. tart-platr; pinch a ftillj 
edge and cut out leaf-shapes Irom hud 
pastry. Mix together the apple puip, 
sultanas, lemon juice, sherry, and ipin 
fill pastry-case. Mix together all top|< 
gredicnts and sprinkle over apple ml 
Place pastry-leaf shapes on top and laj 
moderate tn hot oven 30 to 35 miuu< 

GLAZED PEAR FLAN 
Cornflake Mixture; Two cups crush- 

flakes, j cup sugar, 2-3rds cup melted I 
Combine crushed cornflakes, sup 

melted butter. Pros into a greased I 

and chill. 

Cheese Topping: ()ne tablespoon L 

i cup cold water, 3 eggs (separated! 

pears, I cup cream cheese, 2 tablespoon! 



By O 
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teaspoon grated lemon rind. J cup 

Hr Glare; Oar cup pear syrup, 1 des- 
oti arrowroot, red food coloring. 

"ti gelatine in cold water. Combine 
nlks, 1 cup crashed peart, lemon juice, 
ril ■ !. lad J tup sugar. Cook over hoi 
ontil thick, stirring constantly. Add 
nr jnd itir until dissolved. Remove from 
land add cream cheese, beating until 
fk I ill until partially set. Whip egg- 
until riff, and gradually add the J 
npr Fold into gelatine mixture and 
nn 'n cornflake crunch. Place in re- 
"Mil firm. Arrange remaining pear 
on top, and carefully mitsk with a glaze 
from blending and heating the arrow- 
ed pear lyrup, colored as desired, Rc- 
rmg and lift carefully on to serving 

rltXX)LATE CRUNCH PEACH PrE 
•colate Crunch: One and a half cups 
preakfati cefeal, 3 tablespoons sugar, 3 
wins cocoa, J teaspoon cinnamon, 4 
■"in- mrllrd margarine or butler. 



Peach Filling: One dessertspoon gelatine, 2 
tahtespnons cold walrr, } cup milk, I egg, 2 
tablespoons sugar, pinch salt, almond essence, 
I cup diced, fresh, peeled, and stoned peaches 
lor tinned peaches), curs sliced [leaches and 
cherries 1o decorate. 

Place rice cereal in basin, add sugar, cocoa, 
and cinrmruuu, mix well. Gradually stir in 
melted margarine or butter, stirring until all 
dry ingredients are moistened. Take nut J 
i up of the mixture and reserve for topping- 
Turn the bjilanrp into Rin lari-pble, and uri'is 
i-kiir to rover surface with back of a spoon. 
Chill for several hours until firm. 

Soften gelatine in cold water. Warm milk 
m lop part of double boiler. Beat egg-yolk, 
add sugar and salt, stir in warmed milk. Re- 
turn to saucepan, slir over gently boiling 
water until custard coats a silver spoon (do 
not allow to boil). Remove from heat imme- 
diately, add gelatine, stir until dissolved, flavor 
with almond essence, cool. When beginning 
to thicken, whip lightly with rotary beater, 
then fold in .stiffly beaten egg-white and 
chopped peaches. Fill into prepared pie- 



Jrf V, WI1\TF.R MOPiTttS most people erf a irarina /or piping hot imnry pi>a. 
tome filled with, meal, «ome fitted iciih vr^MaUr*. and unr with inlrreMfnji combinn. 
(ions, but all sre/i filtrd nnrf rneaie.il in critp mpldvn paltry. Tfce dither tffaafraierf 
«'''"" "r Indian mince, real and ham, and individual Scolcfi brink pin. Alio on 
thii pun.- it tt reclpr for n pir ujung Jreth or imokrd fith. 



shell, top with the \ cup chocolate crunch, 
chill until set. Decorate with peach slices and 
rhcTTic5_ Serve cold with ur without iee- 



HAVANA CREAM PIE 
One cooked Bin. biscuit pastry-case. \ cup 
sugar, 2 tablespoons cornflour, \ Iraspotin salt* 
1^ cups milk, 2 eggs, 2 tablespoons margarine 
or butter, I teaspoon vanilla essence. 

Mix together ( cup nf the^nigur, coinflnur. 
and salt- Gradually stir in milk- (limk over 
low heal, stirring constantly until mixture bolls 
and thickens, simmer 1 minute. Gradually 
add beaten egg-yolks, stir, and cook lurthcr 2 
minutes. Add margarine or butter and 
v.iuillu, beat until very smooth, coed slightly. 
Pour into baked and cooled pastry-case, allow 
to cool. Beat egg-whites until stilt and 
frothy, gradually add remaining } cup sui>ar. 



Pert, LEILA C HOWARD 
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Pile on to filled tan, return to moderate oven 
until lightly browned. 

VARIATIONS 

Coconut Cream Pie; Slir rj cup desiccateo 
coconut into cream filling, cover with 
meringue, and top with } cup shredded or 
desiccated coronut. 

Cfcocnlale Cream Pie: Add 6 squares choco- 
late roughly chopped (from Jib. block] to milk 
and heat until chocolate Ls melted. Cool be- 
fore adding to sugar and cornflour. Top with 
extra chopped chocolate 

Butterscotch Cream Pie: Substitute i cu] 
brown .sugar for i cup white sugar used in 
cream filling, and increase margarine or huifi 
lo 2 J tablespoons 

Strawberry Cream Pie: Cover cream fillinc 
with halved strawberries before addinc 
meringue. Serve decorated with whole rtrass^ 
berries 



• Basir pattry rr-ripr* overle.nj. 
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GOOD PASTRY TIPS 



# Your reputation an a cook depend* I'ur-tly 
on the kind of pies you hake. If your |>u*lry 
is* tlt-lirioutsly lender and ilrlirately browned, 
you have matttered ihe art of paittry-niaking. 

pASTRY-MAKING can 

» hr easy once you have 



thus ensuring n huh'. n»p 
rrust. 

Irarncd the simplr rules. • Always together the 

lllV .' .1 ,11. ri II .1 .■- to get 
KJ much air U possible into 
the mixture. 



Somc nf the secrets of suc- 
cessful pastry-making are: 

• Alwavi malic .i point while 
milking pastry of kiTping the 
shortening, flour, the rooking 
utensils, ami the hands as cool 
as possible. 

• A preheated oven means 
' hiii the (at in the pastry i» 
cpin kly aborted by the flour 



* To prevent pastry for taru, 
Hans, etc.. .-.-.mi.; at the bot- 
tom, cover the pastry base 
with giraseprciof paper and 
fill with dried Ix-ans. or rice, 
bake lor 10 minutes, remove 
paper and beans, ihen return 
to nven for remainder of « unk- 
ing time. The same beam 



may lie stored itnd used each 
time pastry is iieing rooked. 
• Cur ott pastry edges with 
the knife handle pointed into 
ilir- IxKiom nl the ilish, hold- 
ing [be dish up mi palm ol 
utner hand I'hii helps to 
nop putty from shrinking 
away from the edges. 

All pulf. flaky, and shoricrust 
fiaslrio ici|lliir ,i run oven 
for cooking. Biscuit and iham- 
pagne pastry cooks in a mod- 
erate nven. 

Here are some basic pastry 
recipes: 

SlJORTCRUST 
Four ounces self-raising 
Hour. Ira. plain Hour. tea- 
spoon sail, lac 5;ood short- 
ening, squeeze uf lemon juice, 
t tablespoons water. 



Silt dry ingredients, and 
rub in the shurieiiim;. Mis 
lo a dry dough with I lit- liinon 
juice and water. Turn on to 
a floured board, knead lightly, 
and roll tu the required size 
and shape. 

biscuit pastry 

Four ounces sc-JI-raistng 
flour, In/, plain flour, pin. Ii 
sab, lo/. vborlrnint;, 2 table- 
spoons sugar, I egg-yolk, 2 
or 3 lahlcspoons milk. 

Silt the dry ingredients, and 
i ub in ilir shortening- Add 
ihe sugar, then mix lo a dry 
dough with the beaten egg- 
yolk and milt. Turn hi to 
a llourcd hoard, knead lightly, 
and roll to reijuired size and 
shape. 




V 4RIATIOy of til* /rinsed perrr /Inn (rutripr p«(te 31'^. IJ 
tin Sin. piv-pttttr teitn Ihr earnflake crust. Pour in c 
■ JillinK dnd drraraie trith apricoU in plnrr ill I 

fitmni llr UtN Ihr air it ifuH-oHjcMr ehillrtl b+tore tttrl 



WHAT WENT WRONG . . AND HOW TO AVOID IT 



ALL TYPES OF PASTRY 

SCHJGY PASTRY. — No slit in pastry cover for steam 
from meal or fruit filling to escape. 

UNEVEN RlSIN(i. — L'ncven pressure in rolling — ■ 
always roll forwards; never sideways. 

BLISTER OH TOP OF PASTRY, — Adding water 
loo .lowly or unevenly. 

SHORT OR SWEET PASTRY 

HARD AND TOUGH.— Shorlcning not well rubbed 
into flour. Too much iisjiiid. Baked too long. Not 
cuougb shortening. (Kcr-handled. 

SOFT, CRUMBLY. DIFFICULT TO H AiVDl .F„ — 
Too Ltule water. Too much shortening. 

PALE ON TOP, NOT COOKED UNDERNEATH. 
— Heat too low. Baked loo low in oven. Not baked 
long enough. 

DARK ON TOP, SCORCHED EDGES. — ^Tem- 
perature too high. Raked too long. 

BOTTOM PASTRY RISING IN FLANS, TARTS. 
— Pastry nor baked with rice or beans before filling 
is added. 

ROUGH PUFF, FLAKY. OR PUFF PASTRY 

I'OOR VOLUME AND TOO CLOSE — Shortening 
loo soft, not rested enough. 



NOT FIJVKY ENOUGH.— Rolled out loo heavily 
nr too muelu Oven too slow, ot baked loo low in 

""OUTSIDE CRISP. INSIDE HEAVY AND DAMP. 
— then too hot. outside baked too quickly, preventing 
steam from escaping. Too much water. 

ROUGH AND UNEVEN ON TOP.— Dough not 
kneaded enough. 

VERY OI1Y WITH FAT RUNNING ON TO 
BAKING-SIIEF.T. — Oven not hot enough. Shortening 
tr*j snfl when rolling. F.dges not sealed before Foiling. 
Rolling ton heavy. 

I'AlJv IN COLOR— Underbaked. Oven too low, or 
baked on wrnng shelf- 

DARK, CKUMBLY AT EDGES.— OvtrbaAtd. 

HARD. — Too much water — oven not hoi enough* 
OvcrbafcetL 

PASTRY SHRINKING FROM SIDES OF DISH.— 
Pastry iiri-if lird or pulled when placing on dkh or 
truTuning edges. (Kfn (no rnol. 

WASTRY SOKC.Y INSIDE PIIL— Fil-io* not rooked 
br f n ft put! in % in id diih, or no slit nude to allow 
strain If* ru.'Apr. 

CRISPNKSS IX)ST TOO QUICKLY. — Insufficiently 
bilked tlurjujrJiouL Oven loo hot. 



FLAKY* PASTRY 
n.Jf pound flour* I tfA- 
vfMmn 1 ». ill 111; p*iwdrr. pinch 
,w. h:>< ••' -n'Mni scant jj 
cup water. 

.Sift th** dry in^rcdicn^, rub 
in j quann uf the nhorirnpjii;. 
:nni 1 111 ^ en .1 -i ■<! -L with the 
water. Turn on to fluurrd 
board, knead lightly, and roll 
[■i ,1 thin urjlmig xhaapr?. Spn^d 
smuMthlv with .moitifr rjuar- 
trtr of the jioitcnpd fot. Dust 
very lifhrly ^ iih flntu, jnd 
mnKirn iftr rdj5r»\. Fold pv^nly 

intu 'Mr-- rvst 1 1 ' u i >tni 1 
Tunt with fold to the left And 
roll lo a thin oblnnp shtrfl, 
rollinc onr wily only. Spread 
with another quurlrr of the 
(lit, and fold -ind mil ax before. 
Spread wilh the hftlance of the 
fat, then .old and rnll, re«t a 
fitrihi-r 10 intnutu. Fold 
airtiin 'without fat) t and roll 
to rhe irquirrd si%r and shape. 

CHAMPAGNE PASTRY 
Onr and 3 quarter cups 
^el f -raising flour, H ta hie- 
'j/'^'iv. romllour, pinch fait, 
3nt butter, 3 tabfesponiu 
■ij'. -r, I '•(■Ik, I t^)»lespoan 
mi lit. 



Sift the flour, cornflour 
utt M.-ti rub in the bunt 
and add the augur. Mix t, 
dry dough with the r.j»tL ' 
and milk. Turn on to a Il r 
lxiarrf, ktiCAd lightly, ana u 
to the required \izf* and ^l .v 

Ul ICK PIJFF PASTK. 

Ki^bi rMiDcej -^If r 
fltnir, piucb *i.tU. Bra* short 
ing, I c^g-yolk, \ cup n ilk 

Sift Hour and salt into l.irt* 
basm, cut the abnrirni 

which has been rhilled 
feTrigsrator or ire-rhat 
pieces the V7/ 1 of a small :ui 

Add io dry ingredient*, 
mix in well with a knife, i tftj 
a cutting movement 
rhnmuyhly rut shnnrnmn 
Dottf Aflrl p(fg-yo|k and iflj 
( trnl milk to makp a pti ihk 
rjotiuli using a knife for 
ing. Turn nn to a flo iH 
hoard, knead it lightly, 
rnll to an oblting sheet abrM' 
l-Bin. thirk. Fold over ii 
nnd (urn half-wav rount: 



thai npen end i* towards 
Roll away from ■-■■If tn a 
oblong «hrel .jvjiii Fold 
roll attain twiee^ then 
a^m and roll to requ 
rhiekne^s, siie. and sh.'ipo 



The e$$fe&f~ way 





to prettier curls! 



CREAM 

HOME PERM 
in a 
tube 




No drip I No mess I Nu bother I 
Thm's because Adorn is the only 
home perm ihnt conies in a luhe 
Comb through . roll up . rinse. 
It's ns ilmplf .t> Umt. Try it your- 
self . try it in your own home 
tonight. Unit styles can ihaiiiic m 
they wilt, hui your Adorn hnmc 
pcim ii made to meet every mood 
Your Nn will set liiippily in pretty 
curls or vifi snitxilh wuvets 





-ff Just squeeze f'f on / 



CO Ml TH«OUCH . . . »OlL UP. 
YOU* HAIR PERMS AS IT 



Ut Ih. HfWM t Mm tmwt on tV. lurmmi .1 l» • *IN ^tom.1 ) ■ CTy -MlMl 1 




OMLY 

WHOLE HEAD SIZI 



ADORN your hair at home to-night! 
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|IEINK»8C£D CENTRE 

• <t ubg forger, hmurr 
'irrn if right it gf£att:xt r Is/innw 
Amy rrir ,,%■,■«,/ rVii : Vi MfflfiR .1/ ^tnrtfr, 

rtr/jujtr "irxf crn/rr" j/iui 




SAG-RESISTANT EDGES 

ilf.tix u livti) i*.'fr\Uwt-v\f niti^'Zf'^A. around 
the tufrx kftjirt jtJlm'y j/trmumfntttf in 

i/wi/Jr — ihr oniy ffwf u'/K uiittt- 

iiitntl t\ l\fv livtf t)f "'nl^-xttitn^ u:ith 
nut tfu ttuie.fi • tn thr ttttiltrms Sjwctai .miv 
unit JritiJji mnttu-ix *trll "iriW Vr-m^ 
hmufh't facilitate lumUifi 




TAILORED WALLS 

(.'ohi' iirp ffjc fjtJA-i/ jrt/jw/ r-^f.v mure 
umtmrif to yiu' rtrrii^ffi Mirfirf 

lUuign/t Iwtrnkt'* iitfltfni tfninz tttwi 
u:irr irnttie lurtti* the Itniiri uutttn:nn tit 
p$tf#Ct ffMSM iW tttpfl I fi'i- /jivrfjfj/rrr 
muHttU. tiifytm *Uiv\ U* enhiwrr thr 



\ \ .1 1 1 .1 t> i . .1 i u 1 1 e i More* in « t 0 n d a r d s i / m and p ni m p I f 1 f 

ring* of m n d * r 11, illncliM tic kin pi in mil i» a p 11 J n r ihidrt 





wmftiwifflmmwmmm 



J^MOJlMHIiml/W 

The Laconia Supei Sprm9 m»trm» «*rriat j 
full unconditional guarantee end will bi 
replaced, k.~ of c«t, should .m v F*uh ariw 
due to imperfect manufacture. 



Vnu buy mure thun ciimbm :ind betfjr* when you buy a 
Luconui ""Supcr-Sprini!" tnatLrcw. Ynu buy iiusliu — the 
•■ouhif-iii-ht" quality <>l unrkmuuhip ,-ind rniitcrt.ilx w 
nCLC-aary to ensure lisiinj saiitfaeimn. For Willi their hijih 
reputation, established over mure than $0 yew. ol makinj! 
Australia's finest bl.inkcls. Lamm,, timid m >t affnrd t„ pn, 
clucc anything lew thittt the wry bn-i - a ranttrc* nut only 
nnttjuullcd in appearance nnd tonifiin. but one ihiil will 
continue In ratlin all iN qualilm l,m>U|>li ( .ui us Inns lift 
■ i s.-1'i'il enm|tiin<>ii I. ii I .ii nnin Hlunkctx 



Miuiiiliutiiiun iif Mnitrnw, mhrv ItVtl 



MAKES GOODNIGHT 



CERTAINTY! 
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when 

BIG WASH 

is over 



a dirty spot's 



not funny! 




"It's enough lu make sou weep! A big 
*iuh done and that soup *tnin still 
sJiowuik on my best tabkt'lulh. Just 
the night John's boss is i&nunj! to 
dinner, too!'* 

Jusi a [ouch of good, golden Sunlight 
on those extra dirty spots before clothe* 
go into the copper or washer makes sure 
of a wash that's clean all over. Use all 
the extra washing power in Sunlighl and 
get clothes really clean Sunlight dean. 

EXTRA DIRTY 
SPOTS NEED 

SUNLIGHT'S 
EXTRA WASHING 




e fiiriiitur< 




f lMHI.V IHtLUENCE Is seen In tliii modem TV netting. In this design the chair 
are Join .»»..« and line* ifrniffht batks. Ther are wtt comfortable to ail in and tMU) 
nr riic /rum. The tetter Inn a tpecialtf shaped holster at the back for extra comfort 

PICTURED on this 
page are some sellings 
and pieces from a rcecnl 
display of furniture. 

Fashioned in the con- 
temporary manner, this 
furniture combines simple 
lines with decorative fab- 
rics and durable materials. 

Tile qualities of tubular 
steel and laminated 
plastics in domestic design- 
ing are well known. 

Of special interest in 
mothers of young children 
is the baby's high-chair 
made in steel And plastic 
and with plasticised up- 
holstery. The latter Ob- SM iHT tubular-meet niitf it in Killing, of chartreuse, blacl. 
viattS anv danger Of a »*'"■ Tnr lounge Is designed to scrre double Jul 

rhilrlrhi-u.'in.nn' rlwn.lnl f *S* '' h <" "" '"""W mattress. The. table Up 
child chewing oft the pauit. u/ H . hitr plB , liri lhf uau „. r „ c k (at right) nought irtm 





BABY'S higb-chai. In steel 
and plastic, with ptailicised 
upholiterr. The efcoir iwn'l 
lip. The tray tscings orer 
thff hack when not in imr. 



TABLE-TOP BASlFt Jor a bathroom ha, a mrround o) 
laminated plattic in an attractive Brar-and-dot pattern and 
tt plain colored trim. Three deep drawer* On either tide gite 
tome extra ttorage space /or Oaf-nriwni iinenj nr cosmetics. 
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SO HAITI WILL KVF.H OROtY 
AGAIN 

when Madame Korncr remove.; 
superfluous rmir Irom your tact 
arms, ur legs. For appoint- 
ment, rttiff Mudume Kornc-r 
'BW3675> or call at Suite SM, 
St. James- Buildings. City, for 
FKEE CX3NSDT.TATION. 
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[ Vorth Reportin g 



INCE Pastor Doug 
Nichalls. or fvtcl- 
jrw was awarded the 
LB.I... we've kaml of 
Irti- other aboriginal 
with Churvltes 
Christ in Australia. 

f'vank Roberts has 
own chapel at Cubriwcr, 
outside LLsmorr, N.8.W. 
ixtn ministering fur 
n to more than 1000 abo- 
aa in die North Coast. 
Li Tabulxm he rrrrnlls 
tried u\c couples who were 
dine 10 tribal prar- 
rqurstcd n Christian 

Id bus. 

Itobem' ihiii, Frank, 
it a preacher studying 
the Churches of Christ 

1 illcgc, Woolwich, 
iifirt preacher, Pastor Na- 
. u at Gilgnndra. N.S.W. 

en canines nre 
l i>rit>-ron*einus 
3G5 arc now regaining 
ihlul figures" by lak- 
i ---luring pills when 
}dmr-4£f spread retards 
overs- from illness. 
Brisbane eel. re- 
illv prescribed slimming 
is tor a friend's dog stiffer- 
front i sprained Irs he 
Id m thai most well-liltec! 

i-..-rwcight. because 
ry're well fed At home and 
c papular with neighbor*. 
"Like humans, ov gr wti itihj 
gs have difficulty in lead- 
; normal Irycs, and their 
rovers frtnn illness is 
ddkappctt" he said. 
**Tiir newest reducing tab- 
Is nit down the dogs' appr- 
et lu their rarnli.il needs. 

Prr- iusIv they slimmed 
th pep pills, which stimu- 
wi ihem into exercising thr 
t on lju r were hard tin 
nrn-- ivith dirky hearts. 1 * 




"I hate to are viim ifruggte 
like thai, dear . . . Remind 
me and I'll sharpen your 
hoe AortiWime." 



QONVEMiATIOS - I'IF.CF, 
heard recently between 
two teenagers. 

New Australian: "Tell me, 
what u a squat*?" 

Old Australian "Someone: 
who i/afn'l dig someune fist. 
Get met" 

A Royal reply 
to mugicum 

of the last letters writ- 
ten bv lli'r Royal Ilisih- 
nc^s the Inter Princess Marie 
Louise was to Miss Cllndvs 
Edwards, of Perth, in acknow- 
ledgment of three songs she 
hud composed. 

Princess Marie lvsuisc was 
present years ago al Miss 
Edwards' first concert after she 
left the Royal College of 
Music. The Princess setiL word 
thar she wished to speak to 
the young soprano, and tnld 
her that she would follow lire 
career with interim. 

When Mis* rewards' snnys 
were published, she sent a 
copy to Princess Marie Louise 
as a token of thanks, The 
songs reached the Princess just 
before she died. 



Lace it looming 
at male fashion 

AUSTRALIAN men should 
take more interest in dis- 
I'l.iyi of lace, They may soon 
ix- wearing it. 

"Lace for men's wear is the 
latest thing in America." said 
Monsieur Patrick Novoti 
MMliui: Australia on behall of 
tu e-riiamsfacturiilg firms in 
i\ilais, France. 

*' American mm have narrow 
lace In rows down the front 
nf their evening shirts." 

M, Noyun is a tall, caubcr- 
anl young man with tiallie 
charm and a rrrwcul. 

Me spends about ninr 
months of the vcat travelling, 
and last year went to the 
rntlture eenlres of Europe, 
where he saw a revival in bee 
as a high-fashion fabric. 

Princess Grace of Monaco 
has a cocktail-dress in exqui- 
..il. lose-p.iltenieil late made 
by the Noyun firm, and M. 
Nuvon broupht a sample of 
the late with him. 

It would cost about £6 a 
s-ard in Australia, and is made 
on looms and rr-emliruidrrcd 
by hand. 

M. Noyon brougfit more 
lhan 200 sample* of Calais 
laer. mostlv white, with sonic 
pastels and tin occasional 
scarlet or hlaek. 

+ * * 

A MFJJiOURNE woman 
we knolv developed fr 
'".lootfitnp" ter.hnitine nj knit- 
tins in lime with music, but 
won.' ifie'j nett jif n/rr it'r a %/x>d 
idea. Recently, when her huts- 
hand was dfrTioKify ciu^iVi>tg 
the pullnvcr she win making 
him. he look tharge nj the 
musical "programme" and she 
found herscl} /mit/tng through 
"Thr Flight of the Rumble 
Bee" twice in one hour. 



Death-si o riii cheated 

STRANGE but TRUE 



Firsl pri™ of £20 in our contest was won 
■k hy Mrs. L. Lowe, 261 Easl SU, 
Rockhunpton, Qltt. 



KRE is Mrs. Lowe's 



PRFZE of £5 was 
awarded tti Mrs. K. 
Bland, 80 San Mateo Ave,, 
Mililtira Vii . fur thr fol- 
Inwinc entr>': 

When f first came to live 
on a sheep Malum on the River 
Murnu. station folk told many 
interesting stories nf a mys- 
terious h(;ht seen quite frc- 
qiientlv on the plains around 
which always appeared m go 



anyone could 



innms entrv': 
Cjuiiht on horseback in a 
ddr-n, heavy duststnrm, I 
-idrd for a tree-lined creek 
ter from the sand siiug- 
f my face and arms. 
\ 1 turned, a discarded pet- 
1 tin whirled past, missing 
head by inches. 
■ luken, and with skin sore 
in flying sand, I dismounted 
1 rrooehrd under a large 
ft. 

" i hi uneasinrjs, a "some- 
ito" 1 cannot explain, urged 
' ' -.rek another shelter, so 
tSTtn as quickly as my horse 
"I to an overhanging 
nk in the bend of the ereet. 
^* I reached my new spot, 
otmnTtJd* was lit up and 
ere was a deafening rrack. 

tree I had jusl leh was 
lit and hurled for vards 
und. 

It tv» now raining heavily, 
d. shivering from cold and 
«f". 1 again had the sirniiee. 
I"W that | must move. I 
'did tr. get home as quickly 
possible. 

\ l ' left the rrrek, I heard 
thud, and looked hack to 
im second shelter cave inl 
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BOW TO ENTER 

■yyRITE your "Strange 
hut True" experience 
clearly and in not more 
than 250 wordi Thr story 
must he irue and must nol 
have been publishevl prr- 
viously Tl ran be amusing, 
sad, dramatic, or roman- 
tic. 

Send your entries, civ 
ing rlearlv nomr and ad- 
dress. INCI.tiniNn TUB 
STATE, to "Strame but 
True." Box S252, G.P.O,, 
Sydney 

Thr derision of thr 
jlidees will be final No 
enlnr* can be returnrd 
or any correspondence en-» 
trrcd into. 



out before 
peach it 

It so resembled a laini'ro 
being carried by a human be- 
ing that the folk had railed 
it "Jack-n'-Lantern" and 
relerred to il as "Jarko." 

Tlicmgh I listened lo thew 
stories with interest I rather 
doubled them. But 1 was 
snon to see "Jacko" myself. 

Waiting one evening for my 
hushand, whom I feared had 
met with an accident Ih-cntise 
he was so late, I was strolling 
near the woolshed when 1 
saw a light which at firs! I 
thought was a car. But as it 
grew nearer it appeared 
smaller and seemed more like 
someone carrying a lantern. 

Av "Jacko" had mil entered 
my thoughts I felt that this 
rniilrf he my husband, having 
lost his horse and borrowed a 
lantern to see him home. 

When ihe light appeared to 
be tibotU a hundred yards 
from me I went to meet 
"him," and just as I was 
about to rail my husb,ind's 
name the light weni out. 

This was my first sight nl 
"Jarko," the mysterious will- 
V the uisp of the night, but 
I sasv it several limes later. 
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When hostessing, what's your first job? 

| | Get fAe porty in full swing. [~J Suggest group arrivals. 

Q Let quetts help with final party firings. 



\t. iiitir i^tusts iirrivc, do Ihrv suffer? Gt> 
tliroui>li the thumb - twiddling nice 
wathta'-we're-havfiig mttlner Give your 
pitrtv a living start — ke<_'i) oveLvhuih 
l)iis\. {Soiling hack rtic^s; sorting records. 
I'tcii hvlpiii" ss it li liuaJ party prepana 
lions. Another liinl: have couples arrive 



in "herds" insttail of singls. You timl 
never knmv an awkward moment — or n 
itajooiiiH tare, -u Certain times I cl Isoies' 
•santtart napkins j>i\ e you unfailing pro- 
tection; the complete aliMirHeitcj \"n 
depend on! And rerncmber; jet a new 
kotex' belt for perfect comfort 




Should you expect your date to — 
□ P/en/ Sir Walter Raleigh. 
Carey the Umbrella, 

Don't t.\pect him to carpel your storm- 
lashed path ssitb his best Isvcvd jacket. 
(Wear your galoshes?) But it is his' job 
in hold tin umbrella — no malttcr MM 
frilly the item mns be. Incidentally, on 
"those" davs soo'll want lo keep your 
tootsies dry; avoid Kiting chilled. And 
you'll want the chafe-free comfort, soft- 
ness and unfading, protection of Kolex. 
When vou ebouse Kulex you're sure of 
the complete ubsorljciicy vou need - — to 
maintain your poise and peace of mind. 



What type is the best dating material? 

r"ttn-to-fo/jt-io. Q Big-time spender. 
| | /.over hoy. 

Jusl being a Good Time Charlie or □ 
cuddle cookie doesn't mean he's the best 
date mate. Snag a squire who's fun lo 
talk to; has the same interests. Chatter 
you both enjoy helps avoid smooching 
sessions. Keeps you at case. You'll alwavs 
find "those" days easy to get along svitli 
— onec you let kotex help vou sta\ reallv 
comfortable. l ; or hotcv is made to st.ts 
soft while you wear it; gives douiu 
softness that holds its shape'. Kntex can 
Ik- worn on cither side safely. 




Kotex now eomes in the feminine pink and grey box 
Also available in plain paper wrapper 
Priest: Single Pack 2/11 — Double Paek S/9 

Wottc/rriiig irficH to introduce your dttttj'ttlct tt> 
Katcx? — better lo be a year early than a day late. 
All the answers to thox i]iirstions she is gointi 
to ask can lie found in out two helpful booklets 
"You're a Young I ,adv Now"— (S-12) and "Very 
Personally Yours" (for older girls). Available 
from Kimberly-Clark of Australia, Suite I OS, 40 
Miller Street, North Sydney, 

So soft, no safe, so very pi t mhi.iIIs yours 



• (sgnlirad tied* moil 



Paqe 37 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4828041 



To wake fresh and fit— 



difference M I LO makes' 




Page 38 



A bedtime cup of delicious chocolate-flavoured Milo is a 
wonderful aid to sound, restful sleep ... the kind of sleep 
from which you wake up "fresh as a daisy,*' full of zip and 
energy. The reason is, of course, that Milo is an energy- 
huilding blend of pure country milk, mailed cereals and essential 
minerals, fortified with invigorating vitamins. Make Milo your 
regular "nightcap." Soon you'll be saying: "It's really marvellous 
what a difference Milo makes!" 



FOR SOUND. RESTFUL SLEEP 



NESTtE'S PRODUCT 
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HESS SENSE *Q*m<^I 
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i.ifftia iMM-times an adaptable 

L| dress (right) suitable for late- 

[ al „! .tinner. I si>WJesl die dettign in 
juUu, . I lie reader** query below. 



U lu't letter ami 

)k trpty: 

,ur Urea Sowr' fra- 
il. lirr ynu drall 
irjinp Jlyln and 
rrjilrr I would 
1 1 . .kanlagr of thU 
1 want * itylr [ur 
mdbJr for lafr- 
n-.l rrnal dinnrrs, par- 
1 nukr my own 
h mi mil brilliant 
married 
most ol uiy uut- 
ill I' l ionic sort of 
tnj.irmjd frockA." 

dci>£n I luvtr chmfn 
iitraied at right. 
• mjilr ami finis . 
Km foilowi 
i. ■ lac ih.n dip* to 
lurk. The skirt 
width. WiLh our 
ip mI "Dress. Senw?" 
l.j !-j|lt»v, I feci sure 
igu ii vwrll wiilim tlie 
jiluHtv of the average 
rruiiuker. The paucm 
nabli) in site* 32 to 
ader the picture 
hi i dnaili ami hou to 

U> t wear emerald- 
ru v.wcllery (clips and 
itli a navy crepe 
I hr raittit h lor 
i- wedding. If you 
r . nbirution suitable, 
mi -.BRgptt shade* for 
a -.-wiriar 1 " 

ii led with Rrwn is 
ml • Kic color team d.i 
wr< vlb, couldn't have 
: wirier. Fur the 
ir* I ..:(>(..• v a £recn 
lai .iwi grrru suesle 
jilitt navy suede 
..Titlli.in. Shnrs EO 
diould huiA- nnr- 
[I ■ nted toes. Your 
will look newest il 
f "ni arc on the 
IOC 

1 1 i I had made a very 
ahrrniton frnck 
iturcs one of the new 
.'Mi' .. and f now find 
!>«r looking. VvTi.it dn 
»•'.'• vl' It ii not the 
lick I fan wear 

.cut" 

fklart is a currently 
filar "fill" for th r new 
I <lc oiler* neckline. 




DS252. ff»t"jW»Ct| dre« ill ttmt 32 In 3Hin. flint. Itrquim 

Sijii: .t6rn. niirfnnj. Prjrp 1 1 -. Pattrmt Ma-r he ublniiirii 
from Bcllr K+rp. Box 4088. CJ'.O.. .Sv.inpv. 



'■J .VM thinking of buying a 
length of sheer lo malic 
a lale-aftcmoon frock, and 
wondered if a shirtwaist 
design ii Mill in fashion. 
Would you advise me, and also 
suggest a fashionable shade 
and some type of I rail mint;'" 

Sheers uf all types are ex- 
tremely fashionable, or, rather, 
will he for spring and summer. 
I'unherniore, the shirtwaist 
dress look* feminine and 

pr.'lU made tti .1 diaphanous 
material. Chiffon is perhaps 
the newest and most popular 
sheer. The color largely 
depends on your own coloring. 
While, beiee, lilac, pink, and 
sable-brown give you a good 



color choice. A flower prim 
and a polka dot also come into 
the spring fashion picture. 
Have the drew made with full 
sleeves, caught below- the 
elbow, and the skirt made with 
generous fullness created hy 
gathers. For the trim I sug- 
gest spared horizontal fold* 
2J inches wide Havr two 
folds evenly spaced on thr 
bodice-top, three on fhr skirt. 
"\yOULD you give me 
a linlr advice re spring 
millinery styles?" 

A deep cloche, a draped 
turban, a sou'-w rster, and a 
small hat with a turned-ba«k 
brim will all be itt fashion for 
spring. 



Il- ':nly 

briff: 



A CURE FOR UNRULY HAIR 



fly CAROLYN F.ARLE 
m If yow hair Is rather hard (*> mining? 
after washing, try an occasional dry shampon. 



I ( I j |>rr pared iypr nf ih.niip(M/, or try 
j hftini'-marir onr. Old-IjKhiorii^l 
loatuisfil, Rri>Un< j g W( - K r {\rt tt vr. It 
lUv/fild be ruhbH in nriii allnto'rd lo rr- 
It about half an hour, ibfcn 
[btyrVd nut vtaOfOtttiy. 

niral ahwr.i* (hr oil, and th\* 
(if .fitirw, that it in rtp^cimlly good 

I W fftin]uru' U alKimtxjrMrit to rn- 



ii'. 'hi; all particle* of meal art rt- 
rtiovcd, 

Ir s li good iflr.i [o ]tcfp 3 slightly d;knip 
brush with soft bxiitiea lor finr hair 

round we nxtrUse. 

A dr>' shampoo can also be given by 
- ■ . rotopl Turkish towrl and brixklv 
rnhbing th<* walj> and hrad. 

Wipe of! the Iwir as you go along, at 
though you were drying wrt lu.ir. 




Continuing , . • 

juiri. 1 had turned the h*ntll'i 
of rhc doar Idtding to the ter- 
race throuiiti whu h I had mailr 
my In. -J fiit i Jin.*- \i> thr Lhriic*Li, 
when I wad mwazc at a foot- 
Mcp on the Uftir bebitiu RMT, 
and looking up 1 uw the dark 
wonwft, Rr-cjcr, in wrdtppec and 
ihppcr&j with hair loom on her 
thcjidderL 

"Where are van going ?" the 
whtipercr). 

"Ouuide for tone air," 2 
lied twiftly "1 couldn't slcrp." 

"What ii it?" ihe wked "I 
knew you wmen'l r dally tired 
or lick - 'ji.j'. wji iuil Jin ex- 
cuse for Francoi»c. I heard 
yoii come down (rom Mumn 
and then I waited for you, 
leaving my door open, lJjdn'l 
vom notice it?" 

"No/" I said. 

She lucked lncredulcuit. "You 
itiuit hatr rca!jM*d I urtjccl 
Pdul to Ko out Co thr mjuonic 
dmnt-r an purj,KJ*r T a$ Kran u 
I kurw you would be huine. 
NVjw tht evening u waited. 
He'll -H" hack any mompnt." 

"I'm wiry," I laid. "Mmmn 
had a lat lo say n- me — it 
v- ■ ini pouib le to oe t away , 
SujtIv Wf can taJk to^norTow? ,1 

"Tomorrow ?" ihe echoed, 
her manner abrupt and cmc«f- 
"Tomorrow u loon rncugh lor 
vou. t\ h, a/tre ten d*yi in 
PafU? I might have known it 
I Buppofti; t ; .if -. why you 
didn't bother to answer my let- 
ters." 

I wondered if I looked as 
dumb and inehTrctual m { felt, 
standing there with my hand 
on thr door. Earlier in the 
evening this woman bad sermrd 
an .illy and i frit-nd. Now she 
wat a confidant*- turned tour 
tinrf T hjd dir fn-linu that in 
AO me way ihe wai drcply 
anttered I wished uneaiily 
that 1 knew her rrUlionahip to 
thrC rrril of thr tsnutv and wh:it 
the matter was that she hiid 
wanted to diftcuik with Jean in 
ptivately and uris^»dy. 

"Tin larry," I repeated. >! "l 
ludn'i undt:nitL>f.id that you 
wanted to «e inr cipe< tally 
Why didn't you *md word up- 
^i.iirv whru [ was with 
Mamin ? 1 would have come 
duwti " 

*'Xi tbnt itieanl for narcaitm," 
shr *aid, "or an- you truly 

Ir iink ?" 

Hrr anprr irritated me. The 
nmLhrr'i uiitofl had loiu hed rue. 
,um1 ihr wife's, too. for a dif- 
ii f nt reason [ had no tune 
lor thin one, who w suddenly 
tiinut herself between me and 
escape 

"S'ou'll catch cold/' I said to 
her "Why don 1 ! vou In 

bed r 

She stare.d at mr and then, 
cjtrhmf; her bre.ith, she said. 
"Mon Dieu, how I h»t«" you 
at liraesf" Turninsr hrr back 
on me, aljr wrnl awsy upitairi. 

I open rd thr dOOT to the 
terrace and stepped outside. 
TIip uir ff]f clean and sond 
after the atmosphere within, 
musty yet chill hrlund the 
fastened shutters. The snravel 
terrace crunrhrtl under my 
feet ,uid I walked softly down 
the strpi and on to thr drivr- 
w,i\' where the car had lumcd- 
t was makina my way to the 
left of this, towards on t build - 
intll 111 the tbteknesS of the 
wall betide the nnvu. which I 
judfted lo be stables and a 
i^arape. when the liithts of a 
car flashed in the lime avenue 
drsrendiug the hiU and rame 
straight towards the bridge and 
the sratewav to the chateau. It 
must bp Paul rrtiirninR. 

I took rover under the dark 
t'rdar t ree closr beside me. 
wondering if hii lijtlit* had 
pu-Lfd mr up. nnd m a moment' 
he wa< over the. bridge and 
tiuxru nh thr ea tc and h ad 
twtine rittlit. m/tkimt for the 
OUtburldtngx. I heard him 
«Jatn the door of th. R. rimft 
and in - was followed by the 
dragging noise iff garage donrn 
sliding in a groove. In n 
moment or two there wftj the 
sound uf fwitstrpf and hr came 
toward* the trtrarr, pasiiiiff 
floite (0 mv hidine-plner. He 
went up thr stejw and info the 



The Scapegoat 
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ehiitcau, clrxiug the door be- 
hind him. 

I waited a few minutei Thru 
I ■ - i - uut of my shelter and 
walkrd softly tuwurdi ihe w.ill 
ul the inoat. I was within i 
few feet of the archway thfutth 
which Paul had truntr when 1 
heard a muttered growl. 1 
uw then that beside, thr arrh- 
way was an enrlosurc, and with- 
in it a irreat retriever, who nt 
sight of me barked furiously, 
I murmured icj him, but it was 
UAelris. Th<* sound uf my voice 
druvL- him to great it fury und 
J turned bat k to the shelter of 
the Ltdar. where he COtird nut 
sec me and waited for him to 
qunjten before drcidinR upon 
my further move. 

The barking continued inter- 
mittently, then settled to a 
muttering arid finally to silence, 
and once again I ventured forth 
and }pt»knj about nte and up at 
the massive walls of die 
Chateau, forbidding, pair yet 
strangely beautiful in the clear 
li«ht beneath the moon. 

Somrwhrre the author of (hr 
joke in whirh wc wrrr bath in- 
volved lay sleeping or laughing, 
perhaps, ai tny perplrKity. He 
belit ved himirlf to br free now 
he wore my rtnthes. They were 
hit p+'flph: who sufTerexl hnir 
and it meant nothing to him, 
linw lout thry udfiht become, 
bow cruelly ihry inighi be 
hurt. 



o 



NC'bv again the 
little plopping; thud thai li.t.i 
iliitnrbrd mr in the dressing- 
room sounded close hy and I saw 
thai it was the chestnut* fall- 
itiii from (he trees on to the 
gravel path beyond the moat. 
No riling mitt, no fullim- leaf, 
no pattering rain could hove 
marked with nuch tifiaiity thi.- 
c-ntl ai iuiniiier. There w,i.i the 
whole <»f autumn in the sound 
! looked up at thr shuttered 
window* of thr chateau and 
wondered whir h was the round 
tower whrre the tnnthrt slept 
and whirh the prayer ceil of 
thr daughter AIk»vc me was 
ilic dirssing>rooui where I had 
stood so <hurt u whllr before, 
and besidr it thr lone windows 
of ihe beLlroom 

Thr clmrch block struck the 
hitlf hour, mv signal for depar- 
turr: I had Itngrrrd long 
enough amongst their people 
wIki were strangers to mr I 
d;\rrd not risk passing the doa 
again and perhaoi disturbius: 
1nr housrhold and T decided 
to pass through the cateway. 
cross the brid,«e. walk up die 
avenue of limes and so on tn 
the r'vJ. and continue MlUb 
nig through the uight to thr 
nearest town. 

Thr chestnuii mntimird to 
fall beside the mnat atid this 
time, with no tree* nror. oar 
hit ine on thr head and dropped 
brside me, I looked up, 
jin-rded, ,ind saw that a small 
window in a turrrt above the 
drcssing-rooin was a durk slit 
no lunger, but held a peering 
figure kneellnp: on the silt As 
I watched another chestnut Fell. 
it ri king tlie On the forehr h d , 
and (hen another and am>ih> r, 
thrown by the kneeling figure, 
who for some reason wished to 
a 1 1 ra l- i tny a two tioa. 

Suddenly the figure rose to 
its feet and stood on the sill 
by thr open dit nnd T taw that 
it was a thild. perhaps ten 
years old, wearing a white 
nighttrown, and thut onr false 
move would send it hradloug to 
the depth, belnw. I could not 
distinguish ks or feature: all 
t could sensr waa dnnarr. 

"(Vo hack." I called snftly. 
"Cro bark into the room The 
figure did not move. Another 
rhcfltnut hit me on the hr.id 
*'f!o bark," T called aquin. 
"Go hark or you will fall " 

Then thr child upoke. the 
voice commit clear and high 
and Quits romponcd. 

"I swear lo vou," it said, 
"thai if vou don't come to roe 
hy the trrne I count a hundred 



f shall thnm myself out of 
the window." 

I slid nothing and the voice 
called down to mr again. 

"You Lnuw I m-ver t.-f .*! mv 
word, I'm br^inruiiL' to unjui 
now. And union you are with 
tne by the time I rrat;h a hun- 
dred I sweat by the Saint 
Viergc tiutt I will do it. One 
. . . two . . . three . . 

A recollection of fever, «-iini 
and visions came , ruwding. back 
into my rnnid. 1'he sonvvrsa- 
lion of ihr evening made sense 
to me at fast. It had nrvc-i 
tH. cur red to me that thr 
rcUgioxii. sa in tic M a t ir - Hoc ! 
might be a child, 'foe voice 
continued counting and t 
turned anil went through u:- 
garden door to the terra* r ,in 
so in the ljonl dour. wht*.h had 
iiol bren bolted. 

I groped my way up !■■■ 
itairs to the first corridoi , 
blindly seeking for some second 
Ktvico stairway that might lead 
me direct to the turret abot-r 
the dmwi ng-roor n J iirmt: 
a swing-door and kicked it 
open, fur il no lunger maOtered 
that [ might tV heard and the 
household aroused: my onU 
thought was to prrvent disaster. 

f came to a winding stair* 
lit by a dim blue bulb,- and ran 
up it. two step* at a time. Thu 
steps led to a landing -and 
anotlu=r w-imimg corridor, but 
directly in front uf me was a 
door and from behind the door 
I could hear thr voice coumiu,- 
*tr;olily. ,l Rhihty-uvr, cighty- 
lix, eighty-seven ..." I burst 
through the dooi and seized the 
figare from the window-sill and 
threw it down on in bed beside 
the wall- It stated up at tne 
with enurmoui eyes and close- 
cropped hair and f frit sirL 
because it wn* n replica of Jean 
de Cue. and therefore in fan- 
tastic fashion ol a self Inzui 
buried in the put and so for- 
gotten. 

"Why did you not conir in 
say goodnight. E'apa 7 " mi 
said to me. 

She save me no time to thinl 
what I should answer She 
jumped from her bed ., i..; thee* 
herself upon ate, Mineine her 
srmj round my neck covrriru- 
aic with ku- 

"Get off, nop it," I said, 
tryine lo dlitntanglr mnelf 

She began to Uugh. rlingirLti 
the harder, like j monkey, then 
suddenly turned and somrt 
uultrd bark on to thr b^' 
When she had recovered bjl - 
•inr r she sat rross-legged at thr 
end ol it, tailor-fashion, watrh- 
mg mr without a smile I re- 
covered m y h rea th t\nd 
smoothed my hair nnd we 
stared at earn other. 

"Well ?" she said — the in- 
evitable "Alnr<?" that is ques- 
tion and exclamation and rctur! 
all in onr — and I repeated it. 
to gain time, to try and $ntip 
the lismiriciince of this new and 
iinexpec ted c omplic a \ ion uf a 
diiusjhtrr, and then, endcasror- 
ing to hold my ground. 1 said. 
"1 thought you were supposed 
to have a fever?" 

M I did th is raorrun R.'* she 
said- "but when my aunt 
Blanche looked at the thermom- 
eter this eA'eninB I wait imli 
just above normal. Sinee I 
stood bv the window it has 
probably shot up again. Si i 
down." She natter) thr bed be- 
sidr her, "Why didn't you tome 
to sec mr thr instant vou hoi 
hark'" she asked 

Hrr manner wm tmpcriom 
as if sht was accusinmrd t, 
KivtOB orders 1 did not 
answer. 

"Joker," shr mn.d liwhlK 
Then she put out hrr hand and 
seiud mv own and Visaed it 
"Have vo"u had vtiur nails nutn 
niird*" she asked 

"No" 

**Thc> arr a different ihapr 
and yruir hands are cleaner 1 
Mippoie that li what Paris dor* 
for men Also you have a dif- 
ferent imflL" 

"What sort or smell T* 
S-he wrinkled hrr now. like 
A dortnr.*' she said, "or a priest 
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ITbfl Australian Women* Weekly 
uc***uu tbii »il»olo t iitti ilUry ag » 
feature of Inicml oaly, without 
j.T*-|iilur an, raspetuHlblllty whati .ri 

for (he siafrriucnii «MB(ii4bd In j i. J 



AS I HEAD THE STARS 



by Eve II ill inn 

For week hefihiMinfl <f ulul 




gn QYour Luck 




iSociallf 



ARIES 

The Rum 

MAJICH 11 — APRIL » 



* Lucky number thla v^t 1. 
Luck* (.■■■!«. r lac love., yellow. 
Gambling colors, ycklcw, zreen. 
Lucky Juyii Tiissiiiy. Friday. 
Lack tn a happy aa fling, 



MgT TAURUS 

U NI I II - MAV <o 



A There h a i; i una tn cornice t id n, 

with flnanCM. If you decide 
part -wilh ii valuable alien you 
might be able io ue« the proflt to 
greater advantage elsewhere. 



* In name caaei the purchaar or 

/.alt li[ property i£ad-s to new qUBT- 
Lera. You may move from a small 

rtuL t« i blj suburban house at 
viot-vrrna. 



* HlU your tlrJovctl gone ...... ,i; 

parties, end amusements? Don't 
r.tijc but look (or the c*ui«» Be 
or ib* may be tired or worried 

aud u at Ln the mood. 



Thfrw who eul* beckui- 0 
ceiled invltmioiu froci i b pj 
Awepc Hi- small up* anc ay 
docoI life phUo»dhic»ni' 
turn for the bright lights a 



* LUCfcy number tin week :i 
Lucky color lor lovr, mauve 
Gambling tutor; ibiuvi, light ulue 
Lui.lt y days. Thursday, Sunday. 
Luck .ii u communication 



* II *Kk*d (.u helu auinnut-c uu*. 
by itfjdliiR money fur & bus-luese 
venture, thing jwJt-e on'ore under- 
ruining your uwn itauncial position 
UiroLiBh sentirarmt. 



# Adverl-ibinc In publications, de- 
monstrations and pBOiphLi-ti may 
make you krec Oil a plan tor jjjllioi 
alter at ton* involving plenty at work 
but ■■■ i 



L Vr i Vi GEMINI 

rKrti Trw Twin* 

MAY 51 — JUTrfE 1)1 



* That uu. :-;ti.U like* to fe*J b* 
!A ■ dlHiing type, fully ciiumble 
of taking charge of outlngi If 
you are too efficient you'll hurt 
hi a masculine pride 



* T*hOse who gBlIlvabt 
to find their pel achemc-. 
rtlJl DfiLldf which ln-Leir i 
most end ahoOHr ecu 
Nobody can du everything 



* Lucky number thle week, P. 
Lucky color for love, red. 
Gambling colors, red. grew. 
Lucky days, Motility. Bund ay. 
in x ,n rrui'tlcel affaira. 



* Aa » j oil - Uu" \ r : you cm >htnc 
In k periulie.] tnlcrvLpw, hut !! the 
work: 1» monotonnut yo-u will .scjun 
he fed-up Settle tat Le« pay If 
Ihr Job has u future 



it OiUdrcu'a needs miy be dccid- 
i uu JMcUirii. Same r.nmprmnjae uvci 
Lhe laenl add the poulble rtrnv 
result tram a conference; Vtth ilir 
meirlegr parLncr 



jrst *3 — JULY 8t 



+ Love la Gfiniiil lolk Is alwkVt 
BJJ>tuorouJi, but ul'.tu fleeting, and 
Lhe weddlnn dnte m»v be lar dlJl- 
■mr.L Hlnjof nLDa.sant courtship 
Without en^agcm£nt though Li. 



# Pxck up your wnmei i 

Put your dt4er1mlnalln<f{ It 
lo work abd try out k In 
menta In flcldu la 

peonle, Tbu Rkill a ft:.;.' 



* Lucky iiumbeT tbii wcrk 'i 
Lucks cnlor tor lovi', while 
Ctftmbllfig color*, white, green. 
Lucky days. Thumduy, Saturday. 
Luck in inaiLagloa DeoyLe. 



w Vnu icay \m <-\\ -work, which 
ycu regard us lemporkry, r.i.lv to 
And lhaL you rnlBlJi happily chooso 
it Kb a porrnatitint ckrr«r wltb 
ir.Atty JntereatSng pujtalmltllea. 



LEO 

Thr IJun 

It IT ?:» — u tiVST if 

VIRGO" 

The V'irioii 



* Arc you n homeniukrr vt\a ketpi 
to harBelf? Then you must be 
lonfty A^rk La^amla] spirlta. A 
IjtLlc frtelidtlr.cji& uiyi cfLvEdendi 
In happlaraj. 



* Thnae who ftro engagecL ytrtitm 
ir.. L rr.-.i- e^pcclalLy. and even 
:numl'.' ;itftnl luvert. can cJtprct Inch 
this week. Whethei IL's ptr*. uiiil 
or fltaAnciid it caiieea cl]annca. 



v Are tou Heine rDuur . )■ 
brighter side or llie? Utsii-i n 
be more than JUiL pis .tt| 
tLljjr.. E>ivr-rBjfltiJ wiilcu U.- k 
tai r«laxat|nn are- impcTUiit 



* L.Ucky cuinbrr iIjU <keek, \ 
Lucky cotor iar toff, orange. 
Ciajnblln K colors, nfange. bTowtt, 
Lucky day* Wedrtesduy, 'fhurnday 
Luck id fotJowfJif a bunch 



+ Locky number ii..- week. € 
Lncky color fur lnvc, cikvy-faiuc. 
Q^mbLliik color. 1 ., navy-blur, gttld. 
Lucky day*. Wednesday. Sunday, 
Luck araotur friends 



# NuIujL.v nan earn money moro 
eaally than Lr-o folk and nobmqy 
cur. Apend Lt faster. About the 
time- you loueh a financial luw, 



it How the [amlly inco-bic should 
be awtil is ii [ruitful cause al 
funily disagreements. It im't 
kJw&ys r&aj to see the other 
feUow's pnlnt Ot view, but try it. 



ir Thr youthful m*y be golnc 
thioueh the detlghLfu] Ma-ecs whtcta 

Erecedle u \ovr- affair AbouLd you 
now egcb other on[y by tight, you 
nditilre niich itthrr from a distance. 



+ 4ulte a cumber ot yd 
that you are nelns neelj 
that your iropularlt.y u 
Snap out Of It. Join a 

uvr.'Witn Bad »Lkrt kgkit 



* Thutr liable to be anted Tor k 
■■UtucriDLlcn tu a elub project 
ttiuuid amir what they will give 
Thla oiake^ it rasler for thy com- 
mittee. 



^& n UB , R , A 

^^fc. I lir UalunjcC' 
^KPTCMBLH it — it( I (IBEK JSt 



sV When ynunger membern or the 
houneliuld want lo plgy- r«k- n- 
roll while their dorrs prcrar going 
to bed cnrlr. • n -i. .-irt a 

denniiv time fur lun 



*■ Vou want your best beloved to 
bo like a film atkr. Thla Is hard 
on act boy, for h* can 1 riupe to 
jive UP to It, A crtUcot attitude 
wltl not endear you to hJm 



* I..J-K* number thJx waek. u 
Lucky color tor Love, rnj* 
Onmbltna colora. roie, white. 
Lucky dAys, Tue«day, Saturday 
Luck in Lncreajilng preatlge. 



# When you know a buf-ioep* 
secret It'll a temptation to let work' 
nutbaa or rrlendi know what k cook- 
ing, thotigh the lnrormnllon ii not 
vouie to give rtrtp silent. 



* You either delight""* m»mbtr of 
the household with a post or small 

trinket or :v: . youraelf. An 

occasJrjti may be enhanced by UttEt 
extra alien twns. 



* Tou may wish to marry earlier 
than your parnnti think is wild, 
but for your sign this generally 
wurkj nul verv well Married folk 
are gay. 



* Tlierc's a tincture of :on 
tn lhls week's sorJlaJ mil j te 
frtendfihip s tisramettr flhrm 
and warmT. attune yoiiruu* ] 
uew, pleaaknt chapter 

# Ke*p Uieu appoultmr::t 
handy. If you forget arran. 
run |uLe. anrL JnconvenLeiiL 
you will not be populnr 
iwit-inliitilc roshea 



o -.&f SCORPIO 

^•tt'' 1 The v<ir |)nui 

■ HTOBtU SI — NOVfXBES w 



w Lucky number tbts w*rlt. I. 
Lucky color far love, black 
Gambling- colors^ black, white. 
Lucky days. Tuesday, Sunday. 
Luck in minor changej. 



^SAGITTARIUS 

NDVtMBEK ?1— OEC^IUEIt tO 

i CAPRICORN - 

Thr Stmt 

SECEHBLK 3. — JAS I .\RV It 



* Lucky number this week. 7. 
Lucky i u I or fnr tovr. anV pn.ntel 
OamblLns; colon, trtcoiore 
Lucky days. Wednesday, Friday 
Luck In unrHvrUlng a skein. 



*■ Ydd eitller persuade yuurseJf. or 
someoDf perauades you. to undrr- 
T.afce a Job you have lope said you 
would never accept Thr pxprrl- 
rncr will enlarge your outlock. 



*■ K unrulier of you are ilatri! J ci r 

removalH. eLthrr rEght away or in 
the ijy no rrb'ann dlataul ruturr; 
This Ii a good tFtne to discard 
norn-uut hnuswhotd belunslilitr, 



w IJjittn to the advice or sugges- 
tions of the marriage partner or 
of the ncaresl and dearest Lo V-'m 
Any buclnesBj mitter which engUEe»- 
twa or more people profits 



it Are you secretly ■turiylna a 
subject? Whether It's ilrcssn 



t> Love can remake yuur charucter 
It may ctrjocth a few corner., off 
your axtccdiogiy jmifpcndrtii 
sonallty. If you re njaefit-mittdcd 
and dreamy I fa a symptom, 



w Old friends may appea 
long interval, If thay s» 
nr changed do not show 
realtae It. Blend old i 
Jnterest* Tol- mutllhl benan'. 



„ new 

..uojti-i. : wanner tt s ilrrnsmak- 
Ing, mllllci'ry. fane y cooking. OT 
other ctiimfitjc arts your creative 
tfttecU H ra uroiued. 



+ ThJ4 week there, la the danRrj 
that you will rush in where ansela 
ftar to tread, Don't interfere 
your boy-friend's personal or faimlly 
sUTalril or offer unasked sdhrlCC. 



#■ LuakT number thu week. 1 
Lucky color for love, brown. 
(Tumbling colors., brown, green. 
Lucky d.\y.i. Monday. Thursdsy 
Luck with the iamlly. 



it Therm 1* it new angle to your 
Job nr some chkngr> in aurround- 
£■ or assoclateK that holds yoUr 
attention and makes ynur warklr.g 
htjdra fly faster 



w You're tn demand with 8.O.3. 
calls poujing in You may become 
A baby-sitter, grj emergency COOL 
or a chaperon LO a very young lew- 
tiger You're enjoying popularity. 



it AouaboleE over spendlnn money 
can be fatal to romance. Don j 
nil* eniDtlotifl with flnaucoi. Pay 
your share for entertalrimBnti. out 
neither lend nor borrow 



ir tt you've a hankering gib 
tcrlcji you may take tt out a 
Ing a detertl-no rtturr or • 
actually apply youraelf lo ■ -x, ■ 
which ho= lung intrigued you. 



A* AQUARIUS 

UNITARY 'O — H- F1R1. s ry n» 



it Al a diseuaslun of tueh i 
an romance, marriago, the 
Jiving, you mav learn a r 
or points which coutd havfj * 
tlcal application for you. 



«y Lucky number thla ween. 3- 
Lucky color for love, grey. 
Gambling colora grey, yellow 
Lucky days, Wednesday, SaturdAy. 
Luck In carrying resolutions.. 



ir Onn't let too many side l^sue* 
crowd out the main chance, Haiy, 
iTfirirnrcipAj Achansfis. should be dia- 
tuiss.cd. The practical approach 
gets rnsulsa. 



W Kkk-onT to n fresh start. You 
maj bru-s2t acide ons ar two former 
tasks Rnn nek yourself what is 
ri&mtinl and what la lupeTAuotU- 
Th*» family will be Bblonlahtd. 



it It's fun tii hare several Airings 

to your bow. Thla Rives you tar- 
perlence In Judging: character tf 

young, don't take love too sen- 
nufely. 



* The bu.sy pcrfrou haw tin sj 
to brood. And if you are sn;i 
In a BDod cbuee you forgcl n 
noiial tllacontent. Two or uui 
fsaiiaa fade out patnlesaly 



^^^^^^ 



PISCES 

The Fiah 



FTIIRI *pTT "II — M ARi'H SO 



ft LUeky number thll week 7 
Lucky color for love. ;.Uvtr 
Ciambilng colora, flliver. eotd. 
Lucky day^ ThUraday. Friday 
Luck from out of the blue 



ft Dune Fortune might pay ■■•>■ * 
lOiipj-AWBlLnd* visit, but her glftl 
rriK-t.i not be anticipated. Don't 
lit that upset yuU'. Make the mOBl 
of It. Your stars ore smiling. 



ft You complete an undertaking 
which 1 1 a?, been long hanging tire, 
Impressing member >•*- the futtllly 
who makec an tiddltlonal cotttrl- 
bunnn to the household'* comfort. 



w Vou aee your [me -And- only 
i.K»U'-sL % background of purtlpji 
and dancea, but he might be Iebb 
atBmoroun m dilterent circum- 
Btanceai Only time will toll. 



ft Spread some of your ba[.pirg 
around you on the loas forumi 
Gtvr the onlocrkorB and walhloig 
a break. The cOOdwlH ytn. tST 
miiy be returned In a thrlfClr:,- si 




Their soft, smooth 
skin can be yours 
with 




Smooth, fine skin with baby-clear freshness — 

lhafs a Pears complexion. Pears, famous as 
a skin care, is entirely different from any 
other soap. 
Why Tears is so pure 

Each tablet is matured for a full 1 4 weeks, to 
ensure perfecl blending of its fine oils, lo 
make it wonderfully mild, completely pure. 
That's why regular Pears care makes your 
skin finer, smoother, clearer. Why not give 
yourself the luxury of this high quality soap 
for lhe bath, too! 



Economical! Lasts longer — no waste! 

Pears lists longer beem,« lilllc frugmcril enn be used — 

It's thoroughly injured, ft fits nwilj fotp the hollow 

contains no moisture, never of u ncv, cake and becomes 

sues soggy, l-sen lhe Inn part af il. 

WeadtrjHt nrw Sunsilk Shsmptm ii anuilur piodm t of ikt 
(timoyi lluu.it nl rears. Have ymi tried it yer ? 
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Conducted by = 
A1NSUE BAKER I 




"KM S IS A VRUES1HHE THIWi" minht be a unliable caption for thit thai from the new Urititli 
tomrit* "llortor Al Ltrrgq.** In any rage, the man in the hnekftraund ipfm it wearing hit heat! on 
hi* thesl filar* a wallflower when £*e. Simon Sparrow (Dirk Bogarde) and Joy (Muriel Paviow) be- 
friin ■titeretted in earh other. Shortly alter thin incident Simon gelt the lark from the hoipilal. 

Comedy of medicine 

• There's a new "Doctor" comedy on the way — "Doctor 
Al Large" — and il illustrates yet another chapter in the 
career of Dr. Simon Sparrow, whose progress as a student 
and as ship's doctor was so ahly recorded in those amusing 
films "Doctor in the House" aud "Doctor At Sea." 



PRETTl MURIEL P.tlLOW wears 

ration tkirt over a blue groifrain 
reitaw white batkinR in the ran at K 
where tome teenet for ihit new ""lioclor 



fall, hand-printed 
■imtuit piped with 
norke. in Uetfium, 
afrwss M S were. that. 



npHE new comedy is filmed 
in color Viata Vision, and 
tnr Dirk Bogardc in his 
origin*] role of Dr. Simon 
Sparrow. 

On rhii page mt sevrml colorful 
Tin . Irons (he production. 



There are three nrhrr "originals" 
in the lihrt cast as wpll, They are 
tXunald Sinden (as Hrn^kin, the 
girl-dulling friend nf Simon), 
burly James Robertson Justice (Sir 
Lancelot Spratt, the; ferocious sur- 
geon), and little Muriel Pavlow 
[the nurse from "Doctor in the 
House." ). 




Ol.lt.f iSBHWBB mrlhndt are mamelimet bett. Drirea to dlt- 
trutli nn by the behariaur af Kilt* ( flnrbara Hurray), a trailer- 
drained beauty, the long-tufferinjt Simon (fionarde) ndminit- 
1fr * a tharp reproof that learet no doubt of hit menninu. 



" Doctor At Large" [J. A. H.int, 
takes this team out of the clinical 
world of white corridors into the 
surrounding? of brass plates and 
National Health patients. 

This move results in some higlih 
amusing situations. Il adds a lot 
lu ihr en juvmcril that the serious- 
minded Simon Sparrow ls usujIIv 
in no frame of mind to enjoy them 
,11 rlir time. 

Eventually Simon is glad tn take 
refuge Irnm a harsh world in a 
wealth) London practice, where he 
thankfully arcrpts the task of dis- 
pensing medicine with manners to 
elderly dukes, fabulous maharnjahs, 
and neurotic beauties who fall in 
love with him. 

Bui through il all Simon clings 
stubbornly to one burning am- 
bition, "niL>i is to bertimr a house 
surgeon at St. Swilhin's Hospital. 

Characteristically, it i& Sir 
Lancelot who has the last word — 
or should it be the last roar? — . 
that eiutbjaa Simon to gain his hos- 
pital appointment. 

Morp impressed with Simon's 
progress in mcdlrine than he ever 
eared to admit, Sir Lancelot fin- 
ally makes up his mind in a hurry 
t" pl'i'Ul'ite lulu 10 surgery. 

"Dr. Sparrow," he bellows, 
standing outside the hnspitai 
theatre, "I'm waiting. If you want 
to be a surgeon, eomr on." 

The doctor is "at large" no 
mure. 




"WOULD A FEW SPIKES HELP?" wonder, the impeccably garbed 
Dr. Sparrow (Bagtirdr). left, on ditcovering hit old frienA liemkin 
(Donald Sinden) practising- logo with a rititine mnharajah (Martin 
Kenton), al back. Bui the A,u,r» •«•••>«•-*> oVmArn it not ditlurbed. 




Au«ti«u*i« Women's W»mu.* - July 10, 1957 



CAUGHT OUT. When Ihf irrepressible Rentkin (Sinden). left, taket 
Simon (ttoftardr) and Jay (Muriel Paelow) to the Continent for a 
sujrnv holiday, they are ihatterrd to ditcoeer their hotpital jrorernar, 
Sir Charles Uoprroft (F.tnett }ay), rijehc. at (he some hotel. 
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NOW! 2 quick ways 

to pleasant relief . .. fram 
coughs, colds, sore throats t 




Allen s 

NEW CHERRY MENTHOLS 

Enjoy lilt? ty|[ flavour of cherry 
while fhe menthol relieves 
the cold 8d Everywhere. 



—THE QUICK 
EASY WAY 



v 





POOR INTO 
MEAT DISH 
FROM WHICH 

TAT IS 
REMOVED. 




j BOIL I WIN. 



(JRAVOX DOES THE LOT 

3ALT2 

SEASON? 

THICKENS 
BROWNS 



No straining required as 
Gravox makes no lumps 

Gravorf 

for Gravy 



BUY THE LARGE ECONOMY SIZE 





* MISUNDERSTANDING arises irfien mb-bunU 
ing lolesgirt Polly ( Debbie Reynolds ) pirks 
up a baby she find* outside, a foundling home. 
The matron, teeina fatly, thinks the baby is hen. 



O II El II of store thai ha* fired Polly for , >n J 
* eagerness, Dan Merlin (Fisher) thiol. ■ 
tame thing when he find* her raring for the : ><tW\ 
To help her with it, he gives her back thi joi, 




O DANCE CONTEST i* won 
( above ) by PoUy and 
Freildie (Tommy Nooiutn), 
while Dan mind* the baby. 

A STOOD-VP on New Year* 
Ere (right), Dan outfit* 
Polly from store stock, takes 
her out, and fall* in love. 




Film couple co-star 



if Since their marriage last year there ha* 
been a steadily growing demand from I he fane 
for a film co-starring thai papular Hollywood 
pair Debbie Reynolds and Eddie Fisher. 

R.K.O/e answer in a frndi strut wurni-hrarted 
litlle technicolor comedy, "'Bundle of joy," in which 
Del thi e plays a New York ahopgiH who finds a 
haliv I'verybody punwmietiiJy believes to be her own. 

Eddie, in bin film debut, plnye ihe son of de- 
part men I More magnate Adolpbe Mrnjim, and ftinpi 
six aongs. Adolphe wear* aeleclionn from ht» famous 
pernoiiul wardrobe, and provide* the pirlun* wilh 
it» nurpriw ending. 





C DEMOTED at Merlin'* for hi* fresbnerh 
Freddie blame* Dan and Polly, and in ol 
anonymous letter to J. B. Merlin, store hea l. 
arru*e* Dan of being the baby's fathtr. 



J™ CONFUSION grows 
(above) a* Dan, 
Freddie, and the land- 
Indv'n Harvard nephew 
all' "father" ike baby. 



J DELIGHTED with the 
idea of a grandson, 
tlore chief Merlin ( Men- 
jou ) in*i*l* tluit Dan and 
I' oily marry at once. 
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Isn't it gorgeous? 

The polka dot cake 
you make so easily 
with Puffin Cake Mix ! 






"There's nothing more 
popular than layer cuke, 
and Ibis ooe fa mad* 
specialty delicious and gay 
with colourful chocolate 
buttons!" says- 



Home Economist of World brands 

This is the kind of cake you'll be so proud to bring 
in ... a high-rising, light, rich-flavoured layer cake 
with a fine, moist texture that stays fresh and 
delicious to the very last slice. Marvellous to think 
you make this beauty with no efTort at all — with 
Puffin Cake Mix! 

From packet to oven in neat to no time I 

It lakes mere minutes to work this kind of cake-making 
magic. Ysu merely add eggs and milk id Puffin Cake 
Mix. No weighing, no creaming or tiring beating — and 
only one bowl needed. 

You mix and bake according to the simple dircctiona for 
layer-cakes given on the Puffin packet. When baked, 
sandwich the layers with your favourite icing (try one of 
the recipes on the Puffin packet) and frost all over with 
the same creamy icing. Now taJce the little chocolate 
buttons (we've used Cad bury' s Dairy Milk Rolls) and 
press alt over. Wasn't that quick? 

Special ingredients in Puffin guarantee success 

You just can't have a flop with Puffin, because Puffin 
contains specially milled flour, enriched shortening, cane 
sugar and lop-quality raising ingredients, all blended 
more smoothly and accurately than you could ever do 
at home. Success is guaranteed a gorgeous cake, or 
double your money back. 

How about Polka Dot cake for a surprise tonight ? 




Golden! Light! 

Scones more delicious 
than ever before with 
New Puffin Scone Mix ! 

Just add milk to new Puffin Scone Mix — then mix 
and bake. Fifteen minutes later you're looking at 
the highest . lightest, most handsome scones you've 
ever baked! No mare weighing, sifting, measuring 
or rubbing in the shortening. 

All the work — gone forever! Puffin Scones are 
made with such little effort, you'll never stop being 
amazed. 

Puffin Scone Mix makes many other delicious: recipes, too. 
Plkeleis, pancakes, rock cakes, savoury pinwheels and 
lea-eakes . they're but a few of the delicious variety of 
recipes you'll make so easily and quickly with Puffin 
Scone Miv All the recipes are right on ihe Puffin packet. 

Double-money-bath guarantee 

— so try Puffin soon as you like. 
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Which is today's 
best buy in 
household sewing 
machines ? 



f 



Check these 
questions 
then fudge 

.far 

yourself 



Does the household sewing uinchrne you svsuu id buy have 
| the following qualities? j 

j Dora it have , LARGE WORK.INC SURFACE? 




| [ I> it FULLY AUTOMATIC — does it sew from left tt 



right and. above all, backwards and forwards without | 
rjuidance ' 



I 

I ritor its STITCHES AND PATTERNS UNLIMITED? I 
I Can the moat varied discs be inserted 10 produce an in- i 
I exhaustible number of entirety new stitches, or are you ' 
limited U' a few inalterable stitch patterns? j 

j— ICan It do TURKISH HEMSTITCHING fully auto- I 

I r~| Onci it MAKK BUTTONHOLES AND SEW ON I 
I 1 — 1 Rl 



OCX 

BUTTONS? 

Doei it REGULATE LOWER THREAD TENSION 

sewing with NYLON and other SYNTHETIC 
THREAD > 



I 

| Q Does it RUN QUIETLY — even al high speeds? 

I | | Doei il have a htrriiuntal shuttle for PERFECT DARN- 
— ' INC- and easy changing of the bobbin? 



ELNA 



£94 



\ ■■<.-,..■ .' on 



has all these 
big advantages! 

3I.iv'- other machine] ihown lo you, 
and thm *ee for yourself the ustful- 
arts and mjirrioriry of the ELKA 
SijpcrnuiicL If unable m call pvrian- 
ally, «nd today for free illustrated 
literature, or 'phone for home 
drrnonsirationf 



£Ins <r »--tal nut! irmtcrd rnn-mpfiijur /Of :&Jiitrr«»j Jit AujfraJ.g ontf 
j»ui .Vc.'jjrtd If ii otirr.-rri by a pmnan«nr orErsm ja;tr>n rftof mil honour 
Mo s.'.Hij juuMfifM CHd niurt run tiavtn J rrri-jcr. JlJOr* j>a r [ » a»4 



Available in Au\Uatia u<>>> tram' 
ROBERTSON REVERSIBLE SEWING MACHINE fTY LTD 

453 PITT ST., SYDNEY. MA3487 

(RIGHT OPPOSITE THE HOTEL 5TDNEY) 
jt/io ol Melbourne, Albury, and throughout Net* Zealand. 

Send now far FREE literature or home demonstration 



Save 
the 
Day 




l\cw Aussie 
hit star 

• Colin Croliifi the latea Auniraliiiii to make 
a hit on the London Btagc. He it* ihe out- 
standing slur personality of a new British 
musical. ■'Harniopy Close." 

FJVM.L. blond, and good- 



toirking, Crofl was 
ltirnicrly n musical comedy 
lead with J. C. William- 
son'* in Australia. He has 
licrn a long; time chasing 
West End stardom, but 
nnw suttcss and money are 
rolling; in. 

He is also starring in a new 
British musieal film, "RfM k. 
You Sinners," which is now in 
the rulling-cnoms. 

This first lead mlr Is the 
, uln. manuri uf a long struggle 
through hit parts in British 
ii 1ms, parts that tias-p been 
Kt'mng bigger and bistBir. 

t'olin has the rolr of n vil- 
lain in the musical "Harmons 
f'lrssr," nnw run- 
ning at ifam- 
mcrsniith's fam- 
liui I. v r i t 
Theatre- home of many a hit 
revue. 

1 lowever, it has not pre- 
vented him from walking 
jway with trt»»st of the critical 
honors as the show'} domin- 
ant personality. 

"I'm supposed to be t h e 
devil underneath a smart suit 
.rnd plausible talk," Colin ^ml 

* l The funny thine is that .ir 
the Cttliseunr there's another 
Australian starring in a mtisi- 
cil. also ;t< Lin' devil — Mill 
Kerr He's plaving the lead 
in Damn Yankee* 

"What makes it mure of a 
coineidenre is that Bill and I 
have worked together -true I 
was sevrn years old. 

'T joinoti the Ynuna; Aus- 
ir.rli.'i la'agtre, iind wr wr-re in 
it together for in sears, per- 
(ormint> in comedy — touring 
Australia, New Zealand. =nd 
Kootfa Africa." 

Croft also vsill be remem- 
bered by Australian radio 
rttrdicncrH: for hi. pnrt in rhr 
N'nuih fihnsv, in whirh he part- 
nered Jov Nirliols He went 
nit to rnlist in the Arms' en- 
I' rr.liiiniel!!^ unit, sphere aeain 
hr linked up ss-ith Rill Kerr. 

"Soon after I arrived in 



England I wa> again playing 
with Bilt-this time in die 
play 'Pommy,' " Colin said. 

"In my first few years in 
Faiglatrd I ssas tvped, mostly 
ill Australian or American 
part*. 1 was in Drury L,nre in 
South Pacific,' first with a 
very small pan, and ihcn I 
stepped tnio the comedy lead 
"Bui 1 always fell handi- 
capped b) befog restticfed to 
nun; English roles. 

"I scan euest comedian at 
the famous Windmill for a 
vcar, too. But ] always han- 
kered after a British pan, 
just to show I could do it.' 

Funnily enoui»h r the part 
which did Croft in«»t Rood 
nver here was the lead in an 
altnmit unsung s-hoss called 
•"C h r vsanthe- 

/Jv HILL STRVTTON, mum," at a 

of oi,r London staff " vuc 
' theatre. 

"The boy? who ssrote this 
present show saw mc in it, 
which is how ihey came to cast 
me foe ttty first lead in M Brit- 
ish musical," Colin explained 
A small Cairn terrier aim 
has .i strong feature role in 
the neve rnusital. He iri An- 
gus, Cruft's closest compan- 
ion, and already a vetrran 
professional actor at 10 
months. 

"I was browsing with a 
friend through a pet shop." 
Colin said. "I didn't want 
j pet lot myself. I'hen I saw 
this tittle fellow in a cage, 
staring up at mc. 

"He was cute. I bent down 
jusi to look at him and say 
hnllo. He put uui his pass 
and srntlched my forehead. 
That did it. 

"He cost njc a pretty penny . 
Bui since dien he's been more 
ih.tn earning Ins keep jv an 
.tctor. lie has quite a good 
pan in the film 'Rock. Yuri 
Sinners." — earns his two 
riumeas. a day." 

Croft thought about that. 
"Not enough lor a dag of 
his talent, rrally. t must 
set his agent In trv for m"u- 



I 




■it STKALIAPi Caiin ('.roll in thr London mrisirol "ITonder- 
tui Town," in MfUct lie rifrrj-Mf (fir rmrl af a journalisf. 
ITirrr Aim fiere r> the trimr'r •inaiiit' ><rtr, Shnoi WMit. 
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DANCER LURKS 
' DAMAGED CORDS 
& FITTINGS 



mamshift ,irc 




Frayed or worn cords, chipped ori 
cracked fittings, makeshift joints! 
ALL THESE ARE DANGEROUS 
Have all damaged fittings or cords] 
in your home replaced 



ISSUED (r 



THE ELECTRICITY AUTHORITY 
OF NEW SOUTH WALES 



Mumrr 

says I' 
specia 
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TERRY 
NURSERY 
SQUARES 

Available in 
two qualities 
buy quality ay actil "STANDARD" and 
"POPULAR QUALITY" 

Australian Cotton Textill Industries Limitis 

Tiiv AusniiAciarj Women's U'rum s -July 10. 19' 
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I , anger who comes tu 
Wltn sorry.' 1 f utared at hci, 



Continuing , , . . The Scapegoat 



mm 



I 

« 

tin 
I 



rats off. It it rvi- 
have. "been movinn 
r ,alln! citrk-s. Havr you 
tgtti i.u-uuunic mr below?" 

i mi l [old mr i hi! 
, Jiculd be iriubbcd. "No," 
ad. 

■p^ji'i not true. Geriaainc 
, r , :hvy talked of noth- 
c|sr ai lu tic h Though there. 

A [- much fuMSstran bc- 
r \ou weir toic What 
r v,.. .iciing?" 

I" *peak ihe inn h 
f jr i ■ passible. "I wus 
hotel in Le Mans," 

Uii tfi fl<T. 

\\ ■ . (unny icIpj. Wen: 
tired?" 
runk 100 much the 
and hit mv head 
«»r. Alio 1 believe 
i tleemng-dniught 



■ i hadn't taken thr 

A ughl, would you 

In' ■ w«y?" 

V'M'tut do you mean?'* 1 

m u \\.yW vou hnvr gone off 
Hnrwhr r c and not come 

Efc* 

J i undrrstund you r " 

Tb^' r^ntr Viergr told me 
^vu iriightn'l come back, 
i't why I ji<it ™ fever." She 
no longer imperious She 
ng mr closely. '^Haye 
nV' the said, "'wh.it 
;:ir brfnrr y ou wen 



■ "Win: "bd 1 tell you?" 

■ 'M'h-* "ff oi thh i »t' days, if 
JJl too difficult, you 

■eulii i'l' 1 disappear and nevrr 
|w again." 

forgotten t uid that." 
adn't forgotten. When 
Inclr Paul and ihr rest of them 
\ ; *\n\!_ about Ihr money 

mtbl and bow vou I uid gone 
Pans to try tad image 
m ind he bad not much 
ijr ii KHtr nucr.ess, I thought 
myKtll, l Now is thr rncmrnt 
him to do thii.' 1 woke in 
■ n.thi And wai lick and the 
in!. Vu-rge came and stood 

' • til J :ir-|'' i'.ok* -I 

fcrrowfui." 

J Thr ilinrct gaze of the child 
bji bard lu meet. I shitted my 
p ..ifcin.L- ui> a well-warn 

LliV Iving beside her, played 
pith the single ear. 
"It i hadn't come back," I 
p HnVlU would vou have 

MIC*" 

"Kiltrd myself/' the taid. 
i ! -'trti don't kill theui- 
elvr*. I told her, 
Thru why did you run up- 
un to fa.n just now?" 
"i "i might have slipped." 
I mildn'l have slipped 1 
i l rik- on. 1 often stand 
tu r window. But ii you 
i i comr home, then ii 
~>uhi have been another mat- 
dmuldn'r havr hrld on. 

i uid have jumped out and 
J.rd And then I should have 
fumi in hrll Rut I would 
Btber burn in hell than live in 
ht» wnrld without you." 

1 IciJted at her again: the 
biail ovnl fare, the short 
f^ir. the burn in? eyes The 

tlinMJff W.is dU- 

li'jk-.kini; tomeUiins* to 
repented from a fanatic, not 
rhild I thought hard to 
~d ihe riffhi thine to say. 
"How old are you?*' I ailud. 
"Ywll knuw quitr wrll I shall 
eleven next hinhdav," ?he 

wnU. then, You have 
whole of life before you. 
fOttf imither 4 mints, 
"i r all the people 
err 3i home who love you and 
vou talk wild nonicntr 
iui throwing yourself from a 
iii-'m if I wasn't here." 
"Bur I drni't love them, 
apa I only love you." 
So that wot thai, I wanted | 
jraretie I'nnonsr.ionilv I 
"ibled in my pockets, and 
^Jn? this the jumped from 
Ird. ran to a trhall desk 
r.ir the window, took out a 
ot matrlin from a pi^ron- 
ind m o Aaah was back 
rm iidr with a lighted miitch 
•111 ready. 
'*Tfj rnr" ibr laid, "ii it 
rr that meadet can be bad 
unborn babies?" 



The tw in h of m/wd wa* be- 
yund ine, "1 don t know." 1 

tajd. 

"Maman Uild nie that if I 
catch it and pass it to her and 
th»- pouct it to the little 
hmihii then h< will be horn 
blind. 1 ' 

"I can t tell you. I don't 
untlrriund those* things," 

**If my little broilu-t was 
blnul, wnuld you like him?" 

She was not solemn any 
more She bcKan to pirouette 
nbouL the room on her ton, ftnt 
on one loot, then on ihe oihrr 
1 did not know how to answer 
her. She kept looking at me as 
the danced. 

"It would hi- very sad for a 
baby to be bom blind,"' I laid 
uarlriily. 

"Would hr have to be put 
in .in iohtittition ?" %hc uid. 

"No. Mr would be lakrn care- 
of here at home In any case, 
it won't happen," 

"It might. I may havr 
nirasles and if 1 have I ant 
sure to have pa&grd them on to 
M - 

[ felt 1 had caught h**r out 
and thr. slip wai too good to 
nun 

"You ttdd mr just now that 
yon had a fever bernusr i'ou 
were afraid 1 wouldn't rnrne 
home I said swiftly. 1 'You 
difhi t sav anything ubou [ 
measles then. 71 

"My fever cauir beratise I 
WvQ visited by the Sainte 
Vierpc It is u sitm nf Grace, 1 ' 
*hc onswcr'-ii 

Shp itnppcd pirouetting said 
gut into bed and covejrd her 
face with the sheei. I dropped 
my cigarette ash into a doll's 
saucer and glanced around the 
room. It was an mid mixture 
of nursery and crll. There MRU 
a second dit in tin w;itl m well 
as the window whrre --hi had 
stood to ihrow chrttnutk tin my 
head, and immediately ln-ne.nh 
thii shr ibe had improvisrd a 
prie*dieu made out nf a park- 
ingwate with a piece of old 
brocade acroit the top 

Above thii wa» a cruclBir; 
adorned with a rosary, and be- 
tween two candh-s- on the top of 
her prir-tltcu was a itatue of 
tb' - Madrnina. 

Toyi, more suiicd to her age 
than the pnr-dieii, [ay ahnul 
the Hoor and by her bed wai a 
photograph of Jean dr Gue in 
uniform, taken, jud^inc bv the 
youthful appearancr, before 
she was born. 

I stubbed out my cigarette 
and got up The figure under 
the blanket did no! move. 

"'M.ine-\od, promise wme- 
thing." 

Siill on niovemrnt T nup- 
posi-d ihr was foxing sleep, It 
did not matter. 

"Promise you won't climb on 
the wmdow-till again/' I taid. 

Nothing happened, and 
then there wai an odd scratch- 
ing sound, which began faintly, 
stopped, and continued more 
Inudly. I realised that she was 
srralrhing thr w^ll brsidr h>-r 
bed in imitation of a mouse or 
rot. This wai fallowed by a 
squeals, then a kick under the 
blanket Forgotten sayines of 
disapproving aduJts returned to 
me 

"You're beinjc neither clever 
nor funny." I said. "?f you 
don't answer mr at oner I 
slinn't wy goodnight " A louder 
rat squeak and more violent 
icrft.tching on the wall wu the 
reply, "Very well, then," I 
*a id firmly . and Open ed the 
door What f intended bv this 
gesture heaven knew, for she 
held all the cards, she had only 
to 90 to the window again to 
prove it. 

Thr threat, to my reliei. suc- 
ceeded- She threw down the 
shrrl, Sat up in bed. and hrld 
out her arms, Reluctantly I 
went 10 her. 

"I will promise, if you will. 
[00," she iaid- 

Her rrasonino; wot sound, but 
I senird a trap. This was some- 
thing for Jean dr Gue to 
hitndlr, not for me. I did not 
understand children. 



from page 39 

"What must I promise?" I 
asked, 

"Never to go away and leave 
me," she said, "or, if you mutt 
go, to take me with you," 

Oner again I avoided the 
direct iiucilion in her eyes. 
The situation was impouiblc- 
I had alrrady placated t h c 
mother, pandered to the wife. 
Mu-a I Mirrender to the daugh- 
ter, too,' 

"Listen/' I said, "adults ran't 
commit themselves |o promises 
of that kind. No onr can for*, 
tell the future. There might 
be another war." 

"I'm nut talking about war," 
she said. 

There was a strange, age-old 
wisdom in brr voice t wished 
ihr were older, or much 
younger, or somehow different. 
She wai the wrong «»rt of age 
1 might have darird to tell thr 
Truth to aomentir growing up. 
hul not tu a child of ten, still 
fait in her secret world. 

"Well F' T the said. 

No adult awaiting a derision 
about the future could havr 
been more enlm or grave. 1 



"Wrll, that's enough for now. 
Goodnight." 

I wrnt Out ^nd shut the diwr. 
I littr-nrd a moment outside, 
but uMVC was no sound of 
movement, so \ wen( down thr 
turrtt stair through the jMnc 
door, and back along the corri- 
dor to ihr drrssiiLg-room 

I felt suddenly very tirrd. 
The house wai qoitr still. I 
crept into thr bathroom and 
stood by the u pen bedroom 
door, listening. Francoiar did 
nut itir . I went clow tu the 
bed. and from the sound ol 
hr-rjihinu, knew her to be fast 
asleep. I went hack into the 
dressing-room, took off" my 
things, and goi into the bath- 
It had grown cold, but 1 didn't 
wa.nl to disturb her by running 
hot water. I dried, and put on 
the pyjamtu 1 had worn nl ihr 
hotrt ami thr drening-gowii 
thai was lying: across the chair 
1 hnndir-d toy hair with his 
brushes, as 1 had durir in thr 
morning, and then went over tu 
the table and picked up ihr 
pat ril that bore the inltiali 
M-N. Il felt like 11 book. 

Clarrfully I undid thr string 
and thr wrapping, aud it was a 
book- .is 1 bad thought Thr 



tonight but for jomething 
had door m ihrto 

Jean de Our had failrd- He 
was a greater failure thou I 
And that was why he h/nt left 
me tier-pint; in the hotel in Lc 
Mans jnd gone- away. It was 
not a jest but a confession of 
defeat. 1 knew now thin he 
would not come back. 

Never be forr hud 1 been con- 
crrnrd with thr feelings of any- 
body but myself, rxcrpl for the 
11 Mni ■ and motives of charactrrs 
in history Jrmu-sinrr dead 
Now I had a dinner 10 do 
otherwise, through deception. I 
could not he sure if anything 
good rver came through a lie. 
I thought not— only trouble, 
war, disaitrr but I did not 
knuw. 

I turned away from the win- 
dr>w in the dresjiing-roont. went 
into thr bathroom, nnd took 
off my drcsslng-fown and dip- 
pers. Tbrn 1 lay dawn beside 
his poor, pathetic wifr, who was 
sleeping pe;u r-fu|ly with the 
lurkei pinnrd on her shawl, and 
I said, "Oh, God. what am I 
to do? Ought 1 to leave thii 
place, or should 1 stay 5 " 

And thrre was no answer, 
only a question mark. 




wundried why Jean dr Cue had 
ever suggested to brr that he 
might leavr home and ditap^ 
pear. Mad it been a threat to 
win obedirncr. like my trick of 
;t moment ngo? Or wai the 
threat deliberate, so that when 
it did happen ibe wnold br 
preparrd ? 

"It** no use," I nid, *T 
can't make that promise." 

"I didn't think you Culild," 
she said. "Life is hard, isn't it? 
We muM both just hopr lor the 
best — that ymi will slay at hotnr 
nnd that I shan't have to die 
young." 

The casual, somehow fateful 
tOpC 0| voice was worse th.in 
If she had shown emotion. She 
kiKsrtl my hand a.gain T took 
a chance. 

"T-ifltrn," [ » t ,[d, "I promise 
you thai if I do go away I'll 
tell you first. 1 may tell no- 
body else, but I will tell vou." 

"That's fair," she nodded 

"And now will you go to 
sleep ?" 

"Yes, Papa. My blanket* 
havr come unstuck. Settle rne, 
plea*' - "' 

The clothes were loose at 
thr bottom. I thruit them in 
tight, to that die enuM not 
move. She watrbed mr from 
the pillow. I supposed I was 
mrAnl to kiss her. 

"Croodnight," I said, "sleep 
well." And I kissed hrr on 
the cheek. 

Shr was rhin and bony, her 
fare and neck small and the 
eyes much 100 big. 

"You're not fat enough," T 
uid, "you ought Co eat mnrr." 

"Why do you Look so awk- 
ward ?" she aikrd. 

"I'm not awkward *' 

"You've got the face of 
■omeonr whn (rlln a lie." 

"I continually lie." 

"I know you do. But not *i 
a rule to me." 



Utle was "The Little Flower," 
and with it was a large, highly 
colored plate of St. Therrse of 
LintruJt, bought srpariitrly and 
idpprd inside. On the tly-leaf 
Jean de Gue had writlen. "To 
my adorable Marie-Noel, with 
all my heart. Papa " I wrapped 
thr book up again, and put it 
(hWI; on the Liblc with the other 
packages. 

He must have chosen his 
presents with great fare I did 
not know what it was he had 
b rough 1 back lor hit mother, 
bui it was something that she 
needed badly. The locket had 
drii-d lie. wife's team and helped 
her to go to sleep believing in 
him. "The Little Rower," 
when it lay open, a* it would 
d o. besid n his pie tu re in the 
turret room, would feed the 
imagination of hit child, to thai 
the might see visions, and 
dmani Hrrnmi. and in doing so 
perhaps nag his conscience less 
— that ii, if hr had a con- 
science, which I doubted. I 
leant out of the window oner 
atfasn, nad the chestnuts still 
Ml ffolli thr Irrrjs on to the 
gravel path beyond thr moat. 

One had no rireht to play 
about with proplr\ Hvei One 
should not interfere with their 
emotions. A word, a look, a 
stnilr, a fmwn did something 
to another human bring, wak- 
ing response or avcriion. and 
a web was woven which had 
nn beginning and no rnd, 
spreading outward and inward, 
loo. merging, entangling, so 
that the struggle of onr de- 
pended upon the struggle of the 
nt In- r 

Jean de Gue had acted 
wrongly Tlr had run nway 
from Itfr, he had esraperi from 
Ihe emotion* that hr had him- 
self rreated. None of thrive 
people under his roof would lie 
behaving as they had behaved 



1 slept heavily, and when I 
awoke the shutters had been 
pushed back, daylight filled (he 
mom. and my partner luid left 
my tide. 1 could hear voices 
enming from the bathroom 
beyond, and I lay still, my 
hands behind my head, looking 
about hir nt the room, wbow 
ttriped wstlpHprr wemrd out 
of ki-eping with Lhr daik wood- 
work and thr massive fumiturr 
which had probably nrver bn-n 
moved in fifty veaxi. An >-fT«.o 1 
had been made to mode mise 
the riMtni with bright hnngings 
.ind a frilly dressing-table in 
the alcove. 

■ The room served as boudoir 
also, for there was a smalt 
secrrtairr near the fireplace, a 
tea-usb!r. a corner rtbinet dis- 
plaving porcelain, nnd a book- 
case, yet oddly the efTrrt wan 
not to make the room more 
comfortable but the reverse. 

Thr STjices reasrd. t^ps were 
turned off. footsteps went along 
the corridor, Somewhere ihrrr 
was a banging door, a diitant 
telephone, the sound* of a car 
starting up and driving away, 
a.nd then, aftrr silence, the 
brushing movement of tomrnnc 
sweeping the corridor Sleep 
had had a strange effect on 
mr. I had awoken in .1 differ- 
ent vein. The sudden antpjish 
that had come over me the 
night hr I ore had vanished. The 
people ui thr chairau had re- 
assumed thrir puppet quality, 
and the jrst was with mr oner 
again. 

Last night I had tensed 
tragedy, and was so filled with 
compassion both for them and 
for inyvlf that it had sremed 
to me I was destined to make 
amends for all that had gone 
wrong in their lives and my 
own. Now sleep had ehanged 
my values. The liability had 
become an escapadr. It was 
nothing to do with me if Jean 
dr Gur had been possessro by 
hit family, and had thru run 
out on duty No doubt thrv 
were as much to hlamr a» \v 

The self who had wakened 
this morning suggested that the 
whole unprecedented lituation 
was but a prolongation of my 
holiday. And when it got out of 
control, as soonrr or later it 
surely must", I could quit. The 
one embarrassment, discovery, 
would have happrned last night 
if it were going to happen at 
all. Thr mother, the wife, thr 
rhild all three had been de- 
ceived Whatever blunder I 
might make in future would be 
put down to whim or freak of 
temper, for the simple re a win 
that I was above suspicion. 

No ipy in the service of hn 
eoun try had ever been given 
such a disguise, such an oppor- 
tunity for probing the frailty of 
others , . if that was what I 
wanted. What did t want ? LtUf 
night, to heal This morning, 
to br amused Therr was no 
reason why the two should br 
incompatible 



. |ook«'M ahsur mv 
the old-fashioned hell-mpe, and 
pulled it The brushing in ihr 
rnmdur crafted Footsteps 
rimr to ihe door and somronr 
tfipprd, I called out "Enire-z 1 " 
and the blushing, rosy-chrrketl 
f em tnr dr c ha in h re who twd 
served my dinner tray presen- 
ted herself at the door 

"Monsieur le Coratr slept 
well?" the atkrd- 

I told her very well, and 
demanded cofTcc. I inquired 
after thr rest of the farniiv and 
was informed that Madame la 
Coin teste wai ill and staying in 
brd, ihji Madriuuivllr V,.l» M, 
church: that Monsieur Paul 
had gone to the 'Verrrrn 
that Marir-Noel was totting 
up; thai Madame Jean and 
M a dame Pau I we tr tu the 
salon. 7 thanked hrr and ihe 
went away, f had learnt three 
things from Two nmiuln 1 nn- 
venation. My pretrnl to the 
mother had done her no good; 
Paul's business, the family busi- 
ness, was a glass-found rv. and 
Rruee. thr dark woman, was 
his wife. 

I got up. went 10 the bath- 
room, and shoved. 

(■astern bronchi my rofTee to 
the drrasing-rootn, no longer in 
uniform and gaiters but wrantm 
thr striped coat of a valet de 
chanibre J greeted nam as a 
friend. 

"Things arr better th» rnorn- 
ins;. then ?" he said, placing 
the may on the table. "Ii £ 

not to bad to be honir again, 
aftn all." 

He asked mr what I would 
Wear, and I told him whatever 
he hiuurlf considered suit^tblr 
to the morning. This amused 
him. 

"It's not thr coat that makes 
the morning pay/* he taid, "but 
thr nun inside it Monsieur 
lr Cunilr is all sumbine todav." 

I repressed rnnrcm for my 
mother's health. He pullrd a 
face. 

"Yqu know how 11 is, Mon- 
liriitr," hr said. "When one 
growt old our becomes ioneiy 
and frightened, unlets there is 
something very strong within " 
He tapped his heart "Phvsie- 
ally. Madamr ta Comtesse is 
strangrr than anyone in St. 
GuUes. and in her mind as well, 
but morallv it's a ditfrrcnt mat- 
let " He went to the ward- 
robe, took out a tweed jacket, 
and began to hnish it 

1 watrbed him as t drank my 
coffee. This man was my 
friend, but I felt like Judas A* 
I watched him, 

1 put on the clothei he had 
laid out for me. and ii wa* a 
curtous feeling, like wearing tfal 
garments of sotheonr drad wh< 
had been close to mr. I had 
not felt like this in the rravrl 
linu suit I had. worn the day 
before. This jacket was prr- 
sonal. It had a rough, familiar 
smell about it, not unpleasani. 
and I could feel it had been in 
woods and under rain: had 
rubbed lhr ground, had lain on 
summer grass, been scorched 
by bonfire*. 

"Will Monsieur le Comlr be 
going down to the foundry?" 
asked Gaston. 

"No." I said, "not this morn- 
ing. Did Mon«irur Paid tug 
gest ifcr? 

"Monsieur Paul will br bai k 
for lunrh as usual. Posaibly 
he is rxpri,UnLr vou in go with 
him this afternoon " 

"What's the time now'" 

"Already afier hall-part |es>. 
Monsieur lr Comte " 

I left him Bering to mv 
clothe*, while m th- hrdraoni 
the tittle maid wa* bmv mak- 
ing the bed I walkrd dnwn- 
stairs, thr rhill. impersonal 
smrll of polish that greeted m - 
at variance with the ttiganiir 
f rm ified Chrisi upon lhr wall 
I could hear the murmur of 
women's voices from the talon, 
and I rrept sofilv to the open 
door leading to the terrace, 
having no dr*ir«- in jnm thrm t 
and so oui and round in my 
pr.-viom hidmg-plaee under the 
cedar tree, 

It was a golden autumn day. 
no hard brilliance in the sky 
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From Corn A the richest grain 



comes the richest flavour ! 




Folk who need energy and warmth need a com breakfast! 



CORN— WHEN YOU NEED STAYING POWER 

Corn soaks up more of the sun's rays than any other grain. 
That's why it's especially important in winter time to make 
sure of the extra stamina and staying power you get from a 
hrcakfast of Kcllogg's Corn Flakes. Those big rustling-crisp 
flakes of whole corn put sunshine on your winter breakfast 
table in the most warming, welcoming breakfast you ever 
took a spoon to. (One serving, with milk, sugar, fruit and 
toast, supplies a fAird of your day's food needs . 

CORN — WHEN YOU WANT RICHER FLAVOUR 

No grain in the world has the rich, iatufying flavour of ripe, 
sunshiny corn. No other grain stands up so well to toastinc. 
And no breakfast cereal in the world gives you so much 
flavour, crispness and deep-down goodness as Kellogg's 
Corn flakes. Some people like hot milk on chilly days. Try 
them soon — enjoy them every morning. 



FULL OF ENERGY 
FROM THE SUN 





CORN FLAKES 
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,fk [rjnilutfcpce, the mon- 
t nw ihe ground drawn up 
, ir^.-ugv warmth, making 

it < -nlle. 

rjrori was singing near 
I riding to ihr out- 
itg>. and walking left, so 
! Kvfiid the do*, 1 looked 
ami «w * wunian kneel- 
u pool of wjitr 
ihe crevice of ihr 
ad fed by the river, 
ubbiivg sheets on a 
Jen S.iiird, splashing the 
v wjit rn-Tr the rim of the 
jVf, »)ie looked up <»t 

■ wispy hair fiom 
(fifr'"^d with a mottled 

I am! smiled and Mid, 
ijour, Mominir It Comte." 

■ fouftd dooi in the wait, 

■ a ru: w footbridge lead- 
1 j,ri :-■ moat, and turn- 
x . ding the garage 
H miiii.t*. I wit at once 
K. n ^ ..nouses and straw 
|l mucin' arm, with a vcgC' 

beyond caverinK 
ir acres «nd rn- 
rough stone wall. 
ivi this cultivated 

■ mded by forrst. 
hi cowhouse wai o 

n^hlly parked and 
u»n, and beneath it. 
ip* One upon Ac 
■ fikins smooth and 
■irk. ImiMti. Lime, 
:iiem all a rale and 
while r-at blink- 
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rciwhoLiie the floors 
washed, the water 
. » groove, but the 
imel], th e man ore , 
taftft rluiur to the 
thf wooden pai liur.n 
it d, an ol d woman 
rorti 'Ir further end. 
■'.llilijs. hrr clogs 

.in the none floor, 
v-hjn rm her nhvul- 
ihe empty swmgmiE 
' b>nj'tir, M'sieur le 
ihr w-«:med to say and 
I I tu talk rapidly, jcrk- 
n head and laughing, 
jm for Jimwrr, her 
..ildcw .icrmt tou un- 

my cars, 
id with a wave of my 
uing a vast heap of 
I'-i riudy for the press. 

i line upon line 
Mblrs, and k> oyl 
•woihrr door, through 
m ■ watt, and into thr im- 
Hdiate rtjtcau grounds be- 
Huh lU'' chratnui trees, their 
Hint leaves dappling the 
Hdy path with pattern* of 
Wkrti and sold. 

wu no formality 
ii BTOiiiiiht, and the 
wu isolated amid pM- 
■lie rattle; but the pas- 
nril in thr woods, 
paths through the 
spread from a tingle 
litt the huLra of a lun- 
f-tclitng pot to all the 
of the compass. The 
he centre was dominated 
■ ■ -..t. r statue, the 
.h^perv chipped, the 
hand of the huntreu 
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s a Iked up ofir af tbrv king 
• jnrl ...i,. ,| jr tht chateau 
- thr furthest point, teeing 
at a picture within a 
Tl>r hlue-blark roof, the 
fip t^Ii rhimiiryt. Arid 
I'lttonr wAllt had ihrunk 
cnr.-ule proportiom; it ltd 
t< t held livin a., feel in 5 
pi', hut was a plate turned 
' in a book of illuitrations, 
"wnrihinR glimpsed on the 
» of « gallery, noted mo- 
for its beauty and 
1 dtun.«cd. 

ffiraccd my urea pjut the 
Arterni*. down the ride 
hr dovrrot. now filled with 
I'ui .itjll a nesting-place 
"xiina fantail pis;eoni. who 
nrd and postured, nuruiting 
mI uut of their narrow en- 
'ti. bowing and spreading 
r will. Then the lone win- 
» nf thr ulnn opened, fold- 
jr.miH ihe shutters, and 
QgUnflj (if Franeoitr and 
K ' »ppearrd on the lerrare, 
ag 10 me, and from be- 
n thrm (lie child came 
hmng, raTJine, "Papa . » . 

* rerardlew of her 
fihir. who seoldrd her lo re- 
Croiitng the Footbridge 
knnins; ihr moai, ihe iprang 



Continuing * , . 

over the grast to join me, Icwp- 
11115 ^>K n 'WOn alniDii uu lop of 
me so that I had to catch her 
in mid-air like .1 ballet-dancer. 

"Why didn't you g« to the 
foundry f" she asked, kianguiK 
round my neck, rumpling my 
batr. "Uncle Paul had to ko 
without you. and it made him 
m a bad [fmper." 

' ! was Late to bed through 
your fault," 1 said, putting hrr 
down "Vuu'd beltei |ffl b.n t 
indoori — I can hear yuur 
mother calling vou " 

She laughed, pulling my hand, 
drawing inc lo the swini; by 
the dovecot. "There is nothing 
ihr nialtrr with mc today You 
are home," she taicL "Now 
mend the awing for me The 
rupe has broken." 

1 fumbled with the contrap- 
tion, clumsy-handed, while fche 
watched mc, chuttering of 
naihiug. asking questions that 
demanded nn answer; and ttttno 
whrn 1 fixed the fteat fur her 
ahr -.iirtnl on it for a niometit. 
working it with energy, her 
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when- 1 wns, wilh an intuition 
that if I advanced be would 
growl again, and my effort* to 
make frirndt would increase hti 
suspicion rather than allay it. 

"Leave him alone. Don't ex- 
cite. him/ 1 I said. 

She let go his collar nnd he 
lupi-d towards mc, Kill rnuiler- 
iriH, sniffed, and then left me 
without interest, and went off 
tkOablSj ii ihe ivy around \b r r 
ojout wall 

l 'Hv didn't give you any wel- 
come," said Marie-Noel. "Ifow 
extraordinary. Perhaps hr im'i 
feeling well. Cos«< come herr," 

"Don't bothrr hiiii," t iaid- 
"Hc's nil tiijht-" 

I began Uj walk tuwjrda ihr 
bouftc. but the dog did not fol- 
low me. lie uo"d uncertainly, 
wait hum the child, who ran to 
him, and patted his great flunks 
and felt his nosr, 

I Looked acrovs the precincts 
id the chateau to the bridge 



-FOR THE CHILDREN 




iliin k-gs springy as a monkey's 
beneath the short frock. 

"Come on," she said *ud~ 
drnly I had gone to the 
back to push her, thinking the 
wanted lu awing higher — and 
we walked ofT aindcssJy to- 
gether, hand in hand, she 
stooping to pick up chrjiiUuiU 
when we camr to the path, Ail- 
ing a small pocket in her frock 
and then throwing the rest 

away, 

"Do people alwayi like bovi 
belter than srsrla ?" ihr asked 
me inconsequrnily. 

"No, E don'i think 10. Why 
should they ?" I replied. 

: 'My Auni flUnchr jiiyi they 
do. hut llrnre are mOTe women 
taint* than men. for which 
there is great rejoicing in Para- 
du*e. Will you race me?" 

"I don't want to race you " 

She ran on ahead, skipping 
and Itiaping, passing through 
ihr garden door to the front 
terrace, ihruugh which T had 
gone the night before. CUni mg 
up ai ihr unail window in her 
turret room. ! sow how for- 
midable was thr height from 
that sill to thr ground below. 
1 followed the child towardi 
the stabling and outbuildings. 

She had sprung up on to the 
wall above the moat and wa» 
now picking her wa.} alnng ihr 
lop of it T amid tangled ivy. 
Then the jumped down again 
close to the archway and the 
dog, which had been deeping 
in the sun. stretched himself, 
wagging his tail, and the opened 
the gate of his run and let him 
out. He barked at he saw mr 
approach, and when I called 
out. "Come heir. then, what'i 
the matter, old f ellow ?" he kept 
his distance and growled. 

"Stop it, Cesar " said the 
rhild. jerking ai his collar. 
"Have you gone blind mddrrnJv 
lhar you don't know your mas- 
ter'" 

He wagged his tail .main 
and lirkrd her hand but he did 
not come to me, and I stood 



and villimi' beyumJ, and I •aw 
I woman turn down the hi I! 
from the church and come lo 
the gateway between the en- 
trance tower*. She wore black, 
with a Little old-fashioned 
toque on her head, and she 
was carrying a prayer-book. I 

in .ju.ni.3i-d tier fuf Rlanclle. 
Looking neither to right nor 
to left, she walked stiff and 
straight up the gravel driveway 
10 the terrace steps. Even 
when Murie-Norl ran to meet 
hrr, her frozen fact never re- 
laxed an inslam. the hard, set 
expression remaining un- 
changed 

"Cesar growled at Papa,"' 
called the child, "and didn't 
seemed pleased to see him. It 
has never happened before Du 
VfHj 1 Mink he it ill i 1 " 

Blanche glanced arrow at ihe 
dog. who now advanced to- 
wards her, wagginy hu tail "If 
no one is taking him for a walk 
he had better be put b;iek in 
hit run." she said, and 
up the steps, apparently un- 
concerned at the doij's behavi- 
our. "As you are now well 
enough to be out of doors, you 
a re well enough to come for 
your lestons with me after 
lunch." 

"I don't have to do lesions 
today, do I. Papa ?" the child 
protested- 

( l don't see why not." t 
taid, believing I might ingra- 
liate myself with Blanche "You 
had better auk voor mother 
what she thinks " 

Blanrhr made no comment. 
She walked straight past mc 
into the home; 1 mighr noi 
have been tbi're. Marie Noel 
took my hand and ihook it 
crossly. 

"Why are you in inch a bad 
humor with mr loday?" she 
said. 

"I'm not in j had humor" 
"You are, You don't want 
to play with me, and it isn't 
rmvthinR to do with Maman 
if 1 have lewons this afternoon 



or not Ynu know that very 
well." 

"Am T tuppoHcd to give ihe 
order 

She «tared at rue, her eyes 
round. "You always do." she 
laid. 

"Very well then," I said 
firmly. "It won't hurt you 
have lessons, if your aunt can 
spare the time. Mem come up- 
itairs — I have Mmicthing for 
von." 

It occurrrd to me suddenly 
thai the giving of the presents 
Wuuld be much simpler if it 
were done at the table, while 
we wrrr all assembled there 
huvirur lunch, ihnn if I gave 
them to each one uuiividuullv 
Hut thr child might have hen 
now. as a sop. because 1 h.ul 
taken un unpopular attttucfe 
over the lennons. 

She followed me up lo ihr 
dressing-room . und I wen t to 
the lable and gave her thr book 
in its wrappinfOh. She? tore 
them oil, and when ahc saw 
wha t thr book was sh e ex- 
claimed in delight and hugged 
it to her. 

"It \> jinn whitl I wanted,' 1 
she mkl. "Oh, mv darling 
sweei Papa, why 00 you alw«yf 
«uc3ii the righl things?" 

la her enthuiiatm shr flung 
herself u[Km me, and once again 
I was forced to undergo the 
armi round the netk, the rheek ' 
thru*i a,^ainit mine, thr ran- 
dom kisses falling anywhere. 
This, time I was exprriitie; it, 
and as ( swung her round in 
my arm* it was like playing 
with a lion cub. or a long* 
limbed puppy, or any young 
animal that altfucts une be- 
cause of iu youth and grace. 
Instead of being awkward with 
hrr t fnund myself responding. 
1 pulled her hair and tickled 
the bark of her neck, both of 
ua laughing, her very natural- 
nevj with me making me un- 
afraid, confident of myiclf und 
of her. 

"Must I do lessons?" ihe 
said, sensing intuitiir-lv my 
sudden response, trying to turn 
it to advantage 

"1 don't know." I said, "We 
can decide that later" 

Pulling her down, I stood 
beiide. the table, again, looking 
ai ihe other packages. 

"I'll trll you something." T 
■ "I've brought presents 

from Paris for e.veryunr- 1 gsyn 
your mother hers last night, and 
one to your grandmother, tuo. 
We'll put thetr in ihe dining- 
room, and they can open them 
at lunch." 

"For Uncle Paul and me 
Aunt Renee? 1 ' she said. "Why, 
it** not either of their birth- 
days." 

"No, but ii'» a good thing 
to give presents, h ibowi ap- 
preciation. I have one for your 
Aunt Blanche, too." 

"For my Aunt Blanche?" 
She stared at mc, amazed. 

"Yes, why not?'* 

"But you never give her any- 
thing, not even for Christmas 
or the New Year!" 

"Well, Tm giving hrr tomr- 
ihine now. Ii mighl make her 
better tempered," 

The child went an staring at 
me, and began biting her fin- 
gers. "I don't think it's a good 
idea pulling the prrocnti on 
the table." ihe said, her voice 
worrird. "If* inn much like 
a fetr or a celebration. Nothing 
is goini; lo happen, n it, thai 
you haven't told me?" 

"What do you mean?" 

"My lit tie brother isn't going 
to be born today?" 

"No, of course not. Tha.1'1 
got nothing to do with it 11 

"The Wise Men from the 
east brought gifts » . . ] knnw 
what you gave Maman, because 
shr was wearing it. She told 
my Aunt Rene* thai it cost a 
lot of money, and ii was very 
naughty of you, but it showed 
how fond of her you were " 

"What did 1 tell you? It's 
a Hood thing to givr prrscnti 
now and again." 

"Yes, but not in front of 
everyone, when it's sperial. I 



am glad you did not put my 
'[.rule l'lower' in ihe dining- 
rouiiL What have you brought 
for (he others?" 

"We'll «M later." 

Shr opened her book, 
crouching on her knees to du 
lo, with the book laid out un 
the floor of the dressing-mom 
II ilruck mr that I ought to jro 
upstairs und innuirr after mv 
mtjther, and I said to Marie- 
Noel. "Gome and scr if your 
grandmother is better," but ihr 
went nn reading, not taking her 
eyes from ihe book, and said 
without lifting her hrad, "She 
is not tu be disturbed. Char- 
lotte said *o" Nevertheless I 
went upstairs, oddly confident 
miw about everything I did 

I found my way without 
d ilfieul l y to the second floor 
and the third corridor, and ihr 
room at the end- 1 nipped 011 
the door, but there was no 
answcT, nnt even the barking 
of the terriers. I opened thr 
door cautiously and found the 
room in darkness, thr chuttcrs 
closed, the curtains drawn. I 
could distinguish the form un- 
der the covers on the bed, and 
f wrnt closr and looked down 
on her. 

The fare had a dirty, greyish 
pallor to it, and she was breath- 
ing heavily, lyinjf on hrr back, 
the iheet drawn ui her chin. 
There was a clour, stale smell 
aboot the room. \ wondered 
how ill she was. and thought 



it remiss uf Charlotte lo leave 
her there without attention I 
could not tell whether ihe really 
slept, or sitnplv lav there with 
her ev<"« closrd. and I whis- 
pered, "Do you want any 
thing? 1 ' but the did not an- 
s wer Th r h ra v v brea th i nR 
sounded har<h and painful I 
went out of the room, and a( 
the rnd of the corridor came 
ia.ee to facr wilh Charlotte. 

"How is she?" 1 said. "I've 
jiift been in to her. but she 
didn't hear me." 

1 raughi -i flic ker of surprise 
in the woman's small black 
ryrv 

"She wnn't wake now before 
the afternoon. Monsieur Jr 
Comte." she whispered 

"Has the doctoi been ?" I 
asked 

'Thr dot-tor?' shr repeated 
"No, naturally not." 

"Bur if shr is ill." I said, 
"wouldn't it be wise to send 
for him?" 

The woman starvd "Who 
told you she was UI? Three 
is nothing wrong " 

"I understood from Gas tun 

"I only gave the usual m«- 
sagr in the kitehrit that Mad- 
ame la Comtesse was not to br 
OJBturbed *" 

She iotinded on ihe defen- 
sive, as though I were unfairly 
attacking hrr for tamething the 
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. . . completely 
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Cherish yourself with Ihis 
df lighirul Goya collection 
A completely feminine 
Iru prance that 
becomes vow, 



I 




Perfumed Talc 5/9 
Cologne Stick 7/9 
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fag your living! 



You'll live easier . . . 
you'll live better . . . 

with famous 

$mbeam 

ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 

There's an easier, better, more economical way of living for 
everyone who uses the famous Sunbeam products. House- 
wives, bachelors and business girls everywhere are finding that 
a Sunbeam-equipped kitchen means quicker, easier food 
preparation . . . perfect cooking results always . . . lower food 
and fuel bills. The wonderfully efficient Sunbeam lightweight 
automatic irons eliminate drudgery . . . give professional results 
without danger of scorching. And for immaculate personal 
grooming for men and women, there's nothing to equal the 
clean, smooth-shaving action of Shavemaster and the new 
Lady Sunbeam. 

Make up your mind today to modernise — Sunbeam-ise — your 
living. You'll be happier by far! 




MIXMASTER 





Sunbeam Mixmaster gives perfect cooking results because 
it does all food mixing at scientifically correct speeds. Saves time and en> rpl 
too . . . makes all food preparation tasks quicker, easier. Most important I 
all . . . cakes, biscuits, puddings, ice cream, etc., cost only halt as much when nadij 
at home the Mixmaster way I Available in colours to match every kitchen. 







Sunbeam Steam or Dry Iron heats faster, 
steams longer, has largest ironing surface, is lightest and easiest to hold. Specially positioned 
steam vents and channels ensure an all-over cushion of rolling steam . . . eliminate most 
damping-down. give professional finish. For people who don't want the added advantage 
of steam, the Sunbeam Ironmaster is the finest, fastest automatic iron available. 



o 

COOKER AND 
DEEP FRYER 



Everyone becomes m good cook with the 34 
beam Cooker and Deep Fryer. Inspires yr i 
new cooking adventures! Deep fries with 
"fattiness" . . . also perfect for pot ro.i 
soups, continental and Chinese foods, etc 



WHICH WILL YOU BUY NEXT?. 
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ave money time and energy! 




Sufieam I 

ELECTRIC 

BEATER-MIX 




Stf&eam 

EGG BOILER 
& POACHER 




.im Electric Beater-Mix is the 
M. portable food-mixer at the 
price! Completely eliminates, 
inf -arm-work . . . makes hand-operated 
dg'. 1 ' (tbsalete. 



Sunbeam JJlectric Frypan is the only automatic appliance that 
cooks so many dishes so easily, so perfectly, so economically. 
Makes all fried foods more delicious, non-greasy . . . and also bakes, 
grills, roasts, stews and casseroles. Use it right at the meal table, 
or anywhere handy to a power point. 



Sunbeam Egg Bnilcr and Poacher cooks eggs 
to perfection . . . just the way you like them 
. . . the same every time. Boils I to 6 eggs, 
or poaches 1 to 3 eggs . . . automatically. For 
easy breakfasts . . . perfect breakfasts! 



TOMATIC 
ASTER 




Ik- S'unbcam Automatic Toaster toasts 
dea of two slices simultaneously 
nHanv degree of lightness or darkness. 
A* -mitically switches itself ofl, then 
pc mast up or keeps it warm. 



Lady Sunbeam is the electric shaver designed specially for 
women. Does away with old-fashioned blade shaving, 
harsh rubs and depilatories. Ensures immaculate feminine 
grooming without nicks and cuts or razor soreness. Small 
as a compact, and available in pink, turquoise and blue. 



The only electric shaver which shaves be/ow the beard-Iine. 
'A test shave proves this! The big. smooth, rounded head has 
the exclusive Sunbeam combination of slots and holes . . . not 
a single whisker, long or short, can escape. Shavemaster is 
the ultimate in shaving efficiency! 



ASK FOR A DEMONSTRATION 



Tin AumuMJur Women * Wmu - July 10, 115? 
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Today— start to go places in beautiful 




stockings— at less cost! 



dress, hair, make-up, all perfect. 



CfO#G£; My word, you look a picture 
I'm proud to take you out. 
Bf7IT: Don't forget, wonderful stockings do a lot for a girt. 
GfOlt&E; Yours certainly look beautiful: cost a packet. I dare say. 

BETTY; Not these. They cost much less because they wear so much longer. 
GEORGE.- How long, a week or two? 
Bit it: Months, sometimes. It amazed me when I realised how long 
my first pair of Hilton Elation had lasted . . and never lost 

their looks. I look after ihem, of 
course I'll never war anything eke. 






Why it costs less to look beautiful in Hilton Elation stockings 



Hilton do marc lu uiukc youi attdtiagl 
than anv other maker rhut's the 
simple answer. Sheer quality is built-in. 
Hilton use only the best nylon and kntl 
on ihn newest machines in Australia. 
Hilton never skimp on nylon, hut use 
a full amount, closely knitted 10 eh* 
greatest elasticity, and caressingly close 
all-day At. 

Vou'll gel mj sagging or twisting wirh 
a Hilton slocking ewer, and no holes 
from strain, because Hilton reinforce 
Ihcrr heels and soles, double reinforce 
(heir welts and triple reinforce their Ides 
Inhere most strain occurs). Hilton fine, 
line seams are created individually hy 
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sidled upcralurv Heels and fashioning 
marks are dead level cither side of 
Hilton scams. All 'Ihis lakes tare ami 
means extra wear. 



A str«4t of genius by Hilton tJiemiifj. 

t-s-cry Ration stocking has been through 
an amazing and exclusive ttillon process 
- Nyloscal. NyJoseal makes nylon 
bchuvc — in a way no other process can 
and gives you three/old benefits: ;i 
unique, dull mrsty finish, m- reused snag 
resistance, and. hy making each thread 
softer and more supple and the stocking 
cling better, up to 50**fr longer wear. 




Eirery p*ir h triple tested before 
it leaves the mill, for absolute 
correclntss in every, stage of making, 
for colour anil til. Hitlon LJalrun 
come to you perfect. Treat each 
pair as yuu would any fine thing, 
wash and diy wilh care and your Hilton 
Elation stocking will help your legs 
look be. annul for a long, long time. 

fry w*a» ike wurferi-J new cdlew 
eJP do f&f jre*. 'taupe" i- ih<- 
top la.shn.in colour of the moment, and 
ii's here lo stay. Wear Hilton ■taupe' 
wilh beiges, cut-anicls, putty and live 
whole -taupe' group of fashion colours 



Be smart in Hilton 

lingerie by iUiij. 
Bebeauftruf in j/,,i„„ 
ni night. 

Hvmvmlwr. to<>. tlmt HiUm, make sportt 
stn-ks ami lUiblnii's wib/ 



stockings am 
diiHiiwrteear 



HHTOH HOSIEtt tID. BRUNSWICK. VICTOtH 
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ulh done, and 1 le-alhod 1 
gave made soctie *ort uf 
^ in coining upstairs to 10- 
iiicr ner patient, who 
^ 4 nptaje*i not lo be * 
-nm! bin merely sleeping. 
■J inufi have misheard him,' 
ihunly k l thought he 
4 ibe wai Ul," and 1 went 
■iwL»in and back lu the 
^Dft-Fooxn to fetch the pre»- 
tJ | w±> About to bc»tow upon 
KM npectu-uj relatives. The 
•|J trai lull then:, reading in- 
ami it «a* not until 1 
-frtl hd with my tool that 
^ In* aim* aware oi my exist- 

"Ytfu know, Papa," she 
"the wai just an ordinary 
]j l i»c. No one thought 
»po ,al about hei 
hen wai Utile, She cuuld 
jjute loiuLtuues, and 
-uif gn-rf lo her parents. And 
i Cod chewr her as a divine 
uuiucnt tp bring cvnuiUtion 
tt „ 11 . d» md thousands uf 
pic 

] ptckpd U P packages 
thr table. "Thai sort of 
s doeinl happen often," 1 
^ * saints a** very, rare." 

*&< MAS Dom at AIcDCOu, 

and it's hardly any dis- 
i.c I mm b««. I wonder if 
lomeihiug in the air 
n likely to turn a person 
vif.nl, or whether there 
ium imnjs one must do?" 
«*you had Dcttci ask your 
t" 

' i bare She udd me prayer 
id till j tig alone aren't any 
4, but that Cod i grace can 
-efld suddenly, without 
115, il tine k really bumble 
ugh And pute in heart. Am 
pare in heait ?'* 
"1 duubt iC* 

I heard the sound of x car 
-i%iufi up to the chateau, and 
arlii-Ncd ran to thr window 

rraned out. 
"h* my Uncle Paul," she 
id ' Hik present "1* the small- 

0 nt lite lot. I shouldn't like 
b» hint. But being a man 1 

ippnte he can hide hit feel- 
'.■P-* 

V*r weat down like con- 
raion and lulu the dining- 
w-hich 1 had not seen — 
lulu iuriuw room lacing the 
raj , onamiQifci) to the left 
the 'nirani'c — arid cunningly 
lokl iJir chtld to lay the pre- 
|n ihctr proper place*, 
ch ihr did with evident ra- 
ni, her earlici doubts al- 
yrd, I noticed, to my sur- 
that Blanche sat at one 
d vl the table, not FrancoUc, 
[ .hotild have thought. Tjic 
ttw uble waa pre- 
■Jjhj my own place since 
laid no present there; and 
e put Renee's package next 
tl and Paul's next to 
he, and her own bnok of 

1 . Little Fluwcr" on my 
iher tide- Francoise, then, 
t iKlween Paul and the rhild. 
pun led nn thr jig-saw «r- 
n^rmrm uniil Gaston came 

ihr room, changed from 
i valet's rig to a dark coal, 
by the rosy-cheeked 
nnnine and another whom T 
not ven before! hut who. 
ttnm from her plumpness 
inizltd hair, wan daughter 
hr vmman I had seen wash- 
shrrts in the pool beneath 
I**- ni'Tii u F .\|| 

|*Whal do you think, Gan- 
iiini Marie-Noel, "Papa 
living everybody prrjenu, 
my Autit fihuiche. It ia 
t ra ceirbratiun of anything, 
j sign of appreda- 

DB." 

1 1 '.1* <raston dart me a 
ek \ook, and I wondered 
V 11 should be 10 unusual a 
luu- to do, to prrscDt gifts on 
Iturnb^ hnrur. Did he aitunir 
■had been drinking again? A 
■nmrnc at two Utpr he flnn|f 
fen bauble dfXJri at the end of 
fuojn. leading to what ap- 
|aird to dc a library, and 
"Madame la C!omie*se is 

I The little itroup which hi* 
liion res-raled might have been 
1 ronvermion piece rxeculed 
fXnitr itirTly by an eitihtecnth- 
fltury painler. Frmcoiie and 
rru-^ wer e ^ed in hard 
' Wroe dijtam e apart, the 
eading, the olher irwine 



continuing , . , . The Scapegoat 



Paul was IcaniiiK on hit wilt's 
chair; and the tall thin figure 
ol blanche was silhouetted 
against the further door. They 
looked up as the child and I 
advanced into the room. 

"Papa h-i» a surprise for vou 
aJl," Marie-NoL-1 said, lt bul I 
atn aot going to tell you what 
it is." 

1 wund-iL'd had it been 
Jean de Gue lunitelf who en- 
tered, whether he would Have 
seen than as i did then, or 
whrihrr. because thev were his 
own family and he belonged 
10 them, familiarity would have 
blunl ed perception, their pose 
seeming natural and without 
significance, merging intu thr 
background lhal he knew so 
well. As h 4trurtger I was like 
.■ aper tutor at a pbsy, hut I was 
ulto in a sen^e produrrr, too: 
cirrumstauees wert forriuq 
thrrm in follow my lead, and 
upon mv stCtaOQi would de- 
pend their own. 



I 



SAW, in thnt 
moment. apprchenaiiin on 
both FrancotB*** face and 
Rente's, but to a different 
degree, and surely from a 
different wuv. 1 : the one ex- 
preurd doubt, a fatr of brin? 
hurt, and the othrr. more 
guarded, wary, fieeinrtl tu imply 
misgiving Paul, openly hostile, 
thtL-w ii nLjnur full of lu&pieion 
and disltke, and Blanehe, by 
the door, betrayed no intrmt 
whatsoever. Bu( I iuw her fig- 
ure stiffen. And she looked not 
at me hul At ch- rhild, 

"What is ii, Jean?" raid 
Fr.irn ni*e, rising fo her feet. 

"Nothing." 1 replied "Marir- 
Noel likes lo be myaterioui. It's 
onlv that f havr brought bark 
a small present for everyone, 
and we put them on the table 
in thf dining-room." 

The tension eased. Rener 
relaxed, Paul shrugged His 
shoulders. and Francoise 
51 1 ill rd. Hngering the lot Itet 
whit h she wore pinned on to 
her jumper. 

"I'm a/ raid vnu spent IdO 
much money in Paris,' 1 dn 
■aid "If you enntinue giving 
mr pmenLs like this one* 
there'll be nothing left at all." 

She pasied by into the din- 
ing-room, and we followed her, 
I made a pretence of tying 
my shoes, allowing thr others 
to sit, so as to make sure that 
I was rizht in assuming my 
ill.!- ■■ 10 be at the head of the 
table Tbi* was correct, and 
I sat down. Thrrr wai ,n mo- 
mentary hulh while BLmebe 
iaid grace and wc hewed our 
heads over our plates. 

I noticed Marie-Noel watch 
her aunt in fascination, and 
looking to the end of thr table 
1 taw that Blanche'i eyes were 
on the package beside her B)*fi- 
ktn. Her usual frrwen immobil- 
ity changed to incrrdulitv. Had 
the package been a live make 
she could nnr have rspreflaed 
greater horror or digust. Then 
her mouth tightened, she re- 
gained compnture. and tgnor- 
mg (he package »hr took thr 
napkin and placed it on her 
lap 

"Aren't you floing to open 
ii'" said thr child. 

Rlanrhe did not amwer She 
broke the bread beside her 
plate, and f taw then that 
the nthexs were all looking At 
me with furiosi tv, as if some- 
thing quite without precedent 
had ormrrrd. For one second 
1 wondered Ef my action in sit- 
ting down, the way I held my- 
self, wme invnluntarv ges- 
ture, had :ii last betrayed me, 
ond they knew tnr for an im- 
postor. 

"Well," I said. "what's 
wrong? Why are you all star- 
inir a* me?" 

The child gave me she an- 
swer. "Everyone is surprised 
because you have given a pres- 
ent to my Aunl Blanche," lhe 
said. 

So thai was it. I had acted 
our of character. Bui T was 
still undisrnvrrrd. 

"I felt in a generous mood." 



from fmge 47 

1 announced, and thtin, remem- 
bering rht- word* pf Jtun di- 
Cue in the bistro in Le Mans, 
and 1 how his t'lioirr of gifts 
mu»t have been deliberately 
chosen to suit the recipient, ] 
added, "1 hope | have given 
everybody wlu( Ihey iiHded 
most. It's part of toy iystcm." 

"Look/' said Marie-Noel, 
"Papa lu» given me a life uf 
'The Lutie Fluwrr.' It wai 
certainly what 1 wanted ino^t. 
He can't have given rny aunt 
Blanche a life of St Thcresc ol 
A%iia bt'f.iusc 1V1 the wrong 
shape. I could tell by the feel 
of it." 

"Suppose you utop talking," 
1 said, "and get on with your 
food. They can open their 
presents later " 

"There's un!> one preterit I 
want," uiid Paul, "and that's 
the renewal of the Carvalet 
contract, and possibly a cheque* 
fur ten million francs. You 
haven't been able to oblige, 
by any chance?" 

"I would say your present 
also is the wrong shape," I 
answered, "and 1 dislike talk- 
ing busineu whi n 2 am eating. 
On thr other hand. I am per- 
fectly willing 10 come with you 
lu the foundry this afternoon." 

My smse ol power was tin- 
bounded- I knew nothing 
about the contract or the busi- 
ness, but 1 felt my bluff tu be 
superb, and it must havr 
worked, for they were all at- 
tacking their plates. My ■■■!!■ 
cunfidcnce mounting every mo- 
ment, 1 signalled to 1 -..-,u-\ to 
pour tne out a glnss of wine. 
I rceallrd my success with the 
mother rht' night before and 
in-, .hi lo tell the same tale 
again, the visit to the theatre 
in Paris, the meeting with old 
friends, and just .u nhr hul fed 
me will] informal tun ihen, 10 
now I picked up herr and there 
a clue. 

As the meal wen t on I 
learned thai during the war 
Jean de Gue must have fought 

for the Ri-si-iLiori-, that I'aul 
had hern a pmuut-r, ihjl Jean 
de die and Froncoisc had met 
and married soon after the 
Liberation. Little scraps of 
family history fell on my ear 
before the. conversation drifted 
to something rlae tntally uncon- 
nected. What t gleaned would 
have to be sorted and lifted at 
leinure, and still T could not be 
absolutely sure of the mlation- 
ihip between Jean de Gue and 
Paul and Renee. except that 
the last two werr husband and 
wife, and Paul obviously direc- 
ted, or helped to direct, the 
family busmois. 

Thr likencsi that made the 
tie between Jean dr Gue, his 
mother, and his rhild showed 
no trace in the coloring or 
features of the sister Bhusche: 
while Paul nnd Renee. both 
bring dark in hair and com- 
plexion, could have been blood 
relations had 1 not known the 
contrary. 

Blanche took little part in 
the conversation, and never 
nnr e ad d rr ssrd h rrself tit me ; 
and Francoise. surprisingly, 
provrd my greatest source of 
help and information. The 
note or complaint had ftonc 
from her voire, she srrmrd 
happy, even gay, and 1 guessed 
that the lorkel she so con- 
stantly fingered was the cause 
of this. Rcnee. wh»m 1 had 
expected to dominate the table, 
was silent, even sullen, and 
when Blnnrhe inquired after 
her mieraine she replied briefly 
that it was as bad as ever. 

"Why don't ynu take some- 
thing for it?" said Paul Irrit- 
ablv "SurrJv in rhese days 
9omrhody has invented a cure? 
I ihouehl TV- Lrbrun had 
given vou sornr tablets," 

"Vou know perfectly well 
rhey don't touch it." she an- 
swered. "T shall lie down this 
jifteriinon and try lo sleep. 1 
h.id a wrelrhed nisrht " 

"perhaps Aunt Renee is Ret- 
ting mraslfj." said Mnric-Noel. 



"'i hyy say I hat begins wiih a 
headnche.. But it wouldn't 
hurt her il she was, because 
Aunt Renee isn't going lo have 
a baby." 

J hc remark was unfortunate. 
React Hushed and darted a 
look of venom at her niece, 
wfa i le l f rATJt 6i ii , turn ing the 
subject rather too a droidy, 
asked Paul shout one uf the 
wurkinrn who had burnt his cum 
in a furnace, at the same lime 
frowning al the rhild. 

"If what we pay out in bene- 
fits, and sickness could only go 
into lhe business, we should 
be in di better position lo face 
the future," said Paul. "As 
it is, the men sei/r any eXi-'use 
to be idle, knowing they wdl 
be kept flt ouj expenst.-. It was 
very different in my father's 
day." 

"Our father happened to 
havr brains and Uitemity." 
said Blanche, surprisingly. "His 
40ns unfortunately havf 
Tirither." 

Good for Blanche. 1 thought, 
looking inwards her in aston- 
ishment. But Paul, ihrwsting 
out his chin and flushing as 
ilorkly as his wife, said iwiftly 
' Art- you suggesting that I am 
dishonest?" 

"No." said Blanche, "mu- 
led " 

"Oh. please," said Krancoise 
wi-arily, "must w have this at 
the table? T thought Tor once 
we were going to keep off 
family aiVnirs" 

"My dear Francoisc," said 
Paul, "if Jean cared to put inlu 
the business une-quartcr of 
what be spend' un ridiculous 
trinkets hke the brock 1 h you 
are Wearing, there wouldn't be 
any need to discuss family 
affairs. No one would com- 
plain. Lt-aji of alt tuvarlf." 

"You know perfectly well it's 
the first present, he lian given 
me for months." she said. 

"Possibly. Bur perhaps other 
people have bren mnrr fortun- 
ate. 1 * 

'"Such as whom fr 

"Don't ask me. Jean is the 
traveller. I stay at home. That 
is the prerogative of the 
younger brother." 



u 



'N PLEASANT ttt- 
nurndo. but I liad tL He 
was alio a de Cue, the 
younger And judging from 
his manner he resented lib 
position, Thr j»g-saw fitted 
into place, but I was not cer- 
tain that Renee madr a com- 
fortable sister-in-law. 

"If you are irymiz to hint," 
said Francnise, " that Jean 
wattrs hi* money on other 
women . . 

"But he due*." chipped in 
thr rhild- "'Papa hou given a 
present both to Aunt Rcncr 
aitd Ann" Blanche, and I far 
one want 10 know what hr has 
brought." 

"Will you be quiet/' said 
Francoise, turning to her 

The leg of mutton had been 
eaten and taken away, the 
vegetables served, and wr were 
now at cheese and fruit I fell 
it wns time 'o ease r he tension. 

*'lIow abnu t npeni ng th n 
prr*e_ntj ?'" I said cheerfidly. V, I 
agree with Franroise. Let's stop 
discussing family. Come on, 
Renee, a gift to chisr the. nii- 
graine." 

rvtarie-Norl aiVrd my pi-rmii- 
sinn to get down, and then ran 
round the table to stand beside 
her aunt. Reluctantly, F not- 
iced. Renee untied the ribbon. 
The fancy paper was laid 
r^idc, and the lavers of tissue 
I caught a glimpsr of laer, and 
Renee paused and said hur- 
riedly. "1*11 open it upstnirs. T 
might spill something Oh it 
here." 

"But what ts it f" isid Fran- 
roise. "A blouse?'* 

The child forestalled the 
covering hand of her aunl, 
and drew from the folded tissue 
the Rimsiest of nightgowns, 
gossamer 1ipht, a frivolity for 
brides on midsummer eve-, 

"How pretty." said Fran- 



coise. But her tone lucked 
warmth. 

Rene.tr had iakcn thr piece of 
nonsense away from Mane- 
Noel and was folding it back 
again between the concealing 
paper She did not thank Die. 
It was only then that I 
realised 1 had made a faux pus. 
The gift was not intended for 
public display 

The child had been right 
when she told me that pirseots 
were personal things, mid that 
people liked to open them in 
privacy. Too late to make 
amentia- Paul was attiring 
moudily at his wife, and Fran- 
coise wore the fiilie, bright 
&mde of someone who tries to 
pretend that all is well. On 
KUisrhr'i face wm nothing hut 
contempt, Marie-Noel was the 
only one delighted 

"You will lta\e lo keep that 
fur best. Aunt Renee." she said. 
"The pity of it in that only 
"Uncle Paul will set* you wear- 
ing it." 

She darted round to his side 
of thr lahle. "J wondrr what 
Papa ha* given you?" she said. 

He j-hruEHcd his shoulders. 
His wife's gi/i had taken the 
edge off expire tat ion. "I've no 
idea. Yuu bad better open it," 
he said. 

Excitedly she snipped the 
string with a knife, while I 
nought to make excuses for 
Jean de Gue T thought back 
to the post evening, ami my 
encounter downstairs, and I 
believed 1 knew now what ti.nl 
been expected of me. Tete-a- 
tete, with Paul absent, the 
frivolous gift might have come 
apropos. But it hardly be- 
longed in the dioiULs-rcMirii with 
thr cheese. At h-ast. I decided. 



Lhe blunder might be rectified 
by the fail that Jran dc Gue 
had liioughi a pfrsent for hia 
brother, too. But I was wrong- 
Worse wa* 10 come. The child, 
with puzzled face, drew forth 
a small bottle front corrugated 
wrapping 

"It's medicine," she iaid. 
"Il's called Elixir " And look- 
ing At the printed folder en- 
closed with it she read aloud, 
**To tone the organs A hor- 
mone preparation to counter- 
act impotence , . * 

Paul snatrhrd the bottle 
from her to prevent further 
reading from the folder. "Give 
that thing here and be quiet,'* 
he said, stuffing the buttlr in 
his jacket and turning to me in 
fury. "If that's your idea of n 
joke, I don't ire it" 

He got up and went oul uf 
the room. The silence was ap- 
palling, and 1 his time I could 
find no excuses for Jean for 
such a wanton piece of 
cruel ry. 

"What a shame." said Marie- 
Noel reproachfully. "Uncle 
Paul was disappointed, and I 
don't blame him." 

I felt Gaston's ga/e cm me 
from the sideboard, and 
lownrd my eyes to my plate. 
Hostility surrounded me on all 
sidrs. I dared not look at 
Renee, and Framoisc's depre- 
cating cough warned me that 1 
Could expect no sympathy from 
her Jean de Cue. in all the 
glory of hiv cups, could not 
have made so fabulous a botch 
as I had done Apology was 
useless. "For what we have re- 
ceived mav the Lord make us 
truly thankful." said Blanche. 

To page 5 2 




Girls who enjoy Winter 
need nivea skin care 

Smart girls know ihcir skin will slow with 
Winter henllh when ihey uie Nivea Crernc. Nivca. 
containing tuccriic. lhe ncaresl ihing in (hii 
world 10 natural skin oils, keeps 
gentle skim soft, 
smaolh and lovely lo 
look at. 

SKIN needs NIVEA 

Aviiiliible in limor lubcfi jnd Nivej Skin Oil in hollle* 
Obialniiblr cvcrywlwre. 
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and rose from her teat. Fran- 
coisc and Rener followed her. 
j ltd I was left sitting at the 
table 

"Aunt Blanche," called the 
child, "yvu havrn't taken your 
p mm t " She ran after the 
others, holding the third pack- 
ai;r in her hands. 

Gxi too came with a tray and 
brush to iWHp thr rrmribi "If 
Monsieur Ir Comte ii going to 
I hi* foundry the car is ouufide," 
lir said. 

I mr( his eyes and uw ir 
prnarh. And this upset mr ( be- 
c auic his devotion gave mr 
confidence. 

"What, happened juit then." 
I laid, "was not intentional " 

'■No. Monsieur Ir Comte." 

"li was, in fact, an error. I 
had forgotten the, contents of 
the packages. 1 ' 

"Evidently, Monsieur 1e 
Comic." 

There was no more to say I 
went out of the dining-room 
to the hall, and wi to the ter- 
race, and drawn up below the 
step*, was the Renault, And 
Paul waiting by the upen door 

Thcrr was no escaping him. 
The filiation was my respon- 
sibility Whatever Jean de 
(Jur irj.ty huve mtrndrd to do, 
discreetly and m private. I had 
now wrecked with brush and 
false rKinhomie. 

"All right., get in. You 
dri vr I said c urtly , an d as 
1 climbed in betide Paul f 
realised thai in assuming the 
personality and pretence of the 
other I mini also make amend* 
for the faults I committed in 
his name. In a itrange way it 
Kcnu-d a point of honor. 

"I'm sorry for what hap- 
pened \mt now." T said. "The 



Continuing .... The Scapegoat 



whole thing w«u a mistake. 
K very thing gut mixed up in 
my valise," 

lie did not aniwer im- 
mediately, and Qbuiring at 
him, as we turned left up the 
village hill and past the church, 
I saw in the narrow mouth, 
with the droop at the comers, 
far thr finr Time a resemblance 
to Blanche. But the prominent 
nose and ihirk eyebrows were 
his own, and the muddy com- 
plexion was quite tjill i-rt-m 
from hers, which was smooth 
«nd pale and fine 

"1 don't believe you,*' he 
aid. 14 If any gesture was 
deliberate, youn was. to make 
me look a fool in front of 
rvrryonc, even the servants. 
Can't y«u iinuginc Ihem now, 
laughing thriT heads off in the 
kiirhrn? I should be, if 1 were 
them." 

"Nonsense." I said. "Nobody 
even P Ot feed And Tve lold 
you already tl was a mistake. 
Forffrt it," 

He tumcd nut of the village, 
past a cemetery, and along a 
u might road towards the line 
of forest. 

'Tw put up with practical 
jokes from you all my fife," 
he said, "hut thrre arc certain 
limits. Whnt might be amus- 
ing at a club, or between our- 
selves, is a different Thini? from 

jeering openly before our 
wives, and hurting them into 
the bargain. Frankly, 1 didn't 
knuw that even you were 
: j pa Mr id thai amount • bad 
taste" 

"All right," I said, " Pvc 
•tpologued. I can't do more. 



No brush can clean 
around this dangerous 
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HA R PIC kills doag*tous 
q*rmi whick lurl and bi#«d 
round ths hidden "5" band. 




Keep your toilet dean and bright 
with a little HARPIC every night 





NEW PlUSWn WAY TO KAUT CliAJM rOIIR TOILET! 

Simply ifirinlde in llarnk' al night and Hush in 
thr roaming. While groa deep. \\m\>k cleans 
thuroutddv, killing Kerms around thai hidden *'S" 
brad, lenrin* the entire lavatory bowl sparkling, 
hygienical}) eUupn. IX'IkalelT perfumed, tiarpic 
Ir-er* vout hntliruwn of laratorv swecl-aneltine. 
Hai-pir. can be nM-tl ivilh perfect safety for clean- 
ing s.plK Caok toilet howls. Ask for flarpir at 
your stair. 

HARPIC. 
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If you won't believe the thing 
was a mistake, therr's no inure 
to be said." 

The lorest closed in upon 
not a forbidding darkness 
but golden crrcii. a unidi- nl 
oak, hornbeam, chestnut, 
beech — all the trees whine 
leaf tnvec hght instead of 
shaduw, whose branches spread 
with time, who^e stems grow 
paler. 

"Another thing/' uid Paul, 
"don't you ihinli it's time you 
stupped treating Reuee as if 
she were a second Mjne-Moel^ 
If you want to make a pel 
of your nwn daughter it's your 
affair, not mine, hut 1 object 
to my wife beinft turned into 
n doll merely to ffTnttfy your 
desire for popularity." 

The role of apolDiciu was 
nnt an easy one, and I tried 
to thin k wha l Jea n de Guc 
would have done if he had 
committed the blunder of pro- 
ducing the nighldrcx in pub- 
Be 

"All womrn like to be 
spoilt," 1 said. "Didn't you see 
what I gave Francoise ? 

Naturally I brought hark lome- 
thinn pretty for Rcnee, loo. 
Did you expect me to give her 
thr Life of a saint. lite thr 
ehild?" 

Paul turned the car to the 
right, and we were off the 
tarred surface on to a sandy 
by- road. The forest was thin- 
ning, and thrre was a clearing 
ahead. 

"Your choice was vulgar 
and your timing crude," said 
Paul. "1 happened tu be watch- 
ing Franco***- as well as Rente 
Anyway, next timr you decide 
to nive my wife a present, ron 
Tuft me first." 

The ro^d narrowrd, and 1 
iaw thai it was a cul-de-sac. 
Straight before us wai a long 
line of workmen'*, t ullages, 
and to our riirhl n .Treat shed- 
bke huilrlim; with A sloping 
roof and '.ill stove-pipe rhin>- 
nrys, sMndinc in a wide ex- 
panse of rough ground nir- 
rounded by other sheds ( the 
whole fenced in and lepmrated 
from the road and cottage*. 
Workmen were pasiing in and 
out of thr »hed; with barrows, 
And there was a truck running 
along rails., backing againsl a 
tipped heap of wantr. From the 
c hinmeys came li perul ia r 
gasping, choking sound of 
•.mi ike expelled by a furnace.. 
Paul drove the rar in through 
the open gales, stopping in 
front of the small lurigr im- 
mediately besjdr them, and, 
getting out. without another 
word to me he w;i 1 V rd away 
across thr gmund tnwardi a 
u-rond lmildinv. behind the 
shed with the hinh r.iiimney.i 

I followed him t and as I 
picked my way betwrf-n the 
trolley rails I realised, from 
the crunching beneath my frr?, 
that the ground wa*. ca\Tred 
wiih mmutr partielrs uf glas«. 
fine ai sand upon a beach, ft 
was rvrrywhere. pari of the 
toil, part of thr rnud, ,ind liie 
waste hraps were glass as well, 
blue and green and amber. 

Workmrn pushing harrow*, 
slopped to lei ijh paw. and I 
noticed that although they 
nodded to him. to me they 
«niilcd: not with :iny particular 
deference or respect, but wtli 
a certain rarm-radrrie and 
w.irmrh. ai if they wrre 
genuinely glad In **-r my face. 
The welcome flattered me, 
lioosted my mor.ilr. ;»nd ] frit 
meanly gratittrd that the 
rrrtrrm, nr whatever it wav had 
been shown 10 mr, not Paul 

lie madr straight for a long, 
two-storied, eighteenth-century 
house, wilh an old, red-tiled, 
lichen-covered roof, and open- 
ing the door led the way into 
a jjquarr ' shahby room with 
panelled walli and a stone 
Roor. There was j table in the 
middle covered with hooka and 
files anrl papers, and • hit? 
desk in one rnmrr A bald- 
headed man with iprrtarlrs 



and hollow cheeks, wearing a 
dark suit, rose from a scat al 
the table when he taw ui. 

"Bon jour, Monsieur Ir 
Comic,*' he Mid to me. "You 
art feeting belter, then?" 

I radiM-d that Faul must 
havr told him wtne story of 
sickness or a hangover, or boih. 
and 1 not i ced tha t h is umlr 
was tremulous, nervous, not 
warm and Irimdly as that of 
the workmen had been, and 
behind the vpictucltrs lit hjet 
anxious eyes. 

"There was nothing wrong 
with use," 1 said- "I was 
merely idk." 

Paul laughed — n«t the laugh 
of humor, but tin: disparaging 
sound of nnc who is not 
amused. "It unut br pleasant 
to lie in bed in the mornings," 
far said. "It's ittmctbing I 
haven't been able to do for a 
lone time, or Jacques either, 
for that matter.** 

The man made .i drpreeatory 
enture. glancing from one in 
the other of ii:.. wishing to of- 
;■ ii neither, and then he said 
quickly. *'fs thcrr anything you 
wish io discusa in private ? If 
to. I can leave you " 

"So," said Paul, "the future 
of the busiurtt is as much vuur 
concern as our*;. Like you, I 
am waiting lu hear what wa«. 
.irhirvrd in Paris." 

Thi-y fooked at roe, and I 
looked hack al them. Then I 
went ovrr to the chair by the 
devk, fat down, and took a 
cigarette from the pa. ket lying 
there. 

**What do you want (o know 
exactly?" I asked, bending Over 
to light the cigarrtlr, thr action 
rnactling mr to hide my fare 
whirh migfat otherwise have 
betrayed my uncertainty of the 
proper reply. 

'*Ob. mem Diru . . " xnjd 
Paul in exasperation, as if my 
rautioui. hrdgins question wa- 
ttle ultimalr straw, the final in- 
sult to patience too long 
shuwn. "There's only one isnie. 
isn't thrrr? Do we, or do we 
not. close down?" 

Somebody — was it the 
utdiher?- had said something 
iibottl a contract The visit to 
Paris hinged on a Carvalet con- 
tract Jean de Cine was ei 
peeled to bring it hack with 
hitn. Wry well, then, they 
»hottId havT it 

"H vnu mean did *I succeed 
IB getting Carvnicl to renew 
the ronirart. the answer is 
yes" I said 

Both mm stared at me. 
astounded. Jerques hurst out 
with a "Brirvo!" hut Paul in- 
terrupted. "Oh. un wlial terms, 
wli.u itipulationf ?" 

"Our terms," I «iri . "and 
they ma tie no stipulations," 

"You don't mean to itm Dtg 
thev are willing to tak«- our 
stuff an precisely the same 
condition*; a*i VwFnrr. in spite 
of thr lower quotation*! thev 
arr getting from o-hrr firms? - ' 

"I prrsuaried them to do 

"Hnw many discussion; did 
Vnu have?*' 

"Several " 

"Bui what's the explana- 
tion? Why nil Thnsr letters * 
Were they hhifTin 1 *. trvin", t" 
make u!t lower our fi«urr. or 
what ?" 

"J enuldn'l trll \*ou. n 

"Then vou came awav com 
plrtely satisfied, and wr canv 
nn for a further period of six 
months?" 

"That's about it." 

"1 can*t understand it. 
You've nrhirved iomet|iiu*4 I 
frnnkly believed to be impos- 
»ibli*. My congratulations." 

ffc tc»nk the riear+'trrs from 
the desk and handed them to 
Jacques, licthtine onr for him- 
self Thi'y ■ ■ ■:;,!. ':- ■:, ■ 
fomrrhini*.. withnut refereim m 
me, and I *wivrlVd rnund in 
my chair and looked out of the 
window,, wondering whnt T had 
hern ralkintp ahmii. In a mo- 
ment, perhaps, they would be- 
qin a train with the questions 
whirh mfiini nothing tn me, 
and my wild iennraner would 
betray ttsrlf. but in thr mrnn- 



time ... in the troeantimr, 
what ? 

I looked out and saw an 
orchard, golden in the iun. with 
apple trees, heavy laden. An 
ancient horse with a flowing 
white mane browned in a field 
bryTind. A woman in a hlack 
apron, with a grey shawl round 
her shoulders and tabol* on her 
frrt, was hoeuii* between the 
vegetables, bens peckinfc in her 
path. 

Tbe scene framed itself in 
the window-pan r like a print, 
in-arrful and toolbing, and 1 
wished it could continur with 
me a> onlooker, not participat- 
in^ in any way* a traveller 
sittina; in a train watching tbe 
world go by Yet this was what 
I had complained of in life 
hitherto she non-participa- 
tion, the bck of cuivtact with 
the wavs uf uthei people. 

"Have you »^ot the contract 
with you?" laid Paul- 

"No," T answered. "They're 
u-nding ii." 

The woman horinc lifted her 
head and looked towards tbe 
window. Shr was t,*rin', elderly, 
hrood- hipped, with n lined 
brown peasant's face, arid her 
fint claiirr at the house was 
watchful, -aispiriuus but when 
ihr caiirhi ti^ht of rnc she 
imiled, ,ind leasing thr ht«: she 
ploddrtl the **^~ound to- 

wards the house. 

"I suppose it's all right to 
tell everybody there'* no ques- 
tion now of a r lose-down. Mon- 
sieur Paul ?" laid the man 
Jacques h Tvr «id nothinv:. but 
you know how rumors get 
around." 

"I know it only too well," 
■iiid Paul "'lln ,ji muiphrrc'i 
licen impouihle. Yes, spread 



the news as soon as yuu m 
The woman was now diss 
beneath lhe window, and^ 
noticing ber fur the fir*, rj 
said, **Tbere*s Julie, all rial 
usual. WanU to be the fagl 
spill good news or b.>.L" f 
leant out of the wind 
"Monsieur Jean mere ■ >>i| 
Paris. Don't pretend <:J 
know what I mean." 

The half-*milc broad tirfl 
the woman's face. She rratjl 
out and plucked a bunrM 
grapes dangling from \ha 
on the wall beside hi t. • 
ofTrrrd it to mc with 'ht i 
ture of a queen, 

'"There you are," «kr , 
"Grown especially for 
Monsieur lc Comte. Ent 
at omr before the bh" : , \ 
them. So all is well thr 
all?" 

"All is svcl! 1 ," said I 
denly human, relaxed. 

L 'lVs what I ihoucb 
the woman. * H It need*; >™bb 
wi tb brai n i to kick 
people where they feel .1 i 
Ado who are *hey, 1 
like lo know, thinking 'WJ 
rausr they have a big - . .m J 
in Paris thry can dictate a>| 
It's time thev learnt th'irl 
<on. I hope you made ili -m§ 
Small. Monsieur Jean." 

She had the soliditv i ( 
ton. and hii strength, judlj 
same fiamC of loyalty in] 
eyrs k but she would not <• 
to critirise if those in 
she gave devotion fail''.: 

"So thr furnace will 
tinur to roar, and lhe chLttn 
to smoke, and the class te cm 
the floor of my lodge wv fia 
ditsl, and nobody will 

To pa%e .56 
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"'MARY ANNE." Smart Kmpirr-line nnr-plrrr rjrm ma* 
wttirbw*) angwra. The bodice top is finished wilh chic aH 
poplin vesrep. The suprrh color rariRe rKrttdf) inmhio 
Ii .-lirnwn, bliissom-pink. petunia, rose, and foreei-mcn 

l>llir 

Ready to Wear: Sizes 50 and 32in. host. £7/12/6' 34 >« 
3fiin. bust, £7/18/9. Posta S e and rcKistration, 5/- estri- 
Cul (Kit (July: Sizes 30 and 32in. bun, C5/4/3; 34 ar ul Jof 
buji, C5/6/9. Pintsige and regiitratinn, 5/. extra. 
• Note II ordering btr inaiJ. jenrj to address on pad* 
Fashion Frocks may be inxpeeietJ or obtained of Fai"\ 
raltern* Ply. Ltd 645 Harris St,. Ultimo Sydney H 
are ara.inbl,- i<,r only til weeki alter date at piiWroli" 
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CREAM OF CHICKEN 

with that famous CONTINENTAL 
chicken richness ever/bod/ loves 




Just when the weather calls 
for a really satisfying rich, 
creamy soup, alonj* camel a 
beauty: Continental brand 
Cream of Chicken Soup with 
Vegetables ! 

This smooth, crcann newcomer 
was created by the same expert 
cooks w ho proilucctl Continent- 
al brand Chicken VnhUc Soup, 
so you can be (lire it has all 
that famous Continental home- 
style chicken richness. Serve 
Continental Cream < ►! Chicken 
Soup with Veeetahles tonight. 



"You tan fresh home- 
took Continental's new 
Cream of Chit ken your- 
self, in only 10 minutes 
— and you'll lone its 
fine, home-tuuhtd good- 
ness— really delicious/" 



SATS HOME tCOWQHIST 
Of WORLD tUHDl 



Easiest way ever to make . . . 

Luscious Lemon 
Meringue Pie 

"It's Ihe kind mother used to serve, yet you make it so quickly 
with Mellah Lemon Pic Filling - and 'Carina' for the pastry," 

5**5 jfc&if - HOME ECONOMIST O* WOtLO BRANDS 



Big slices nT luscious. home-made 
Lemon Meringue Pie — wonder- 
ful for tonight's dessert ! The job's 
half done already with Mellah 
Lemon Pie Filling — made up in 



minutes, and deliciously creamy. 
And that wonderful biscuit-crisp 
pastry is so easy too, thanks 
lo Copha's simple "Melt n Mix' 
Method. Try this recipe today. 



LEMON MERINGUE PfE i ^ •■rrw/ f ,^- 



Biscuit Pastry 

1 oi. n/gds; 1 #g£: 
S «. (H odM) telf-tasiinf (lour: 
5 fevel leoipoon tail : 
2 oi. Copha Shonenirtf. 

Place jn basin sugar, fix. salt and 
half ihc lifted flour. Add melted 
Topha' (barely warm, noi boll. Beat 
2 minutes. Add remaining flour and 
mm well. Knrad slightly and roll on 
floured board. Line a T pie plate. 



Uim and decoralr edges. Prick well ■ 
with ■ fork. Bake in a moderate oven I 
IS minutes 

Pie Filling 

Make 1 pfct. Mellah Lemon Pie Fillmt 
oi directed on puck. Cool and place \ 
in cooled poivy cose. Top wilh meringue. ■ 



Pure, wnite. n//-«reroMc rfwrieniof — 
owtrt perfrt ' po«ry. co*«. Dilculci 




Mellan 
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EMBROIDERED MATS 

Q Mat* for the dinner table always give an air of 
rt iial elegance for informal entertaining. The mats 
shown al right rely on simple xtilche* in gay eotors 
lor their smart effect. Make them in pique or linen. 
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HLRE arc fulJ directions 
for making: 

Material*: 5 ileina B5l> 
(magenbt) ; 1 ■kolru 523 
(j»dr); 1 ,Lcin white (for 
hemstitch and ilipiiiirh) of 
Chu-k'i "Anchor" Urnndrd 
cotton [uie I it rand for 
hcrringbonr-niich and rrtm 
Hitch, 2 itrsndi for rrii of 
emhroidcry ) ; fyd. white piqur. 
3am. wide, t rani white bias- 
binding: I Milwards "Gold 
Seal" crewel needle No. 7. 

Cut centre mat 25in. by 
12Jin. nnd two pUtr-niats 
Iftin. by Iljbi- Cut with thr 
ridgca of piqur run nine acrou 
narrow width of mats. 

Work ihr border at rarh end 
3iin. from edge on centre mat 
and 2j:in. from edge un plnrc- 
man Work border aerrm, 
leaving Jin. iu.ni.-in at aide*, 
following Diagram I and num- 
ber key for embroidery 

Work the derp border on 
centre mat and the pan in 
bracket? on p-lacr-raati. Thr 
dotted linri at lrft side of 
diagram rrpresen I thr piqur 
ridgea. The Jr iters on key 
mdicair the ititchc* used and 
arc : 

C — chevron-st itch ( see dia- 
gram 2 — figure A ihowu the 
first needle mmemrnl, figure 
B the second: work in tame 
manner at top and bottom of 
row. Two rowi of this stitch 
arc worked, the top linr of icc- 
ond row iiiiDiediaTely under the 
bottom line of first row) ; F — 
frrach. knots: R— running' 
x 1 1 ■ i > . R — blanke r-m tch ; 
itraii^ht-stitrh : T- -crass-stitch ; 
H — herringbone -stitch A — 
table< hum-stitch (see diagram 
3 — 'figure A ihowi firm move- 
rnrnt. needle brought through 
and passed under working 
thread; figure B shown needle 
twirled round thrrad and into 





ihi' material a short diiiancr 
from where it first rmiTficd. -tt 
the same time lifting a Hitch 
with puim of mvdtr over thr 
working thread, hold firmly 
and pull through} , 

Htms: Tum bark iin hem 
down tunc, side* of rarh mat, 
and face: with bias binding. 
■Jip-ititchzng [hi- inner rdt-r. 
On r-ndu of ten ire mat, turn 
hack 3in_ hr-ni and hrrns-iitch 
acrois top on ri«ht lidc whh- 
nui drawing threads. Slip- 
■titch hem ends. 

Pn-js embroidery well an 
wrong lid rt. 




■Banana 

AROVF. are the finished liiniwr-mflti, B+tmc it the 
timptifted pattern ready to trmee a<0 on let graph 
paper if your maim are to be made af linen and 
not 0/ piqur. it left it a eiosr~up of ttitt-h pattern, 
Sff Diagram I for alilch guidr. Diagram 2 for chev- 
ron 'Stitch, ami Diagram 3 for rablt'^hain.Mtiirii ai 
fFiwvn itt the ^aty-io-foilotc dir+ttiort* at left. 



DIAGRAM 2 



DIAGRAM 3 



fTHE GOOD OIL #m 




Page 55 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4828057 



ibr.Hit (he future for another ui 
months," she said. "You will 
remember to come Hid ■..)> u 
word to An die presently, Mon- 
situs le Comtr? You heard 
jbnut his accident, naturally ? 11 
I remember there had been 
calk of an injured workman. 
"Ye*," I said, "1*11 be along 
later,"' avoiding those loyal yet 
curious eyes. She went off 
.israin, nnd turning my head 1 
saw ihai Paul was. hanging up 
hi* coat and putting on ovex- 

"There's, not been much 
i orrnpondence in iincc you 
wire awny." he said. "Ii's all 
thrrc on the desk. Jacques will 
show you." 

He opened the door through 
which we had entered, fiicing 
the ihrds, and went mil, and I 
wju leh alone with Jacques and 
a little Murk of letter* and 
papers. I opened them oiir by 
one, and ihry were mostly in- 
voices, curt demands for pay- 
ment for (cnnd* nupphcd by 
other firms, a query from a 
haulage contractor, a statement 
from the railway. 

As I looked through them I 
knew that 1 undemood nothing, 
absolutely nothing^ of what 1 
wai supposed to do or say or 
dictate or write: the jumble of 
figure* was mraninglru., imd 1 
was as helpless a* a child 
dumped suddenly into an adult 
world. 

Strangely, to rpeak thr truth 
w« the only way out. I *wept 
the file aside and said, 'Wh.it 
is all this? What do you want 
me to do about it?" Strangely, 
too. JiKtiuef smiW — he seemed 
more at his rate now that we 
wrrr cdone together and Paul 
had fjone — and replied, "Tt'i 
not necessary to do anything. 
Monsieur le Comtr. now that 
the contract ha» l*rrj extended. 
They are only routine matters, 
anil I ran deal with them_" 

1 got up from the desk, went 
to the door and opened it, and 
stood on the threshold, looking 
out on the Line of sheds, thr 
workmen passing to and fro,. a 
lorrv being driven out of the 
juicj. the pleasing, somewhat 
incongruous proximity of a 
farm and farm building icme 
fifty yards from the foundry 
shed itself. Geese were strutting 
in the yard, a woman spreading 
liurn DA a hrd^r to dry. and 
mingling with the lowing of 
Oatfji from beyond the Farm 
galr came the intermittent 
clanging of mc till within the 
shrd- 

I knew instinctively, because 
of the agr of the buildings, and 
thr atmosphere, that this had 
been happening in the same 
wnv for two or three hundred 
years, that war* and the Revo- 
lution had noi altered tt_ I* 
continued because the family 
,ind thr workmen believed m 
it. becauK they wanted it that 
wjv The small, unehan<rinB 
glass-foundry was part of the 
luirkgroiind of their bit of 
counrrv, like the farmhouse and 
Ihr fields and the ancient 
apple trees- and the fnrest. and 
lo destroy it would be like 
tearing the root* of a live thine; 
from the soil- 

I looked over my shoulder 
In Jacques, sitting at the table, 
and laid, "How long ran a 
foundry like this compete 
against big firms with modern 
machinery, paying high 
wugen 3 ' 1 

He raised Ins head from the 
invoices and papers that I had 
not underload, hii ryes blink- 
ing nrrvauily behind hii spec- 
tacle!. 

"That depends on vou. Mob- 
sieur le Comtr. We know very 
wrl) it can't go on much 
longer. It's a rich man's hobby 
that hill become n liability in- 
iirad of a sourer of revenue. 
If yod don't mind losing money 
it's your affair Only . . 

"Only what?" 
■You would not he losing 
quite W murh lodav if tf lilile 
more trouble had been taken 
in the past to look aftrr what 
belong* to you. Forgive me, I 
am bring frank- 1 have no 
business to lay this. How ran 
I put it to you, Monsieur le 
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Continuing ■ , . . 

(Ju-inle ? A business is Hki. a 
home: it must have a head, a 
core, a centre, and drpeikdin^ 
upon that centre no it ruber 
thrives or falln to pieces. As 
you know, 1 never worked (or 
your father, it was before my 
time, but he was inuLh res- 
pected, he was jml and fair, 
and Muniiiut DuvaJ w.t- an- 
other like him. 

"Had he lived he would 
have made bit homr hrrr in 
the house, and there would 
Have been a kdr of continuity- 
He understood the workmen, 
he would have known how to 
adiipt himself to the changing 
renditions, but ui thiofll are 
. . " He looked at me apolo- 
getically, unable to finish his 
■u>ntrnce. 

"Are you blaming me or my 
brother? 1 ' I asked. 

"Monsieur Ir Comte, I btjime 
neither. Farce of circumitanrr 
h.tf hern against us all Mon- 
sieur Paul has a great sense of 
duty, and he ha* devoted him- 
self to this small business since 
the war, but after all he ha* 
hrrri fighting a losing battle 
against costs arid wages, mid 
you know ai wrll as I do that 
he if ml at ease whh the work- 
men, and sometimes that makes 
ihings very difficult." 



The Scapegoat 
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THOUGHT how 
unenviable was this rmtn's posi- 
ticn, the buffer, the uo-betwrrn. 
cursed probably by employer 
and employer, yet bearing on 
hii shoulders the rral sweat and 
toil of the buiincfs rhn king 
orders, pacifying creditor*, 
working overtime, txyinir to 
keep Kmc ?ort of balance, the 
lunt prop and support of a 
tottering system. 

"What about me?" I asked. 
"Come on, be f ran k . Aren't 
you trying to tell mr the fail- 
ure'i mine?'' 

Hr smiled, with a dfprefflt- 
mfr, indulgent shrug of the 
shoulder that explained a world 
of feeling without words. 

"Monsieur le Comte," he 
said, "everybody likes you— no 
one ever says a word against 
you But you are not intrrrrsted, 
that's all The foundry ronld 
f.ill to psecrs tomorrow for all 
you care. Or, at least, so 1 be- 
lieved until you told us the 
news this afternoon. We all 
imagined you were going to 
P*rts simply to amuse your- 
srlf, instead of which . . ." he 
gestured with his hands, "as 
Monsirur Paul said, you've 
achieved the impossible/' 

I looked away 'mm him u> 
the open door, and T saw Julir 
plod bnt'k across the wastr 
ground outside the ihrdj to her 
little lodge at the entrance. 
Some nf the workmen culled to 
her, Liughini. and she shouted 
back to them, chaffing them, 
her hoe over her shoulder, 

"You are not offended. Mon- 
sieur le Comte, pt what I 
said?" Jacques asked with a 
touching humility. 

"No." T answered "No. I'm 
grnteful" 

I went out. crossing th'* short 
distance to the main foundry 
ahrd- Inside, near the furnace, 
thr men were working stripped 
because nf the heat. All round 
me were WtH and rubt, rods 
and connecting pipes, and 
there was a roar and a flang!- 
ine ,ind an odd pungrnt smell 
which was not unpleasant. 
When I advanced to wruch 
what was going- on, the men 
stood back smiling, the same 
welcoming smile that I had 
noticed before, half fntniliar. 
half tolerant, the smile that 
jdtibi- assume sometimes to n 
child, indulgent in the sense 
that if the child wishes to 
amuse himself he might as wrll. 
since whatever hr chooses* to 
do can never be anything but 
play. 

Presently I went out niram 
into the cool air. to the other 
ihrdi, where men in overalls 
were working with different 
tools, with moulds r ind mix- 



tures, and I ^turned in my 
hands the blues and greens and 
nmbe.ri of rejected glass that 
Mremcd to mc perfect, little 
Murom and bottles of every 
hliapr and size 

' "Amusing yuu rscll r Mo n - 
sieur Jean ?" 

I looked up from the glass I 
hrld in my hands, and there 
was the broad soill in g face of 
Julie, the woman from thr 
lodge. 

"You can put it that way if 
you like," I said. 

"Leave the solid work to 
M'sicur Paul," lhe said "It 
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luaeiiaLi And ttKtrt ■torlrn 
whirh M-PPrms Iti Tbc AMlra- 
ILma Wonun'i W**kJy arc 
HfLllioua. mnd hav* tut twter- 
ence to aor Utdii (Krwu, 



has always been like that. Will 
you eomr arid sec Andre now 

Sin- led the way through the 
entrance and down the sandy 
roat] put the line of cottages- 
Shi- took me into the third cot- 
lafie, which was living-room 
-mtl kitchen and surely bed- 
ruom in one, for a man wjj 
lying there ucfori- the hearth 
on a tumbled woodrn bed t 
while a hright-eyed boy about 
the aRc of Ma rie-Noel pLayed 
with a broken truck in another 
corner. 

"Now then," said Julie, 
"here is Mott&irur le Corate 
eonic to sec you. Sit up and 
show that you" re alive at 
least." 

The man smiled, hollow-eved. 
pale, and I saw that he was 
bandaged From the neck down 
m the arm 

"flow are you ?'* I gfiid. 
"What haprjwed?" 

Julie turned from icolding 
the hoy, who had not risen 
wlirn J camr into the kilrhrn. 

"What happened?" ihc said. 
"He nearly burnt his ri.ght side 
■jJT, that's all. So murh Tor your 
niodtm fkirn*ees and machin- 
ery. You ran have the lot. Sit 
dnwn t Monsieur Jean, sjt 
down." She thrrw a rat off 
the single chair, and dinted it. 

"Haven't you anything to 
■ay?"" she asked the man, who 
looked too ill and wan to speak. 
"Hrre is Monsieur le Comte 
bar k from the gay life in Paris, 
and you can't even raise a smile 
for him. It's enough to send 
him straight hick there again. 
Wait. I'll make wuir coffee." 

She bent over the stove, 
rattling the fire with a bent 
pokrr. 

"How long will you be laid 
up? 11 I asked the man. 

"They won't HI me, Mon- 
sieur le Comte." hr answered. 
b wavering eye on the woman, 
"but I'm afraid it may be some 
time before I am fit to work 
again." 

"That's all right." said Julie. 
"Monsip-ur Jean understands 
that pr.rfrctly, No need to fuss. 
Hi. will ice you get paid all 
righ t . and enmpensn tion. too . 
And nobody is going to be out 
of work, either, for a lone lime 
to come, isn't that so, Mon- 
sieur Jean? We can all hrraihr 
again. Thott sharks in Paris ^ 
know better than to say no to \ 
us. Now then, drink your cof- ' 
fee. You like a lot of sugar in \ 
it, T know. You always did.' \ 
She fetched .t smiill packet of J 
sugar cubes from a cupboard. , 
and the boy, seeing this, came t 
to beR one from her. calling ) 
her grand'mere. 

"Get off with ymi," she said j 
"Where are your manners? , 
Ah, since your mother went 1 
there* | no holding yem," and 
aside, in a loud his? that the \ 
child muM obviously have j 



too, but she did not offer him 
any, and kmking above and 
uhoul mc 1 saw that the plaster 
was coming oil (he walls, and 
there was a great patch nf 
dump on the ceiling that wi»uld 
■ I 'M .ui with the first rain. She 
noticed my glance, with her 
ahrrwd brown eyes. 

"'What t an one do?" s h c 
said. "I must try and patch 
it up one of these d;iys It's a 
lung lime since any oi these cOt- 
i.kL'f-H were repaired, but what's 
the good <rf coming to you with 
our srs^mbUng? Wc know you're 
short pj money, like the rest of 
us, and you have enough on 
your hands already. In a year 
or two, perhaps , . . How is 
everybody at thr chateau? Is 
Madame la Comtesst* well?" 
"Not very well," 1 said. 
"Well, there it is. We are all 
getting older, 1 will go up to 
see hrr tine of these days, when 
I con get uvyay. And Madame 
Jean, when is shr expecting?' 1 

"I'm not sure. I don't think 
it*s very long now." 

* H If you have, a fine bov I lot 
of thing? will be different. If I 
were younger I would come up 
u rid nur&e him it would re- 
mind me uf old days. They 
weir good rim es r you know. 
Monsieur Jean. People are very 
different toduy. nobody wanrs 

10 work any more. If I didn'l 
wmk I should die. You know 
what is wrong with Madame la 
Cuintessr ? She haitrl enough 
to do." 

I saw Andre watch me drink, 
his wan eyes fixed upon my 
CUfSj and thr hoy. too. -md I 
knew that they both wnnted 
cnfTrc and sugar and would not 
gel any, not berauw Julie 
wished 1 o keep it Erom them 
but tierause there was n o t 
enough lo go round And there 
was not enough to go round 
becaunr they had no money to 
buy coffee or 4iigar in uny 
qunntiry. Andre did not earn 
enough at the foundry, and the 
foundry belonged to Jean de 
Gue, who did not mind whether 

11 closed tomorrow. I put the 
rup and saucer back on thr 
itove. 

"Thank ycu, Julie," I said. 
"It's done me good." 



0. 



UIGKLY I stood 
up, and without protesting, the 
ritual visit over in fitting 
lashiuii. she went with me Lo 
the duor. 

"Be won't work again," she 
said to me outside. "You under- 
stood that, uf course. It's no 
use telling him, he would only 
frei. Well, there it ii, that's life, 
Lutkily, I'm here to look after 
him- My respects to Madame 
la Comicsse I'll cut her some 
grapes from the vine; jhr. used 
to enjoy them in the old days. 



After you. Monsieur le Comte." 

j let her go back alone, 
though, to ihr foundry, telling 
her I had lo fetch something 
from the car. and waiehed her 
cross the rough ground, passing 
the dumps of waste class, 
crunching the scattered pow- 
dery Fragments with her sabots, 
her stolid, powerful figure in its 
dark shawl and apron part of 
lhe background, mrrg i n g 
against the grey- washed sheds. 
When she had disappeared into 
the tangled garden behind the 
old house I got into thr Renault 
and drove back along the high 
road, the way we had come, 
with the forest on either side. 
About four ktlumcires weal, lie- 
fore the roud dipped, T drew 
up hi the side of the road, lit 
a cigarrltc, gut oui and looked 
down to the country' below. 

The little community of the 
gliiES'foundry was tucked away 
in its clearing in the forest 
behind me, and now below, out 
uf the line of forest, stretched 
acres of fields .md scfUlrrrd 
farms and distant villages, each 
village crowned with a church 
spire, and beyond Them again 
further fields and further forest. 
Immediately below me was the 
villa W e of St. Ctlles, and I 
could see the church spire, but 
thr chateau was hidden bv the 
Trees. 

I wished I rould feel dr- 
tatlird: 1 wished T could look 
down on the village of St. Gilles 
and the walls of the ehatPau 
with dispassinnair eyes. My 
morning mood had somehow 
gone awry. The Amusement, 
the school boy senfle of fun, was 
miuing; playing at spies hit 
back, like a boomerang. The 
Frrltng of power, of triumph 
that I waa out willing this little 
gr<iup of unsuipectinR people 
had turned again to shame. 

It seemed to me now that 1 
wanted Jean dc Oue to have 
hem a difTrrent sort of man. I 
did not want to discover at each 
step th.it he was worthless. 

I went on ffaj-Jntj at (he quiet, 
tri lmti'd vili.iirc 1 could srr a 
line of black-and-white cattle, 
prodded by a child, ambling 
past the church, and ilirn from 
behind me I heard a voice. 
Turning, I saw the smiling, 
nodding face of the old cure, 
riding, of all things, a tricycle, 
hit long cassock hitched above 
black Guiioried boots. It was 
an oddly touching sight, mov- 
ing because it was. ridiculous. 

"It's ulrnsanl thrrc in thr 
sun ? f ' he called 

I felt a suddm urge to 
confide in him, and I went up 
to the t ricycle and put my 
hands on the handlebars and 
said to him, "Father, I'm in 
t jv ublc I' vc been I iving a 
lie for the past twenty-four 
hours." 

His face puckered in sym- 
pathy, hut the nodding head 
was so much hke a mandarin 



figure in a china shop t;j| 
lust faith the instant I 
ppokep. 

"When did you hut tn 4 « 
your Confession ?" he laid 
rat 

"I don't know," I said * 
cau't rcrnejnber.'* 

He went on nodding, J| 
sympathy, and said, "U 
son. you had better coir* « 
see mc later cut this eveniflr 

He hnd given me the .■ -wrn 
1 deserved, but it was no tj 1 
lo me- Later on would U sj 
good. I wanted to be told nu^( 
on the hillside, wheth' a 
drfve gway and leavr tbl 
people ai the chateau ta nj 
on with life as best they -::ic 

"What would yuu rhj k 4 
me," I asked, "if I left j| 
Gilles, went ofT and . 
pea red, and did not -j\a 
back ?" 

The smile returned to insffj 
pink baby facr, and he -:H 
tne on the shoulder. "Yj 
would never do it" be in| 
"Too many people deper>d ■ 
you You think I would cos] 
deinn you? No. it would not If 
my place. I should continue j 
pray for ynu. as I have alwd 
done. Come on now, enough 4 
your nonsense, Remcmhrr. ( 
you arc depressed and low j| 
spirit it's a good sign. It lhajj 
That the bon Dieu isn't •;; 
away. Go and finish your uos 
cite in the inn and ihink . 'jM 
Him." 

He waved his hand and rtsjj 
bffi his cassock catching in M 
pedal, and 1 saw him free-waal 
down the hill, enjoying 
little spin. 1 watched him tufl 
into the village, avoiding tin 
cattle, and then he dismounts! 
by the steps cf the l.I i.l 
placed hr* tricycle againv rr> 
wall, and dinappcared. I finishes 1 
my cigarette, climbed nil ih 
cut, and drove after r 
through the village and 0k 
the bridgeway to the ch..t«ii 
cuirance, I raw Gaston b 1 
archway to the outbuilding 
and i ailed to him to takr 
ci±r back lor Paul. Th t n 
went Indoors and up the stOfl 
to the dressing-room, anil 
the table I found the packvT c 
letters that 1 remembered stein 
In the pocket of the valise. 

Among them waa one 
the name and address of tl 
Carvakt people nUmped ol lb 
back. I read it through, 
it was as I feared. They ui 
that [bey regretted their mi 
favorable decision, in view c 
so much business between <u b 
the past, and especially dtu 
lhe last personal interview ihcf 
had had with me. but on far 
ther consideration they f'-uni 
themselves unable to renew 
their contract. 

To be continued 
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heard, "The trouble is hr J 

misses hrr, poor little one, anil < 

with Andre laid up I'm obliged J 

to spoil him. Go on, drink your \ 

coffee. It might bring some J 

color into vour pale city face." I 

It was Andre on the bed who J 

needed colur. nut I, arid coffee, J 
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LABOR-SAVING PLANTS 



I/r./'V' fl/t''*I *?r ginger ptum. hi ir ij rornmctri'v frnotprl. 7ki» rojnnjrjn riiriiVJCJ or« 

uiif^ nraiidfcte front nurseries — Ihin unp, Hedyrhinm flavnmm. and coronariutii, tchirh 
I tett and frUotc, Both ^rmr in clump* to a height of nix feet and are hardy at writ 
as being decorative: and ueeetly aer/umeu*. 

J 9 When time is prroious and labor-saving is important, 
Igarifcners should eltQQge plants thai develop into clumps 
1 1 ha I need only occasional cutting down or cleaning up 
rather than annuals and spindly perennials. 

They do well 



HLSE "clump'' plants srrvr several 
usrfal purposes, including weed 
nir.-l. space-filling, and ample bloom 

■ l<m cost. 

IlttSe mentioned here arc all of perennial 
bit, making sturdy growth each year, 
wiring, and either dying lo the sround or 
quiring light pruning. 

■ lint: plants ili.it lake up .1 fair 
Muni ol space and slay in the one place 
ar alter year, only those thai provide plenty 
nlpi and hlnnm should be 

One of Ihr choice*! in thij 

GARDENING 

tegory is ihr perennial wali- 
•w, Cheiranthus allioui. This males a 
shrub which is smothered with perfumed 
live and tango flower* almost the year 
and, but particularly during winter and 
ring. 

I he red-hot poker (kninliofta or tritoma) 
infither. and it makes a solid clump rhat 
for many yean. 

t so-called ginger plant (hedyc-hium) 
jomatoum, like the true ginger and the 
u, 'o which it u related 
•cbruni, or Pride ot Madeira, also knerwn 
Viper's Buglnss, forms wide, leafy clumps 
i thM,.^ out tall spikes or panicles of blue 
»rrs following row-pink buds, 
omr or the varieties will grow to lift., and 
e hairy leaves and white Howers. But 
variety mostly grown is E. vulgaris, 
d rant} exceeds 2|ft. 
h' Yarrows or Achillea: also fomt dense 
tups after a year or two, and require regu- 
' '": and breaking up, ;i> [lies are 
her (reedy in habit and nicker very freely. 
Some are bright yellow, othrrs white, and 
i*e Queen is a pinky cerise. All pro- 
Ice useful flowers fnr culling. 

■■■'_»' •« funic Head, with its graceful 
of scarlet floweri, has jumped into 
"y in recent years. It will grow into 
handsome clump ill a very few years, and 
ikesadatxling display when in full blossom, 
line turtle hearb are also obtainable in 



white, pink, and rose-purple, 
in cool, moist soils. 

The old perennial lupins and the taller, 
newer Russell lupins make ideal clumps ttl a 
couple of years from seed-sowing. 

Kremurus, also known as foxtail, desert 
candle, and giant asphodel, is a bardy, 
clumpy plant that withstands drought. 

Oriental poppy, with its huge blood-red, 
hlack-eenlred blooms, alio makes a line clump 
after a year or two. There are many other 
colors, including pure white. 

Peonies make splendid 
clumps in told districts. 
There are singles, scmi- 
duubles, and true doubles, 
with blooms rarely leas than inn. across, and 
often as much as 9in. 

MccoDopais, or Himalayan poppy, is an- 
other plant that develops into handsome 
chimps. They mostly grow to BfL 

Kudbeckias, heliupsis, helemums, golden 
glow, sidalrias, seneciox, and megaseas also 
form good clumps, and can he planted in 
xirder beds. 




ORIENTAL POPPIES ham, cam* hark in 
refH, and in invrlra note n> in popularity 
with rotet and iriten. They are perennial*, 
find, oner planted, taut fnr yearn* 



Remember someone today 

. . . the nicest way 




jr Express your 
affection and 

gjatitqde with 
"Old Gold" 

(tlin-t)lales 
always in petiecl taste. 




— give this wonderful chocolate assortment 
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"Ci.t.M.vus" — an atUactive 
SJb, mi nl tU and milk 

fin k olutes. 
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'H,,M,N.i' — ., II,,,. .pnillty "DtoitiiT I'Losveii" — dark 
milk cliixuluti- assortment. lul " i cliins>Lit« in 
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How does she 
manage 
to do it? 



On -Mtt 40 oil the tlJftt . , . 
p*H«c.fly pal ltd and i#ren« 
on v d«v of MaatK Haw 

do<i it* do »? 




Kin* TAjnpax Internal 

nanllary n.i-i,trcii.-tu». ttf eowtS*. 
Tainimx miikes you f e* 1 ! Tar 
mure like your "otfler .lay*"' 
self, becaucs? |r needs no belli, 
no nihil, nn [rods — no fasten- 
ings »T any kinn\ U Is .riH.tP 
ol hlKhljr hlwurbi'ril boston In 
a upecuil "npplteatnr** or 
holder, thut makpu H very 
f-a*y to pni If itince. Tuni|ui\ 
is nlmplp to change nnd tlis* 
|h>em- "f fr'aal.tl.tins w^nicn 
ineft»r it LHTuuBe yuli n*»ver 
tlAVV to touch (he cotton will. 
your hand*. Thay lllcr the 
way Tnmpas — invenie*1 by a 
iloctov — prevents oduur Cor ru- 
in*- InTjfilble a 1:1.1 urifeU 
when worn , Tun»u \ jc i re* 
>'uu so much more confidenrt- 
unJ i*ac** of mind. Havf a 
parkH nf Tiimpai inady for 
next tlnir. Yon can buy tl at 
i:lit:iii(Hl» an<T Htorts. There sir r 
1 wo ntafuirheneltw- Siiper and 
Ki-fiiilur. An average month's 
supply gam in your nandbng- 

- - - - * S^nd now for a* - - - ^ 

1 TRIAL PACKAGE J 

I Til* M*r»t. W«Ir AftBiln ft>. ■ 

I LM B«i 3775-. C.P.O.. &y*"J 1 ■ 

I Plea** send PM > IrJjRl »*cLl4jrC I 

I if Tittfrlk in 1 (tftl* wf joptr ■ 

■ I iircliH JJi. fir pill i^i J 

■ Ni«t — ■ 
I I 
I Atfran I 




STILL YOUNG 

at 50 

Donl lit "Nlddtr I** 
Tun - trial t.nii. llMlwria 

ftwIlJaf, nut jieblm bun ua to 
tiuf tn in iicsi khf>M|i. Tlila 
bcciiuiw kldnrri *T* .Xaiiirr'i 
■ «v Lif i»mn»lric hinarul »rl*» 
« ad WikMI rruiB fh* blwtd — 
l«T u.-Jj *.i r*» «Uuu>twd 
n If i>i- *«*lUn<. ichliii lolnh. 
l.ratlartuM rh«nni*Llm. etc. 
K«fp Jfoiir ildnrra "(in llw K** 
t» laJElnr PO*o J » HjteMehR KtB- 
i.im nil* l>o«n'i •ImiuIiJ [Tir.r 
ycu swin nlM, 11 « ^' 1,1 
pMpIt til wf H» w&rlrt Get 

■ widioui dil»j. Md 
Fiunircr. belief, bTliM*r. 



DO IT YQVnSKtJ. Buy lA* 

"Vrttctirnl ttnms+koidtr," lh* 
■p/fNitW monthly mmgazitt* 
thut ivtU vor JuM« to «l* all 
f Aimir orfnf aroun J th» 

huntr Pricm 2f- at all iuw- 
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A TOUCH OF GARLIC 



• Simple dishes made from inexpens- 
ive ingredients can become Epicuretm 
delights when flavored discreetly with 
a touch of garlic. 



THE exact amount of 
garlic varies with indi- 
vidual taste, so he sparing 
when trying a garlic rrripr 
for the first time and in- 
crease quantity gradually. 

Garlic flavoring is suitable 
for cunked meat, fish, and 
vrgrlablr rt'eipos u well a.' 
Dimmer s;\l,nls. 

Try th«c feci pel below and 
*?e how thf hint of garlic steps 
up the Havnr without being 
tiverpowering. 

All sponn measure menu in 
our Tfr.ipeji arc level. 

VEAL GOULASI1 
Two pounds breast of real, 
I liiisje onion, 1 clove garlic, 

1 traspoon salt, { teaspoon 
paprika, 2 cups boiling water, 

2 ublespoons Dour. J cup cold 
water, 1 large tomato, ] cup 
sour cream, 3 small potatoes. 

Cut veal into rubes and 
hrtiwri lightly in a little fat. 
Add chopped nmon and gar- 
lie, cook without browning 

ur 3 minutes, Add itft, pnp- 
rika. and water, simmer pently 
] 1 hours. Add sliced roma- 
tu, then stir in flour which 
has been blended with cold 
water. Bring to the IhmI. 
place peeled potatoes on tnp. 
Cover with closely fitting lid, 
cook 20 minutes or until pota- 
toes are just lender. Add 
cream just before sersnng. 



VEAL CHOPS SUPREME 

Six veal chops, fat for fry- 
ing, J cup diced celery, J cup 
diced union, 1 clove crushed 
garlic, 2 enps soil bread- 
crumbs, I teaspoons chopped 
parsLry, \alt and pepper to 
laste, 1 egg. 

Have butcher cut chops as 
thick as [Kjssihlr. Cut a p>ckct 
in tide ul each chop, fill with 
the prepared seasoning. To 
make seasoning, saute finely 
diced onion and garlic m a 
little fat, then add celery, cook 
hitther 2 or 3 minutes with- 
out browning. Renlo\ _ e from 
p:in, add breadcrumbs, pars- 
ley, season with salt and pep- 
prr, bind wiih Ijcatcn egg. Se- 
cure opening with cocktail 
sticks, arrange chops in thickly 
greased baking-dish, brush top 
with a little mel'ed fat, and 
bake in moderate oven 20 to 
25 minutes. 

DEVILLED MEAT BALLS 
Two raps finely minced 
steak, J cup solt breadcrumbs, 
2 lablrspoons grated apple, 1 
tablespoon i hopped parsley, 1 
clove garlic, \ rap tomato 
sance, I egg, I taMrspoOn vine- 
gar, 1 teaspoon horseradish or 
prepared mustard, pepper and 
salt to taslc, 1 pint wcll- 
se.asoncd brown or tomato 
flavored sauce, 1 small onion- 
Combine meat, br "adcrumbs, 
apple, parsley, crushed garlic. 




Polished reflei ton 



SMALL balwi (choie hmiiMoej mid green peat art «rnd 
■cfrA /Ac*r pittuanl-jiavoreil Veai Chopt Suprvrnf. If dftired. 
park or tamh chap* cimM he- IrfntrJ in the rum* may. Sra 
r.'cipt- thU pnge* 



1 cup tomato sauce, vinegar [ 
hoTscradisJl or mustard, salt 
.ind pepper, bind with beaten 
egg. Shape into smiill balls 
with lightly floured hands. 
Plitce in saucepan with 1 pmt 
sauce and sliced sai»tec.d union. 
Cover closely, simmer } to I 
hour. Serve piping ItOL 

lit, OF LAMB BRF.TONNE 
fJne leg ol lamb (3 lo 
Jilb.), I rasher fat bacon, I 
or 2 cloves garlic, small whole 
carrots, parsnips, onions, po- 
tatoes, I tablespoon fat, salt, 
pepper. 

Remove excess fat from 
meat. With sharp-pninled 
knife, slab meat all over, pier- 
cing through to the bone, and 
insert small pieces of baron 



£3 PRIZE FOR SWEET 



An unneuaj but amply made, deliriiiun sweet, 
which can be served in winter or slimmer, 
wins the main prize of £5 in ibis week's 
reeipe ronleel. 

TDEAL for serving with gala occasion or served 
A .summer salads or sub- simpl> at a family dinner. 



stantial winter dinners, this 
sweet combines the flavors 
of dates and figs. It can be 
dressed-up to serve on a 



111. Sit A COUPE 
Quarter pound stoned dales, 
3 chopped finned peaches, 3 
tablespoons sherry, ilh. figs, 1 



Let baby play in safety 

fly SISTER M 4KY JACOB, Our Mothrt craft »iir« 



EVERY baby at the 
crawling stage and 
every active toddler should 
have his own domain 
where he is free to play 
without undue adult inter- 
ference. 

Parenti cannot spare lime 
always to be snatching over 
an active baby, therefore 
i hey should arctutnni him 10 
kick, roll, and lake his exer- 
cise in a play- pen long be- 
fore be is ready to walk. 

Make sure the play-pen 
and ils equipment are safe. 
The best type of play-pen has 
a wooden floor raised some 
inches off the ground to avoid 
draughts and dampness. 

It should have hinged sides 
folding inwards, so it can 
be carried easily, and large 
castors for easy movement 
Irnm place to place. A fsild- 
ing floor is another advan- 



tage, because it is easily 
packed for travelling. 

When baby ouigrows this 
first play-pen, a safely en- 
closed verandah or a special 
play-room should be planned 
for his indoor play. The 
rquipment should inrludr a 
large rupboard or a Iwx with 
low shelves to hold his toys. 

For outdoor play, a sand- 
pil (sand is the ideal play 
material), wooden shovels or 
tpoons, small safe slides, a 
see-saw and climbing frame, 
and other safe equipment 
should be provided. 

A chapter on play and suit- 
able play equipment is in- 
cluded in my parenlcrali 
book— "You and Your Bahy." 
The fifth enlarged and re- 
vised edition of this is ob- 
tainable from The Australian 
Women'j Weekly Mothercrad 
Service Bureau, Box 4068, 
G.P.O., Sydney. Price is 15/- 
plus 9d postage. Please print 
names and addresses clearly 



tablespoon peach syrup, { pint 
prepared vanilla custard, 
lenrmt juice, whipped cream, 
ex Ira dam or cherries. 

Place chupped dates and figs 
in a saucepan widi sufficient 
water to cover. Cook gently 
until soil, turn out on to 
enamel plate to cool. Add 
a squeeze of lemon juice, 
peaches, and syrup. Chill. 
Divide among six sundae 
glasses or sweets dishes, and 
s]nrinkle each with sherry. 
Pour a thin layer of custard 
over carh, and decorate with 
whipped cream and hall a 
stoned dale or cherry. 

First Prize of £5 to Mrs, J. 
Panigas, Box 9 Kairi, Nib. 
Qld. 



and grirlir. Plarr meat in 
grcastHl ljaking-dij.h, add suffi- 
cient watr-r to cover base of 
dish. 

Spread fat eve r nUDf t , 
sprinkle with stall And pupptr. 
Bake it- moderate ovrn 1 to 
1 1 hours. Add r-im.tts, pars- 
nips, nnirns. -ind potatoes 
( prepared in ihe ucual way 
as for linking^, rr>ni.inur couk- 
uig until meat la lender, 
turning vegetables while cook- 
ing. Serve garnished with 
parsley. 

SAVORY FREiNCH BEANS 
One pound art m beaiLS, 2 
teaspoons sale, 2 rashrrs Iran 
bacon, 2 cluve.% garlic, while 
sauce. 

Wa&h beans, remove string* 
and rut into small strips. Coak 
quickly in rxtiling ulted water 
until jiL't tender, drain- Finrlv 
dice the bacon aid heat in 
frying-pan until fat \s iran.v- 
parent, add finely crashed car- 
I ir and n>ok u nti I bacon is 
crisp. Add beans and sauie^ 
nirring constantlv for 3 
minutes. Serve piping hot with 
a rnatini; nf whhf sane*. 

Wbhc Sauce One jwnt milk, 
pinch salt, 2 tablespoon* but- 
ter, 4 labkifxions flour. 

Melt butler, jtir in flnitr and 
&al(, rook over low hrat 2 or 
3 minutes withuut browning. 
Stir in milk, continue stirring 
until sauce is iTnlling, cook 3 
minute* Longer- 

Note: Other green vegetables 
such ai pcUp aliredded cab- 
bage, and spinach and imall 
Brussels sprouts c?n be cooked 
and served Lq this v. ay. 



FAMILY IHMI 

'J'lIIS week's family dish is a delirious combination 
of cod fillets and tomatoes and onion served 
srith spaghetti. Il eosts approximately eight 
shillings and threepence, arid serves five. 

SAVORY COD WITH SPAGHETTI. 
(>ae pound cooked cape cod fillets, 2na, butter 
or substitute, ( onion. I tablespoon chopped green 
pepper. 3 large tomatoes, 1 tablespoon Hour, 1 eup 
stock or water, \ to \ enp grated cheese, {lb cooked, 
drained spaghetti, tittle extra batter or substitute, 
salt, pepper. 

Cook chopped onion, green pepper, and chopped 
lomatoes (skins removed) in melted butter or sub- 
stitute until tender. Add flour blended with stock 
or water, slir until boiling, simmer 2 or 3 minutes. 
Add flaked fish, keep hot. Melt a little butter, 
add spaghetti and cheese, and toss lightly until 
thoroughly heated. Serve piping hoi, and topped 
wiih fish mixture, seasoned to laste. if necessary. 



\ give more 
\ heat. 




For rail 



\ heating efficie* 




UVqiM>i»d 'of cle«li"9 
,f flector of four kwMiv I 
or radiator. SILVOcoih 
l«u and is safest for all 
,ih>sr and dvcmKjm- 
ptalcd rurlaccv 




JUST Ttll Trit Vflfi 
tt> buy FORD rlki S 
in th# lorqstr «een> ai| 
Family size, and 
get over twice 
the quaaTtty 
far only if- 
EVEUTWHERE 



FORD PILLS 



Give 

\Baby ^ 
1 Lovely .jg 
iCurls - 

i CUtttYpn ndkt b^i'i 
| orew cur, ' i 1 mwr i j 

appif rf CUftLTFtT Inr- ■» l 
Ci>rinir> o* StW, tor 4 It" I 

Curly^efj 



KylTTKKS: 
The Aumtmtian Won 
Weekly Knitting B» 
tin tale at all net™ , 
eonfarinj iruiruelioni 
43 of f f I g n « in 
re omen's anil ckiltin 
knilicrar. It's a f>ur \ 

2/- 
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Look what you can do with 

^TIMBROCK |J 

. Tactorcq 

BOARD 

Here's an casv job fur (he home liunrlrmiiii — 
■nuking vour kilfinn smart and nimfarn and 
TREBLING YOUK STORAGE Si' AC C. 
My! How you're going U> enjoy the saving in time 
;ind work when Timhrock t"»clo-peg board is nt- 
tnched to your kitchen walls and insides of your 
kitchen cupboiird doors! Not only is space s;ived 
hut kitchen utensils, though ueiitly out of sight, nr.- 
made so easily nccessihle. Wliy! there lire 11 hundred 
uses fur Timlirock I'sirlo-peg Hoard and those 
fascinating liltlp metal peps Ihsil help make it 
so adaptable. 




EASY TO INSTAL 

iiint.iJIiilitm U si rAH\— ju*\ a mailer i>[ mmulra — anil rp^uirint:, 
UhualK, '.ill-- -■_!== anil * ;■!■ 

COLOURFUL, EYE-CATCHING WINDOW DISPLAYS 

I .'^f^^M- ' M' llu- (In- Umrd <>> ir^ai'- i uluurful. ii-llin^ di^jilavs. Timlirack 

HL^W ; Fsctpfpc^ I ft an I f'iialiEi?5 wiikIuh ami riik-iW ilisptayti to bp rt- 
^^%^:*?"jt ■ti-i^nf-rl frequent!} w\m\ inexpensively, Wiling lhi*m [rrsh and 

, . jJiKS, 'N; wqrxshop and garage 

|<^^kJBL^> ' In wur wnnWiofi nr |i»ragi - ii'> m; lu maki- a uml »luul,iw l«wnl 

lui kn'|ira|! Iimk lunch mil in good ruiuiitinn. Y00.1I timl DO 
( itiiJ lu it* itruLlirjl ir=e* herr. 

Atwlnhte in mart /in&li or aitour fiitithed in eight attrm-tive .ih/utei, 
l/tn !<•< immnliate Unuhing in any drum! colour. Write for tea/let. 

Onlv Facto-peg Board is made from lough 

C.S.R. termite-proofed TIM BROCK, hardhnnrd. 

// is THICKER . . . STRONGER ...YET COSTS NO MORE 




► 




Facto-peg, the best buy in Peg Boards 




TIMBROCK 



FACTO-PEG BOARD 



Inritl-pKft fftwH- MtfWjb lif'1"* (Arniup mrm! jfollNIT* rnn\r ill on n/nnimr 
numUr ami iwnm In makr trlmnil <W/rn thr n.<r> In u'Wi-n frm "l« ft 
Trrrtluurl hurto-prf Ramtt. )uU wlert tkr futtu-pfl for thr jaii—tlif It 
mo, tMr a/ Ik* \tnle ttmrnt ft") prruo! therr ium err 



shim • ititniii • w ttii 

lliif AirenuiLiiw Wiimhih's Wnflnxv — July 10, 1957 



K I 1 1 11 ! 1 1 ( 



A Quality factorite Prpduci Manufactured and Otitrtbuted bp 

THE COLONIAL SUGAR REFINING CO. LTD. 

RUUHNfi Vt\TF.KIAl.S DIVISION 
Available /ram Imadima Imildat*' Supply Stprri aid Timtbaf M»r>c»o«fl. 

He II I III I I • If it till • T I Willi lit • 14 Bill (I ■* Pitt I • Hill ift 
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canceled uT hiin. And, *kx»vt 
till, he mutt hr -ill rt. watrhing 
his chance. 

Once the deed «oi done, 
nothing would matter. Hr hud 
nothing to lose but hu lAvorleia, 
unw&med life, and hii own exit 
lould br rarity arranged- It 
would be rnnutjh tv know, be- 
fore lie Hid goodbye to the 
world, thai <:yril Ludlow w*u 
du li-i.fi j in it. 

He walked slowly towanb 
(be house, u :comnanird by bii 
dwOcriafl ihfpuchu lliey had 
the effect of jiirruundiriK him, 
witling him in, so that when, 
arriving at the front door, he 
glutted back al the smooth, 
trrr -inclosed lawn, he waj 
mumriLiarily aittoniihed at find- 
inq himself in this place, or in- 
deed in any place. 

Nor mi rHy s« cite, djut 

Ihr whole visible world, the 
iky above him and the earth 
hr rtood on, seemed suddenly 
unreal, artificial, a stage set de- 
signed for the accommodation 
*>f hii private tragedy. 

Tui, hr uk! to himself, this 
will rirvrr do; thr mrrtt impor- 
uint thing of all is to keep 
rain.. Bui whm, turning again 
Inwards the house, hr saw the 
■lour open and a wnrrtaD, a 
young, blond woman, waiting, 
all smiles, to rerrfve bJm, he 
frit like an actor who hat for- 
gotti i. his worth. 

"CJeorgr! Is it really you? 
flow nice to sec you!" 

' ".i i, i. you. Hove do you 
do?" Uld Ailvrruinc. "'1 WHS 

admiring your garden. Charm- 
ing. Most charming." 

"Ye*, isn't it? It's all Cyril's 
doing. It was a wilderness four 
yrar* ago. But do come iq; 
hell be so delighted."' 

Aware of her intent scrutiny?, 
he avoided meeting il To see 
her, hear her voice again, to 
have touched her hand, pul her 
actuality beyond doubt. It was 
a strange eapcrience T uitoVnj- 
:tbl« interestiug: yet in this fint 
muTfirnt hr suffered a sense al- 
moil of ..:.t:. lima* 

That ihe was visibly older 
did not matter, exerpi tbBi it 
eontradirted his stubborn, irra- 
tional bnagrning. She was still 
comely, she was nill Judith, 
but with a difference, a subtle 
difference-, for which, as he. now 



Continuing .... Til© R@V@nCfe 



realised, hr had 
pared. 

"1 hope you brought pyjamas 
and a toothbrush." said Judith, 
gl.tin iug .it his empty hands. 
"You're sUymg the night, 
arm't you?" 

Possibly. Possibly not. Hr 
wa» not yet ready for thai 
question. 

"I've left my case in the cor. 
No hurry about ft? 

He followed her into thr 
house and into a pleasant, 
square, tall- windowed room, 
whrre Cyril Ludlow, looking 
detestably boyish and jolly in 
grey flannel slacks and an uprn- 
nrck shirt, was busy with a 
cuikiail-maker. And seated at 
a table, putting the final 
louche* to wrae work of art, 
wa& a fail -haired lilllr boy. 

"Ah, (leorge! Now isn 1 ! this 
wundrrful! So you've found 
your w»y," cried Ludlow, leap- 
ing to greet him_ 

" Without the smallest diffi- 
culty." said Adversane, "thanks 
to your map," 

*'And this young grnlleman," 
*aid Judith, L 'is Dickie. Come, 
darling. shake hands with 
L'nrlr George. And then off 
to bed with you." 

llndc George! The fatuity 
uf it, the obtuiene», the in- 
dere ncv! 

"How do you do, Dickie?" 
said Adversane. "What are 
you drawing?" 

"Can't you see? It** a ship." 

"So it is. And a very- good 
ship." 

I'm doing well, thought 
Advenane. Avuncular it v is 
easy. 

"She's eighty feel long," mid 
Dickie, "and fifty-six feet wide. 
Tlir majti are forty-five and a 
half f*-er long." 

A precocious child. .And not 
jttogerher disagreeable. I won- 
der if he'll min hir father 
much? No. Not after the first 
Wrrk, 

".And now," said the child's 
mother, "bedtime Run along." 

"No-oo!" Diclir wailed. 

'"Time for ft drink,'' an- 
nounced Ludlow noisily. "How 
about it, George? Will you 
risk my secret mixture, rpecial- 
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ity of the house? Or do you 
prefer sherry?" 

Between ilotrng mother and 
running child an argument was 
proceeding. 

"Am 1 having a bath to- 
night. Mum?" 

"No, darling. Not Umight, 
Come along, Dickie. Be a nice, 
kind boy and do as Mummy 
says.* 1 

He ignored the appeal, hut 
presently, after a thoughtful 
silence, he said: "1 say 1 Mum- 
my!" 

"What is it now?" tighrd 
Judith. 

"Why am 1 to be dirty to- 
night?" ~ 

"You're not. darling. Don't 
be filly. Be a good boy now or 
Mummy won't love you. You 
wan t M uimn y to love you T 
don't you ?" 

"Not specially," said Dickie, 
"I wunt a bath." 

"Now then, old chap," said 
hi * lat her . be ta tedly in te rven- 
ing, "off you gg Fll come and 
say good night when you're in 
bed." 

"'Will you come and see me 
brush my teeth?" 

Advenane, sipping his COek- 
tail, listened with curling lip. 
So this is what I have missed! 
They're wcl I matched, these 
two. . . . 

When at Inst Dickie conde- 
■.. .-mi.-d to retire, u He's a 
Ouaint little boy," remarked 
Judith- 

"CHiarniingf" said Adversane 
"Knows how to get his own 
way. the young rascal," said 
Ludlow, with great naiufarlion. 
"So I see." 

"t)o you disapprove. 
George f* said Judith quickly. 

"No! Who am I lo disap- 
prove? It's no business of 
mine. On the cnnirary, 1 rcm- 
con^ralulatr you both." 

"But." sfiid Judith. "I'm 
sure there's a but coming. Let's 
have it, George," 

"Not at all, Tfc'i a delightful 
i hild. I'm «ure you're very 
proud of him. But since you in 
fist on casting me for the role 
trf critic, mv dear Judith." he 
t bptinurd heavily. 4 TH say this 



much. Yuu'd save yourwli i 
lot of trouble if you didn't 
argue with him. lie's cleverer 
al il than yuu arr, il you'll for- 
give me. And he enjoys getting 
you rattled." 

"Very likely." said Judith. 
"T sec what you mi :nn But I 
don't believe in coercing a 
child. He must be left free to 
develop bis. personality in hia 
own way." 

"Believe n*e T " said Adversanej 
'nil personality wdl take care 
of itself without your help. No 
need to coddle it. It doesn't 
make it rasier for a child, it 
makes it Harder in the long run 
if you insist on treating him a* 
if he were a fully responsible 
.tdult, It's luo great a burden 
for a young psyche lo carry," 

"Thr modern metho d " 
began Judith. 

" is already old-fashioned 

and discredited," said Adver- 
sane, 

Ludlow laughed- *'l^t*s con- 
tinue the discussion at dinner. 
No need to starve ourseivea," 



in.HVERS.ANE, ai 
the three of them tool their 
^ears. wrke suddenly to a sense 
cif his f^nT,i!iii( situation. This 
wootan, still young, still good- 
rooking, though no ionger quite 
so glamnrutiii, had once been 
hii wife, had presided at h is 
dinner table, with this same 
Cyril Ludlow as their wclromr 
guest- 

Why. to what end, had thry 
contrived thi* idiotic, thri in- 
decent reunion f Hii mind re- 
verted atitomntically to its mas- 
ter plan . . . 

He took it to bed with him. 
And when, after a lrouhlrd, 
dre tun -haunted sleep, hr woke 
in the small, diirk hcrorij there 
it was, nill nagging away. 

The fever had left him. A 
confusion of drowsy fancies 
drifted in and out of his mind; 
but amid thr <.onfusinn, sound- 
ing the drath-kncl] of sli-ep, 
tolled the one insiitent thought. 
Time was slipping away: the 
Tiling he had come here to do 
was still not done 

"Why?" he muttered 
angrily. h-.anme out of bed to 



switch on the bedside lamp, 
"Whg|/i hindering me? What 
have 1 been waiting for? Op- 
portunity? Nonsense! I could 
iwve made an opportunity." 

During the two or three hours 
after dinner it would have been 
easy, with h is bag of le that 
tricks rinse at hand, (■> h-ad 
the conversation M the direc- 
tion of dear Cyril's abdominal 
pains, offer his own distin- 
guished (scrvwes, and so havx 
ihr fellow at his mercy. Mur- 
der? Not at *BI Merely a 
judiriaf execution, seven years 
overdue. 

Glancing at his watch, which 
said a quarter to three, he got 
out of bed and began dressing. 
There was still ample time be- 
fore daylight. The chances 
were that thry were sound 
adeep. those two. and by using 
his pockrt torrh he could grl 
into their bedroom without 
waking them. And tJirn what-' 
"Ah. then," said Adversane 
aloud, nodding at his reflec- 
tion in the droving- tabic mir- 
ror, "we shall tee, shan't we. 
Dt»r?i«-? r * He stood staring and 
smiling, as if sharing a secret 
jokr with thr gaunt rm;ige th»t 
confronted him. 

fie was roused from his self- 
comni lining trance by a loud 
lapping un the door, three 
times repeated: and, even as 
h r turned, there she was, no 
fantasy, hut Judith in the 
flesh, flushed wj»h sleep. 

"Oh. George! Thank God 
you 'it awake!" 

He stared al her curioudy. 
wondering why the sudrlen 
light of her in his bedroom at 
dead of night failed to dis- 
turb him, failed even to in- 
terest htm 

"Do come, please! It'i Cyril. 
He's taken bad again. He's in 
dreadful pain. Do come!" she 
repeated pitcously, as if half- 
expecting a refusal. 

,r Well I'm daninr<l!" 1 said 
Adversane. 

•Shaken aul of his sick dream, 
hr smiled , grimly amuse d by 
thr irony of the situation. Here 
was his chance. Ilrre. handed 
to him on a plate, was thr 
opportunity he had so ragrdy 
looked for. To administer an 
overdose — am overdose tha I 
mi^hi pass for a tragir mistake. 
Nothing could br rasirr. 



Yea, here wns his rh,inrr 
he knew instantly, bvynr.rfaj 
or question . I h,t I it a.,. 
rhahce al all. He <',uld 
an rnfinv m hot bluod 
But a patient, no. 

Pausing only to collect 
medical gear, he folli>wnf 
ex -wile into Lhc conjt,-aJ | 
room. thuugh n ^ 

many srlf-tormrniini? ir^ 
*j il-*- on his part, he fuj , 
no attention u> ffparc twitl 
wi-nl straight to the Lirtk-| 
the two beds, where f:yrj 
writhing and moanini; 
sigh t licit her pi eased iqj 
tressed him. 

Empty of feeling, hr 
an impersoruil iruellw- - 
fronted by u technical Mnhi 
The grnflcness with wlnei 
asked his questions, r: 
examination wax • ■■ . 
prrsnnai T a profession .■> ^ 
Thai hii patient w 
Ludlow was An unin.-rm 
Lrrc leva nee. 

Gradually, under l 
\trationi the Afflicted mm 
came ralmer The sp- ic 
iiding, hr smiled jtpojoL'rti 
and shut his eye*. - 

"He'll be all right how/ 
Adversane, "till mornin? 
juat to make sure I'll gtyi 
an mjcelimL M 

A quarter of a grain of] 
phia The standard d -e. 

Three minutes Sat- i 
Ludlow peacefully slerj lit, 
joinrd Judith dnwnsLuii 

"1 won't trouble yM: i 
technicalities, Mrs. Ludluv, 
there * no immt-'diale CBufl 
alarm. In the mom nr. 
must gr: him into h« 
an X-ray and so on. Fl 
all thai." 

"Hnw good you are to 
George! How thankfu: I 
that you werr hrre!" 

.She gawd at him v ;tti 
tally, ejclertding both U ■ 
chafte salute seemed 10 I* d 
rami Embarrassed, he :gti 
thr gesture 

"No» my dear Judith." 
said, but not aloud. "Va 
his. and he*s welcome to 1 
The truth is. I'm not in:rfc 
in you any more." 

The full beauty of this 
covrry suddmly dawn n 
hhn, he gave her a i.^tn 
fathrrly smile, rstultrng 
n<-w frei-dom. 

(Copyright) 



The next best thing to a pipeline of rich creamy 



milk to your home is a tin of 




Sunshine 



a 3 -lb, tin 

of rich, 
creamy milk 




Anything you can make with fresh milk 
you can make with SUNSHINE! 

Sunshine Li perfect for wanes, cake and dcsserti . . . 
for siiucea Hml soups . . . for flavoured milk drinks 
and, of course, for your favourite lionhMTiatk- ice 
cream. When lhc recipe sa\> milk — use Sumhine. 
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With a tm of Sunshine in tout kitchen, you always hove milk "on 
lap." Anything you can Jo with fresh milk you can do with 
Sum/une. In many ways Sunshine i\ more eumtmeni yon 
can me it in rfry form for many cooking jobs ... you can note it 
for ages heeause it May» fresh and pure lo the lutf spoonful. Whal • 
more. Sunshine is so fronwjurui. A J-fb. tin makes rvw> full gallon* 
. . . sulecn pints of rich, full-cream milk Then Sunshine i\such w i. 
milk it's pasieunsed for purity, homogenised foe estra digesti 
hihly and it's made and guaranteed by Nestlc's. No wondct 
Sunshine is by far the bisgcst-scllini: powdered milk in Australia 

PASTEURISED . . . HOMOGENISED 
MADE BY NESTLES 

The Australia?! Womkh'j IVcvki , - July |ft 
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■ FaMhian Puttemt ami Nrtdfr.worK 
Utitmn* *ay t»< Qbtaiird iramfdf" 
atfijf from FamkiOM Patttrrts pty. 
Ltt.. US Harrlt R, tflttino, A>J 
ntfV fPUjfaJ JiictrriJ fJnr 4660. 

inouJd addrrji unfrri to floj ftf-U, 
G.P.O.. ff e h d r f. lYea Zrc/cind 
raadprj tend- fnwnrt urdVri onlp 
liiv-;' (o ■oiAtoft Pdtirrmj r": ( 
Ltd., tii Harrit St, Ultima. $ b i- 





Better buy clothes 
^_ wif/i snappy, reliable 

Drippers 



the bather - (ran, laundry ■ proof, 
fabric flat iMtatier* that hold 
fjit, stay lnu^ — tftd oUl|j£l 
the fef» of the garment, 



RAINWEAR 




LOOK FOR 
THESE BRANDS f 

modem grnwnh which 



ckptc with 8 



ra nunutacrured iiy 
CAW FASreHHt CQMPAWT OF 
AUSTRALIA UMWD. ipeenlim m 
the manulatiuFB <>' NiIetbk* 

tiiiin:]-. For aI1 iradw. induc/mo. rh»- 

v«^9l llnown "Dot" line til laiitTWin 



CHILDREN'S WEAR 




Pilchcreti* 

PILCHERS 



BREAK UP 

COUGHS COLDS 

OV&tN/GHTf 



kfARVElJjOUS RESULTS? "... A* 
a Ticttm of thr most sev#r*» attacks at 
cwranoa cold nod um- Ihrtint. At !a»t 1 
have a m»rv«llom treatnwnl. rapid 
mull*, dtnolutrly wonderful " Edinbiii0.h 
Coii^h Miiluro reli*vn coughing. ior* 
tfiioatx, rem g* it ion filter. Out a bottlo 
today. Fm Chranuti only. 



Edinburgh 

COUGH MIXTURE 

containing LANTIGEN anti-cold vaccine 




Soothes Burns 



Oudi' Relieve Ihe pain of thai 
boiling waccx bum — «ul oul gcim* 
with pure Vatctmc' Pmrobium Jelly 
It's a find aid hi in a jar. l-xanimry 
nue — VII. SlanUutil vir — 2'li. 



KBaaf 



alum WiiMKN*< Webixy — July 10. 1957 
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His health is your trust! 





Nestle's 



FREE 



Mother Book 
makes bringing up 
baby a happy 
experience ! 



Owning Nestle's free Mother Book 
is like having a mothercraft expert in the house! Because it 
fully answers all your questions on feeding, weaning and infant 
care. Write for Nestle's Mother Book to-night- — you'll find it a 
valuable, helpful reference book before and after the happy event. 



II takes iwo minutes lo prepare the 
scientifically balanced nourishment your 
baby needs with lactogen. (Or Vi-Lac- 
togen for the very young baby.) Both 
Vi-Lactogcn and Lactogen are processed 
to make them ax readily and easily 
digested as breast milk. Both contain 



added Vitamin A and O and organic 
iron to guard against infection and 
rickets. Both arc simple lo prepare — just 
measure. Sprinkle on the top at warm, 
previously boiled water and stir. 
Vi-Lactogen and Lactogen — neat ben 
thing to natural feeding. 



VI-LACTOGEN 
AND LACTOGEN 




NESTLE'S PRODUCTS 



POST 
COUPON 


To Lactogen Dept., Nestle'*, Sydney, Melbourne, Brisbane, 
Adelaide. Perth. Newcastle or Moban. Please send me (pott 
free) ■ copy of the Vi-Lactogen and Lactogen Mother Book. 


TO-DAY 


ADDRESS 

U1M.HK WW.ll-M? 




Ik^th^MSgieiffii. 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 
is investigating a mysterious 
beauty coolest wbkb. tuts been 
won by 

I PRINCESS N A R D A. The 
police are interested hi the 
contest, too. because although 
three prizes were offered, only 
one is to be awarded. The 
promoter says he has no or- 
ders from the unknown spon- 



sor to awarct a second and 
third. Mranwhile Narda and 
Mandrake follow the sealed 
instruction), they have re- 
ceived from the sponsor of 
the contest Thry go lo an 
empty Geld at a certain rime 
and waft. Suddenly a hrani 
from the sky draws them op 
into the air. NOW READ 
ON: 



Page 62 




l us Au-thmihn Wiihiis'i Weuut - July 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4828066 



I always 
insist on 




AH Ei_EC*NT ESTA.T6 IN TOWN M*» A HU6E 
RANCH IN THE HiLW ANL> A. WHOLE PUNWION ON 
A -SOUTH [«UANB, A.Nt» EACH Pu£lE HAS TO J 

HAVE A SWIMMING POOL. *,WP *> > 

PWHWA^HING MACHINE 1 ,., 




You'll be rp^ 
better protected by 

KIND-AID 

ESI VE BANDAGES 




THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

I Uc b ml worldus; lor llie PoHtmasta- 

General (5. 6). 
8 Mim a female rabbit caujjbl in a 

steamer (5). 

23 '•!-: '■ would call wedlork this (3-4). 
Jusst uS bill l sizeable mi,- 1 (7). 
('•onstcltalion tilting in a fairy-tale 
arnnibui (3). 

Relative is in a disturbed rcsl (6). 
Building or assembly and a great statea- 
mu if ill (6). 

Color in a rerrdos (J). 
■Jake ir with an angle to %ct a jrlry (7). 
Cot Ion fabric onee exported from China 
(7). 

A buiToon tvitb a low middle 15). 




PRODUCTS Oa 
OHNSON t JOHNSON 



Whatever they are, 
they arc no lady- 
killers (III. 



Huluiinn v. ill he puhlhhrd fltxt wtt.lt* 

DOWN 




Solu t i tin of hul w rck' i 
r AuurmAiJAM Wo«bn'i Whcki.t - JuJv IC. 



1 . Joint of mult on uiih a leap 
to be found on a cycle 

(6. 6J. 

2 . Sucks up sailors and 
aphrres (/). 

3. Rod* of ih'imui.. with legal 
Authority hiding a mcuiut 
in a poet (5). 

■I. L mangle ojs in b ntl ff>). 
!>. SAmrwhai ol Rrrnt linrai 

extent and it\ uiaide coulri 

■ing (7). 

6 Prriaininjc lo the country 

(5). 



7. Anything done id it tl done 
to perfection, but not in 
round figure* (2, 2, S, 5). 

13. Squeeze mil with -.pero'ine. 
train (7). 

15. Provisions in roast (7). 

16 . Urne a pin to make a 
drink (*1>. 

IS, Coarse, twilled enlton 
fahrir (i>). 

20. Saying "Hullo" to * 
Cumbrian yon ptofhtre a 
suhstitutr (5). 




So convenient . . . 

NEW ODO RO'NO 

PUSH-UP STICK DEODORANT 

Just puih-up f Stroke It on I One stroke 
wipes out perspiration otter instantly ! 

Protection tiarti the second you smooth on thif superior new itkk 
deodorant. On* aiifc* mtiUott and NEW ODQ'RQNO banishes odor 
and all signs of underarm moisture , , . keeps clothes fresh and free 
from ugly stain*. Only the 0DOR0N0 triple combination formula fires : 
•) NEW rfide-on ocuon that dries as you apply 

inaamty iponia up MCess roorjture. 
• NEW inHoirt ingredient that oest/oyi od« on 
contact. 

:; l *) NEW skin softener to ifnootn sensitive underarm: 
I Try ODOROHO Stick in lite handsome plortie 
cose toddy . . . it's tdtal for you . . . for htm ... foe 
every member of four family. 



NEW INSTANT 

ODORONO 

PUSH-UP STICK DEODORANT 



Odo fls-No'i round tf?c clock 
protection it of jo dvoiihibte 
rn cream and iprQy form. 




NACKENZI 


E'S 


NE 


NTHOI 



act in 3 main ways to keep you fit, active and allractrve, 
tree Irom rheum«.lic k joint and muscular aches and pains, 

Dr MACKENZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

0) Supply trace elements and elec1rolyt.es you 
daily nped to renew your body tissues 
<2) «apel surplus fluid by g&fifle osmosis and 
diuresis, and (3) help regulate your body functions. 

Dr. MACKENZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

ate used by more than a million people, they are 
harmless and safe tor the most delicate .persons 
and treatment costs you only a few pence a day. 

Dr MACKENZIE'S MENTHOIDS 

will help keep you and yours active and attractive — free 
from crippling, painful rheumatism, ftbrositis. aching 
joints and muscular pains. Get them everywhere for 
9/- or 5/. and start this lamous treatment today. 



1 Quick Relief from 1 

!( BRONCHITIS 11 

I kVmtmlM TIWT48UT/ 

;;;; . . \\ 

:H: A S- MO- t i: f S, ihe nutrient vwthtt. thrv it<Iiil-c Ihe in :::: 

mrdical i real merit for Asthma, flumraaitort (rom WfTlflN. VS. 

:::: hnvc ^1 TimnJ rrnuirkobly iLlini> throuph the bhwri- :::: 

fffputjve in «;»«c» «l chronic iircun Av-mU'leu *it tiokl by :::: 

BTonthiiiK .unl Caiairh. Youll all chemtuv withitur pnactip iS 

nntntl ho* jittl unt Imy inm. And .ire cumpleti-l> We 

:::: tablet will btin« imnietliair. even for iHnldrrn AU. yemr 

■ r ;:: positive, Uninn relief A^-fflu chemiu aboul ihtfm— 1'6 u 

tSB leu rtti more than merely buttVe 



WMTER IS Tilt: TIME FOR . . . 
. . . KNITTING. And uh,„ y „ u nm l u Th* 
Aiuiraiian IFdmen'* Weekly Knitlinf Hook, wilh 
43 rlemigns for men'*, tt%>mvn , x. and children's 
tewwr, all complete witk iiufrucCutru. frjc* 21- at 
all Tuwia/tenit. 
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